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Metropolitan Coal Company 


GENERAL OFFICES 


30 Congress Street, Boston 
W@YALLING LEAVES 2 


Remind us that winter is approaching. Are 
you prepared for it? Are your coal bins full? 
If not, communicate with us. 

If you use an OPEN FIRE we can furnish 
all grades of coal, also selected hard wood cut 
any desired length. | Bae 8 


, eo ) 1) 
a SS er) 


TUONO 


SOMERVILLE OFFIC 


31 UNION SQUARE 


Photo by Purdy. 


nsbip Cup 





Interscholastic Athletic League Base Ball Champio 
(To be permanently held by the Somerville High Schools.) 


Nove :— The Interscholastic Athletic League was organized at Rindge Manual Training School 
1903, with the following officers, each representing a member of the organization. 


Cambridge, May 22, 
President, JAMES W. MACE, JR., Boston English High School. 
Ist Vice-President, F. FE. WALTER, 2nd Vice-President, ARTHUR J. Cox, 
Rindge Manual Training School. 
Treasurer, THORNTON JENKINS, 


Dorchester High School. 
Secretary, HERBERT E, STONE, 
Somerville High School: P be 
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Malden High School. 
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The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English High Schools on the third Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the Latin High School. In contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 
( this is for reference only ). 


Communications should be addressed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor, according to their nature. 
Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 
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AS the Rapravror turns the mark and heels over 
** on her first tack of another year’s work, those 
at the tiller feel with a mingled sense of trepidity 
and responsibility that no small task is before them. 
The efficiency and originality of last year’s staff 
forces this conclusion upon them with great poig- 
nancy. 

Our congratulations are heartily given to the re- 
tiring staff. The June RapIATOR was an unparall- 
eled success. Was the standard raised too high for 
us to uphold? Not if we receive the co-operation 
of the student body and faculty. They are the pri- 
mary factors, and we earnestly solicit their aid. 

Remember that the RapraTor is the organ of two 
large schools, which have turned out men and 
women prominent in intellectual, literary, and ath- 
letic affairs, and we may hazard the opinion that 
there are still a few in embryo remaining. 

It is our earnest endeavor to publish a magazine 
of a high moral, literary, and artistic quality, worthy 
of the two large institutions it represents. In 
carrying out this resolution, we should have the 
earnest, loyal support of every fellow and girl from 
the class of 1904 to the class of 1907—for it is for 
them we work. 

Pee ier 


THE NEW FOUNTAIN. 


HROUGH the kindness of one of Somerville’s 

aesthetic citizens, Central Hill has at last taken 

a step back to the primeval state from which it has 
been so long estranged. 

There where the virgin forest swayed to the 
gentle and unsullied summer airs, where later a 
grim redoubt, with a new-born banner floating 
above it, repelled the invader, where finally Nature 
fled shrieking from an arc light on a pole—fled, in 
spite of the attempt at conciliation when the tulips 
they had planted in geometrical design stood out 
against the long green of the lawns,—in this spot 
there has now been reared a mass of Roxbury 
pudding stone, heaped in artistic, though rustic 
profusion, from the crevices of which countless jets 
of water burst forth into the sunlight. 

But a word from another point of view. We see 
a queer smile light the face of the Sophomore, as 
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he wanders down to the fountain with the rest of us 
at recess to hark to the voice of Nature in the 
splashing waters. For a moment we are non- 
plussed. Then we realize he is a Sophomore, and 
a Sophomore’s idea of Nature is perverted. Some- 
how he sees an element of beauty lost to many of 
us in the presence of a—no, we won’t say it, for we 
may have mistaken that smile—still, we wonder— 
but we wouldn't advise it. 
Rene 
ATHLETICS, 


[tT is the intention of the staff to amplify the ath- 
letic department of the paper. Though we do 
not mean to criticise past staffs in their hand- 

ling of this department, we will say that, from ob- 

servation, we feel sure this department is one of the 
most prominent in the eyes of the RapraTor 
readers, and it is to them we cater. 

It is the season of football—all other sports are 
relegated to the rear. Somerville, as usual, is at it 
with a will. Her hopes for honors in the game are 
brighter than ever this year, but bear in mind, every 
one, that though Somerville has the finest inter- 
scholastic crowd of scrappers on the gridiron, they 
are practically useless without support. 

Time and time again have you seen the effect of 
a great ringing cheer. It is like a tonic to those 
staggering, dizzy, and breathless fellows, and it puts 
new fire and dash into the next onslaught, possibly 
for a touchdown. 

Every one takes pride in the athletic prowess of 
the schools, and this pride—for let us turn that little 
proverb, “Pride goeth before destruction,” to our 
own use—stimulated and increased by a large at- 
tendance at the games, will stay the hand of de- 
struction for decades. 

; RRR ® 


THE YACHT RACES. 


VERYONE, whether at the seashore, the moun- 
tains, or in the city, watched. with patriotic in- 
terest the international yacht races off Sandy Hook 
last August. 
The English craftsman and seaman was matched 
against the American. We were all disappointed at 
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the one-sided aspect of the contest, and after the 
first race the intense excitement subsided. Yet 
these races proved some things that made the 
American heart swell with pride. 

We had a man, totally blind, who could design a 
boat so marvelously that in all kinds of weather it 
literally ran away from the best constructed boat 
in the United Kingdom. 

We also had a chance to see a man badly beaten 
take his defeat in the most graceful manner—an ob- 
ject lesson for all. 

We have believed that the pupils of our school 
would appreciate a picture of Herreshoff’s won- 
derful racing machine, which the Photo Era people 
have courteously made possible for us to do. 

RRR ER 


ADVERTISER vs. READER. 


SOME of our advertisers have complained in the 

past of the fact that the pupils of the High 
Schools do not patronize them, when they could do 
so easily. 

It is the duty of the Rapraror supporters to 
grasp this opportunity and return the kindness to 
the business men who, by their loyal financial sup- 
port, enable the paper to be what it is. No matter 
how good the material we have to publish, if we 
haven’t the money to work with, we are helpless— 
and bear in mind that two-thirds of the money 
which supports the paper comes from these busi- 
ness men, who use the RapIaTor as an advertising 
medium. 
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THE NEW TEACHERS. 
T HE Latin School records the advent of two new 
teachers, Miss Mabel Gair Curtis and Miss 
Edith M. Walker. 

The English School has added but one to its 
large corps of instructors, Miss Nina Adele Cum- 
mings. 

The Raptatror bids them welcome and wishes 


them all success. 
err e 


MRs. MAE D. FRAZAR. 
WE have the pleasure of presenting to the 
Raprator readers this:‘month a very interest- 
ing paper on Holland, entitled ‘“Dikes, Ditches and 
Dutchmen.” 

Mrs. Frazar is well qualified to write an arti- 
cle on this queer country, and the magazine is ex- 
tremely fortunate in securing an article from her 
pen. 

R™mR ER 
THE ENTERING CLASS. 
HE English School this year records an entering 
class of two hundred and thirty-one, while the 
Latin School has one hundred and twenty-two. 

Both schools are overcrowded, and it is with 
difficulty that the programmes are arranged. We 
need new schoolhouses! 

RneRR ER 
ee cup, a reproduction of which we present to 
the Rapiatror readers as a frontispiece, was 
the reward the baseball team received for capturing 
the interscholastic pennant. 
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STONE FACE. 


By Eleanor Cummings, L., ’04. 


7g HE sun was setting soft and low 
= Behind the western sky, 
And with a troubled breast I sought 
The peace I could not buy. 


I wandered in the meadows fair, 
And through the woodlands dim, 
And read strange tales of years far gone 
On rocks by age made grim. 


So here, so there, I sought in vain 
A face untouched by tears; 

A face so full of God’s great love, 
’Twould calm my doubts and fears. 


But look! far towards the western sun, 
Where night’s soft shadows fall, 

I gazed upon a face so grand, 
It seemed to silence all. 


*Twas cut in stone with features stern, 
And yet so calm, so kind, 

It touched one heart most sadly wrought, 
And soothed one weary mind. 


And now, when life’s sad billows roll, 
And clasp me in their hold, 

There comes a mem’ry ever fresh: 
That Great Stone Face of old. 
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DIKES, DITCHES AND DUTCHMEN. 


By Mae D. Frazar. 


T WAS early on a summer morning 
that the ship entered the river Maas 
and took on board the pilot for the 
last of the voyage to Rotterdam. 

As the river began to broaden, the 

sun came up in a blaze of splendor, 

and the masses of clouds that had been a soft, rose- 

colored pink turned to brilliant orange and gold, 

and then to light, fleecy white, as they were ab- 
sorbed by the sun’s glowing rays. 








IN THE HARBOR OF 


Like an enchanted city, Rotterdam lay in the 
pink and golden distance, amid a forest of masts on 
ships belonging in every quarter of the world, wita 
picturesque buildings and graceful bridges touched 
into lines of vivid color, and with long lines of trees 
along the shore and in clustering groups, marking 
the cool, fresh parks, which drew the fancy and 
held a rare spell after ten days on the broad ocean. 

It is not often that commerce, pure and simple, 
has elements of poetry, for it usually suggests the 
solid comfort of prosaic homes. But in Holland 
there is poetic suggestion amid the homeliest 
scenes, and this is one of the charms that makes the 
country so attractive to strangers and so dear to its 
own people. 

Along the quais and the banks of the canals 
strange. cargoes are being discharged; one gets a 
faint, sweet odor of dyewoods and spices that bring 
up pictures of hot, tropical lands; bales of cotton 
lead the fancy to picturesque groups who have sent 
the fruit of their industry to the great wide world; 
piles upon piles of cheese tell of the patient indi- 


vidual labor of the Hollander, and recall the humor- 
ous story of the enemy once ‘in attack upon the 
country, when the Hollander, having no more am- 
munition, loaded the big guns with round, red. 
cheeses; and when the enemy received the first 
volley, he retired from the scene, for he said that if 
the Dutch had begun to throw cheese, there was 
no limit to the time he could hold his own; heaps 
of neat, white boxes of every size and shape tell the 
story of busy life in our own United States, and the 
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thought that we are necessary to the Old World, in 
our keen energy and ambition, gives us a glow of 
honest pride. 

While it is a sad fact that nearly all great cities 
are alike, there are, happily, a few unique excep- 
tions here and there. Rome can never be other 
than the city of pagan splendor and Christian 
triumph; Venice is for all time the Queen of the 
Adriatic, even if she is, perhaps, in these modern 
days, dethroned; and Rotterdam and Amsterdam 
enjoy a distinct and picturesque charm of commer- 
cial activity and sturdy independence of life. 

On this clear, cool morning the canals were full 
of boats and the streets with a busy people. At 
nearly every little bridge one had to wait while a 
boat was slowly poled by and the bridge lowered; 
milk carts drawn by dogs and assisted by women 
were met at every turn, shops were being: opened 
for the day, and the streets cars were full of pas- 
sengers going to business. 

The market for fruit and flowers was beyond 
words delightful, with its masses of fragrant blos- 
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soms and heaps of fresh fruit temptingly spread 
under the trees in the market square, and the 
women and girls, with their wooden shoes, quaint 
head-dresses, and broad, good faces, were an inter- 
esting study. 

Near here was the great Kirk, or church of St. 
Lawrence, and close at hand was a statue of the 
noted philosopher and scholar, Erasmus, who was 
born in Rotterdam. He is represented as holding 
an open book, and one of the jokes of the city, told 
to strangers, is that when Erasmus hears the sound 
of the great bell from the church tower, he turns 
over a leaf of his book. 

It is a pleasant thing to find a people holding in 
pride and reverence for four hundred and thirty- 
eight years the memory of a man born in their city, 
and keeping alive an intimate memory of him. 
They still tell the story that while in Paris occupied 
in study, and so poor he was almost in rags, he 
wrote home to a friend: “When I get some money 
I will buy some Greek books, and after that, some 
clothes.”’ 

Rotterdam has all the modern attractions of 
other large cities—a museum of real merit, excel- 
lent shops of every sort, beautiful villas and gardens 
along tree-shaded canals, an extensive and hand- 
some park, and a “zoo” that is particularly well 
supplied with rare animals and birds, and where a 
band gives daily concerts and hundreds of persons 
come to enjoy all its advantages. 

Only a distance of fifteen minutes away is The 
Hague, called the “Court City” of Holland, a clean, 
cheerful place that somehow reminds one of a pro- 
gressive American city—there is so much of pros- 
perity to be noted and such an air of brisk activity. 

There is a royal palace in the city where the 
Queen sometimes pays a visit, and in the vast park 
that gives the name to it—‘‘the Count’s Hedge” (or 
wood), a contraction in the Dutch name giving 
“The Hague’’—there is a gem of a palace, called 
the “House in the Wood,” where the famous Peace 
Congress met a few years ago. 

The Queen rarely visits this palace, which is rich 
in frescoes, paintings, hangings of splendid tapestry, 
velvet, and satin, and rare bric-a-brac from all parts 
of the world. The “Wood” is magnificent, with its 
grand trees, roads, rustic bridges across brooks and 
canals, restful little cafes here and there, tennis 
courts, fields for children to enjoy, and a great open 
space for the review of troops. 

The parliament sits at The Hague, in buildings, 
on a stone-paved court, that were once the resi- 
dence of the “Count,” and in the court is the oldest 
building at The Hague, the Gothic Hall, now being 
thoroughly restored. Directly in front of this 
Barneveldt, the Grand Pensionary, after the form- 
ing of the “United Provinces” (which he offered to 
the sovereignty of Queen Elizabeth), was beheaded. 
He was called a traitor, but all the charges against 
him were false. 

It would seem that bright little Holland might 
have escaped some of the horrors of history, but she 
has had her share of these. Not far from the par- 
liament buildings is the old prison where brave 
John De Witt and his brother Cornelius were killed 
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and torn in pieces by a mob that believed them 
traitors, while in truth John De Witt was one ot 
the greatest and most loyal of the Dutch leaders, 
a Republican of broad views, and bitterly opposed 
to the claims of the House of Orange. It was 
while De Witt had command of the naval forces 
that De Ruyter actually entered the river Thames 
and burnt some of the English war vessels. The 
story of John and Cornelius De Witt is more dra- 
matic than any novel extant. 

Just out of the parliament square is the Museum, 
this building having been the home of William of 
Orange—a fine old house, with much rich carving 
and with high square rooms, the walls of which are 
now covered with valuable pictures of the famous 
Dutch “Schools of Art.” Some of the pictures are 
the greatest in the art world, and travelers must go 
to The Hague to see them, these being the “Young 
Bull” of Paul Potter, the “Anatomical Lecture,” by 
Rembrandt, and the “Young Mother,” by Gerard 
Dow. It is in this gallery that one realizes how 
little real change there has been in Holland in the 
last three hundred years, for here upon the walls 
are bits of life, quaint interiors, and spirited group- 
ings, that can be found to-day by stepping aside 
from any busy centre in city or town. 

The Hague is close to the North Sea, and only 
about two miles away is the fishing village of 
Scheveningen (Schev-en-ing-en), with its beach 
twenty miles long, upon which the broad boats of 
the hardy fishermen are rolled, after the great side 
boards—that keep them in the wind—have been 
pulled up. Rollers are slipped under the boats, and 
men and women pull them far up the beach, where 
the fish are sold directly from the boats. 

The women of Scheveningen are as tough and 
hardy as their husbands and sons, who “go down 
to the sea in ships,” and the children have all the 
qualities of the parents,—sober, stolid, faithful, and 
brave. They never seem to have hours for play 
like our children, for they are always busy—the 
girls knitting and mending fish-nets, and the boys 
with the boats or the drying fish. 

Aside from its odd little houses and shops, its 
frames for drying fish, and its fish-nets everywhere, 
there is a modern Scheveningen, with great hotels, 
concert halls, restaurants, a splendid pier far out in 
the sea, some roller coasters, hundreds of small 
tents pitched upon the beach for shade and rest, big 
wicker chairs with a sort of wicker hood to keep 
off the sun and wind, and odd little bathing houses 
on wheels, to which horses are attached to draw 
them into the water, so that the bathers step di- 
rectly into the sea, and later are again drawn far up 
on the beach after the toilet is made. 

Some sixty thousand visitors come each season 
to the fashionable North Sea watering place, and at 
the Kurhaus, for twenty-seven years in sticcession, 
the celebrated Philharmonic orchestra, of Berlin, 
has given two concerts a day in the concert hall 
and upon the terrace. Two hundred persons dine 
each evening in the dining saloon, while another 
orchestra, hidden among palms, plays popular airs ; 
there is a finely appointed library and reading room, 
with papers from all parts of the world; there is a 
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magnificent reception salon, rooms for various 
games, and a good and attractive theatre, together 
with a dozen shops where pretty souvenirs are sold 
—all this comprised in the Kurhaus and under its 
direction. 

A ride by train of a few minutes brings one to 
the old University town of Leyden. Nearly four 
hundred years ago the town sustained a remarkable 
siege from the Spaniards, and, as a last resort, the 
Prince of Orange broke the dikes and let in the 
water so quickly that over a thousand of the enemy 
were drowned, while it happened that the wind 
took a fleet of two hundred boats from Rotterdam 
to the very gates of the city, and so gave them the 
help they needed to save the town. 

Of course they suffered during this period, the 
people of Leyden, and the Prince of Orange offered 
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with its acres upon acres of fields where tulips and 
other flowers are raised to send broadcast through 
the world. At one time tulip bulbs were so valu- 
able the Dutch used them as money. 

The city has a grand old kirk, bare of ornament, 
as all these are, except for the models of some of 
the war ships that led the Dutchmen to victory in 
the old days, these being suspended from the roof 
by long iron rods, and to this day the sight of these 
ships causes the hearts of all true Hollanders to 
thrill with joy and pride. 

A superb organ, one of the best in Europe, 
stands in this old kirk, and its music rolls through 
the vast space as waves from a sea of melody. 

The fish market crowds up to the walls of the 
kirk, and in Rotterdam and The Hague little shops 
and houses are built on all around the kirks, ex 
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them either a release from certain taxes or a uni- 
versity, and it proves the standing of its people to 
“ know that they chose the university, which has al- 
ways occupied a high place among the educational 
institutions of Europe. 

The buildings are simple, and entirely lacking in 
the perfect appointments that mark our own uni- 
versity buildings, the white walls here and there 
bearing sketches of crayon that are clever indeed, 
and that are very old. On eithér side of the door 
of the room where the examination papers are 
looked over, there are these sketches—on one side 
a young man triumphant, wildly waving a paper 
that says he has passed, and on the other side a 
poor, forlorn fellow, who had dropped into a chair 
to mop his streaming eyes, and limply holding the 
paper that says he has failed. 

The house of John Robinson is not far away, 
close to the fine old kirk, and this house is a Mecca 
for the feet of all good Americans. 

The way to Amsterdam lies through Haarlem, 


oe as barnacles fasten and grow on the sides of 
a ship. 

Amsterdam is a fine city, its chief activity center- 
ing at “The Dam,” where is the Royal Palace, the 
Old Kirk, and the Bourse. The old man who is 
chief guardian of the palace has quite an idea Of 
wit, and as he shows visitors from our country the 
throne room, he points to the throne, and says, 
“Here sits our queen. In Holland we have only 
one queen, while in America every woman (with a 
sweeping bow) is a queen.” 

Queen Wilhelmina spends little time at this 
palace, and it is small cause for wonder, as it is a 
bare, grim place, set directly on the public square. 
Opposite is the old Bourse, or Stock Exchange, 
and upon one day in the year the boys of the city 
hold high carnival within it, for it is wholly given 
up to them. 

Several hundred years ago, some boys playing at 
its doors heard plans for a secret attack by the 
Spanish upon the city, and their speedy report 
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saved its people. Since then, upon each anniver- 
sary~of that day, the boys are given full liberty to 
call the Bourse their own. A new Stock Exchange 
is being built, and doubtless the same liberty will 
be given upon that date. 

Amsterdam has most beautiful parks, fine streets 
bordering picturesque canals, and yet others with 
gardens and great modern houses; an attractive 
glass-covered arcade, filled with pretty shops; a 
Zoo far beyond that of Rotterdam; a museum filled 
with rare art treasures, public institutions of every 
sort, streets full of quaint old houses and odd little 
shops, and a Jew’s quarter, where wonderful bar- 
gains in old silver and copper may be picked up. 

The city is built upon ninety small islands, and 
nearly all the structures rest upon spiles, the palace, 
it is said, having fourteen thousand beneath _ it. 
The dam upon the Amstel river, built seven hun- 
dred years ago, gives its name to the city. 

The one way to get a true idea of Holland is to 
make a trip through some of its side canals, to its 
small towns, and to the unique island of Marken 
out in the Zuider Zee. Small pleasure steamers 
make the journey in a day, and lock upon lock lifts 
the boat higher and higher, till the great Zuider Zee 
is reached, with Marken three miles away lying low 
and flat upon the water. 

Through the lower canals, protected by low 
dikes, are odd little towns, one of them called 
Broek, “the cleanest town in the world.” During 
the summer all the cows are out on the broad, level 
pastures, and the stables are clean as wax, with lace 
curtains at the windows, and here are stored the 
various kinds of cheese that make the town famous 
—a sort of cheese exhibit going on all summer. 

Marken is being ruined as a place for pleasant 
visiting, as its people—who are entirely fisher folk 
—have become so fond of money they will even sell 
their household gods for a price. Once the chil- 
dren were shy, quiet, old-fashioned, little people, 





NATURE’S CARNIVAL. 


By Bertha Phillips Marvel. 
ae) UEEN NATURE held a carnival— 


Farewell to Summer’s reign; 

And bade as guests the merry months, 
Attendants in her train. 

Fair June, with crown of roses, 
Came first to shed her tears, 

That all her charms were faded. 
Forgotten with the years. 

She spoke of birds and twilights, 
And laughed about her fields, 

But truly sighed when leaving— 
Tis then real sorrow yields. 

And golden glowed the July guest, 
And warmly gave her greeting, 

Her ardent smiles no chill allowed, 
But ah! her smiles were fleeting! 

For soon she knelt at Nature’s throne, 
And laid her treasures there 

To be bequeathed to other months 
In other years, more fair. 
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but now they are greedy for silver, and rush to pose 
before every camera they see, while a babe in arms 
will howl with rage if he does not get a share of the 
Dutch small coin. 

The women go to Amsterdam among the old 
shops, and buy up odd pieces of china, which they 
will chip a little and rub in the sand, later selling 
as old family bits that they part with almost in tears. 

Up to ten years of age, the boys and girls dress 
exactly alike, except that upon the back of the hood 
of the boy—or the girl—there is a sart of rosette. 
Which is which only a Dutchman can remember. 

The houses at Marken are full of really fine old 
china and carved wood settees and dressers. The 
beds are built into the house like the bunks on a 
ship, and each is piled high with home-made lace 
spreads and ornamental pillows. 

There are two settlements, one near the landing, 
the breakwater and the shelter for the fishing boats, 
and the other over in the middle of the island. In 
the last there is a school, and it is quite an interest- 
ing experience to visit this, and to hear the fresh 
young voices sing with force and sweetness the 
Boer National Hymn, for they sing this as often 
as their own hymn. 

Nearly always a fresh breeze awaits the smail 
boat just outside the breakwater, and it is an excit- 
ing sail back to the locks that drop us down to Am- 
sterdam lying on a great open basin. This last is 
to be entirely filled, and hundreds of acres of good 
land will be added to the city. 

The Dutch say, “God made the sea; we made 
the land,” and truly they have. The windmills are 
used to move the water into and out of the canals, 
so that they are always fresh and safe, so far as 
health is concerned. 

Holland is a great and rich country, although so 
small. Great in the strength and honesty and wis- 
dom of. her-people, and rich in her foreign posses- 
sions, where she rules with prudence and wise care. 





Next o’er the scene a hushed sound 
Reminds one of the sea, 

The quiet winds, the leaping wave, 
And August bends her knee 

To kiss the hand of Summer-time, 
And wish her oft return, 

When Augusts of the coming moons 
May sweeter lessons learn. 

September lingers, and regrets 
To loose the arms that hold 

Sweet Summer in the Year’s embrace— 
The Year that’s growing old. 

And then all three do whisper o’er 
The joys that they have known, 

And breathe a prayer for memories 
To be their very own. 

They whisper yet more silently, 
Till Summer sleeps profound, 

And then steal out into the past, 
While their good-bys resound. 

And Nature’s guests have taken flight; 
The feast that she has spread 

Lies waiting for another gaze— 
Her Summer maids are dead. ° 
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A DAUGHTER OF APOLLO. 


By Harold S. 


T was a dark night. The moon was 
struggling with the clouds, now bath- 
ing the mountains in a silver light, 
and now sinking in darkness. I 
urged my horse on, hoping that the 
light which flashed faintly before me 

might herald a shelter for myself and my steed until 
the elements should permit me to resume my jour- 
ney toward Rome. My hope was fulfilled. The 
light proved to be in a small hut which the moun- 
tains hedged in dismally. I dismounted, and, 
knocking at the door, shivered in the cold, as I 
waited for some response from the occupant. The 
door was at last opened by an old man, clad in the 
habitual raiment of the Italian peasant. I craved 
shelter, which he at first refused, but finally granted, 
and I entered the hut, which was built of logs, 
roughly hewn, and bound together with a pliant and 
tough reed. Inside, the walls were bare, and there 
were many chinks between the logs, which, were it 
not for the bright fire that gleamed in an open clay 
stove, would have made the hut a decidedly cold 
habitation. 

The peasant made haste to prepare me a frugal 
supper. As he did so, the door opposite the corner 
in which I was sitting in the shadow opened, and a 
young girl entered the room. She was dressed in 
a white mantle, which hung to her feet and trailed 
in wavy folds about her. She sat down on a low 
bench near the fire, not noticing that a stranger was 
in the room, and, resting her face upon her hands, 
apparently sank into a reverie. I studied her face 
as the taciturn peasant busied himself near the fire. 
It was an attractive iace, shaded by black hair, 
which hung about her shoulders and gave her a 
wild, fantastic appearance. Her eyes were brown, 
large, and expressive, with a mournful expression 
in their depths. In one hand she held a lyre, and, 
suddenly breaking from her lethargy, she struck its 
strings, and in a sweet voice began to sing. As I 
listened, a thrill as of an electric shock shot through 
my brain. Deeply susceptible to music as I was, ! 
had never been moved thus before. The wild tones 
rang out in the small room, and each one cut my 
heart like a knife, thrilling me with a strange sensa- 
tion, but whether of joy or woe I knew not. Had 
my mind felt the influence of a soul stronger and 
purer than my own? As quickly as she had begun 
to sing, she changed the theme. In mournful ac- 
cents, a dirge rang out, the sad, restless cry of a 
broken heart. I could bear it no more, and in 
agony I bade her stop. The harp almost fell from 
her hand, as she quickly arose. I saw the fright- 
ened look upon her face, and the fluttering of her 
breast as she gazed at me. The old peasant made 
haste to reassure her, and, finally composed, she sat 
down once more upon the bench. 

“Fair maid,” I said, “thy singing is surely the gift 
of Apollo, but its mournful strains awoke un- 
pleasant and sorrowful memories of days which I 
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would fain forget. Hast thou no more joy- 
ous songs which bring happiness to the heart and 
gladness to the soul, songs such as our emperor the 
blessed Nero loves to hear?” 

At the mention of Nero’s name she turned pale, 
but after a moment replied, “The emperor hast 
truly the blessed taste of Apollo. Indeed, I have 
such songs. They are not suited to my melancholy 
nature, perhaps, yet I could sing them even unto 
Nero, did he so command me.” 

““T am journeying to Rome to-morrow,” I said. 
“Wilt thou come with me and sing before the em- 
peror? Thou shalt be rewarded as none have been 
before. Nero himself shall place a diadem of 
myrtle upon thy brow.” 

She sat thoughtful for a moment, and then re- 
plied, “I have a friend at the imperial city who will 
bid me welcome if I may thither journey with you. 
I trust you to lead me before the emperor, and I will 
sing to him of the noise of battle, and he will exult, 
of the dance of the nymphs, and he will laugh, of 
the funeral, and he will weep. I will draw tears 
from his eyes, tears of joy and sorrow.” 

She arose, and, drawing her mantle about her. 
prepared to leave the room. “Hast thou a name 
as sweet as thy voice?” I asked. 

She answered simply, “’Tis Fulvia.” 

“Fulvia,’ [ murmured, as she left the room, “may 
the gods keep thee.”’ 


* * * * * oo 


It was night in the palace of Nero. On low 
couches around an immense table in the room of 
state reclined many men and women; the men in 
white togas, the women in ornamented gowns of 
white, with their hair garlanded with flowers. 
Nero reclined on a separate couch at the head of the 
table. Unlike the others, he was dressed in a blue 
toga, and on his large head was placed a crown of 
flowers. He sipped his wine occasionally, while he 
conversed now and then with Seneca, who sat on 
his right, and with the other members of the com- 
pany. 

To this room I led Fulvia with her lyre, having 
previously requested permission of the emperor, 
and waited with her until the emperor, tired of tal'x- 
ing, should call for music. I filled a wine bowl for 
Fulvia, but she would not drink. In silence she 
sat, her eyes fixed upon the face of Nero, while one 
hand shaded her face from the unaccustomed light. 

Suddenly the emperor set his half-emptied wine 
bowl aside, and said, “Where is the maid who was 
to sing tome? °*Twas thou, Laeca, who brought to 
my ears the tale of a mountain nymph with the 
music of Apollo. Where is she?” 

“She is here, Caesar,’ I said, and, taking the 
girl’s hand, I led her into full view of the company. 

The emperor did not look up. “Sing,” he said. 
And the girl sang. Again I felt the benumbing in- 
fluence stealing over me. I felt that I was being 
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drawn deeper and deeper into an unfathomable 
abyss. I longed to strike the lyre from her hands, 
and, seizing her, bear her far away. In gay strains 
the song rang out, and in my vision I saw nymphs 
dancing on the tops of high mountains, while harps 
resounded from the clouds above. I looked at the 
emperor when she had finished. Were there tears 
of joy in his eyes? I could not see, as they were 
fixed upon the table. He had not looked at the 
singer, but with a smile of approbation he bade her 
sing again. And with tears she sang the song of 
sorrow that had so disturbed me before. Did this 
awaken memories in Nero’s heart? He gazed 
at the girl, and I saw a faint flush of remembrance 
upon his face, as he again sipped the wine at his 
elbow. 

I drew Fulvia aside, as Seneca and Hero once 
more entered into conversation with Nero. Pale 
and trembling, she followed me into one of the 
inner apartments of the palace. 

“Fulvia,” I said, as she reclined on a purple divan, 
“something in you appeals to my heart. Hast thou 
confidence enough in me to tell me the story of thy 
life?” 

A rosy hue overspread her pallid features. 
“Listen,” she said. “When I was a girl of fourteen, 
my father possessed a fine mansion here at Rome. 
He had married a beautiful woman of Capua, and [ 
was their only child. My father was one of Nero’s 
most prized counsellors, and for a time one of the 
emperor’s best friends. But then, ah, evil time! my 
father invited Nero to our house to attend a ban- 
quet in his honor. He came, and there he saw my 
mother. Deeply enamored of her charms, he 
formed a plan for killing my father. Pretending 
that he was against a deep political scheme, which 
was then in operation, he sent two slaves to our 
house with deadly instructions. Immediately after- 
ward, the emperor, disguised, as he thought, rode 
in his chariot to the scene of the murder. The 
deed had been done. My father lay dead in the 
garden, and my mother, heart-broken, had thrown 
herself upon his body. Nero seized her to bear her 
to his chariot, but he had no sooner reached the 
door than she fell from his arms,—dead. For this 
murder I, while living in the mountains, swore re- 
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venge. Thou canst aid me. On the river below 
I have moored a boat. Kill the emperor, and leap 
to the bank from this window. Thou canst escape, 
and no life but mine shall answer for the deed.” 
She struck a chord upon the lyre, and again I felt 
the strange influence upon me. 

I seized my dagger. “Promise,” I said, “that 
thou wilt escape with me, and not stay here to 
suffer for my crime.” 

“My life is yours,” she whispered, “go.” 

I stole back of the couches until, unnoticed, I 
stood by Nero’s side. I raised the dagger in my 
hand and made ready to strike. I saw the light- 
ning movement of Seneca’s arm as he struck the 
dagger from my hand. Immediately the room was 
filled with armed soldiers, and I was a pris- 
oner. 

But suddenly a flash of light lit up the entire city. 
and the flames rose high over the roofs of the 
houses. In great excitement, all rushed to the 
windows, and I was for the moment free. I turned 
into the room where I had left the girl, and seized 
her in my arms. She had seen the attempt to kill 
the emperor and its failure. I bore her to the win- 
dow and dropped lightly to the soft ground below. 
On all sides, as far as the eye could reach, Rome 
was in flames. “’Tis the justice of heaven,’ mur- 
mured Fulvia, and together we walked unmolested 
to the river bank, where the boat was moored. 
Placing her in the bow, I took the paddle and 
headed for the centre of the river, where the swift 
current would soon take us out to sea. The river 
was full of boats, yet no one molested us. Thus we 
sailed toward the open sea, while the burning city 
lit our course like a torch. 

“Canst thou forgive me?” said Fulvia, as we 
landed, after a perilous voyage, upon the shores of 
Sicily. 

“Ves,” I answered, “for I love you. Fulvia, let 
us together seek some far distant corner of the 
world, where the rage of Nero canst not reach, and 
there, as my wife, thou may’st know happiness, even 
as in the old days so long past.” 

She smiled sadly, then the light of joy passed 
over her face, and she raised her eyes timidly to 
mine. 


Resolutions. 


Whereas, by the Divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Arthur Keach, has been bereaved of his 
father ; 

Whereas, we, the members of the class of 1906, 
have learned with deep sorrow of his loss; there- 
fore be it : 

Resolved, that the class of 1906 hereby express 


their great sorrow and heartfelt sympathy to him in_ 


his bereavement; and be it further 
Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to him, and published in the High School 
RADIATOR. 
SERRE DS Lo DeNoOy ER, 
President. 


Whereas by the will of Divine Providence, our 
former classmate, Chester Cuddy, has been be- 
reaved of his father; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1906, have learned with 
sorrow of his affliction; be it therefore 

Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in his sorrow, and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Chester Cuddy, and also published in the 
RADIATOR. 

ARTHUR R. CORWIN, 
President. 

IRMA CHRISTOPHER, 
Secretary. 
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BARBARA'S 


close. It was getting too dark to 
read any longer, and the girl on the 
vine-covered porch of the little white 
house closed her book with a sigh of 
contentment, and lay back in the 
hammock. Evening drew on so 
quickly that soon the little gate at 
the end of the path to the street was lost amid the 
enveloping darkness. 

Suddenly a man stealthily pushed open the 
wicket gate and slipped into the yard, running with 
noiseless step to the little copse of wood, about ten 
yards from the piazza, where he sank down amid 
the shadows, and waited. The girl on the piazza, 
like a startled deer, lifted her head and listened, ap- 
prehensively, but all was silent. It was now en- 
tirely dark, and again the girl leaned back and 
closed her’ eyes. 

A. few moments passed thus in silence, when 
suddenly a low whistle startled her. Again she 
started to her feet and strained her eyes into the 
darkness. Then, from the shadow of the wood, the 
tall form of a man arose and came quickly to the 
frightened girl. 

For a second neither spoke, but in that second, 
_which seemed hours to both, the girl noticed that 
the man was young, tall, and well formed, and that 
his hair was shaved closely to his head. Then, in 
a gleam of moonlight, she saw his earnest, deter- 
mined eyes fixed on hers. 

The man broke the silence. “Don’t be fright- 
ened,” he said in a deep, not unmusical voice, “f 
won't hurt you.” ‘Then he went on hurriedly, “You 
see, [ had heard of you—knew how good you were, 
and I’ve watched my chance,—I know you won’t 
turn me away when I tell you all.” 

The girl shrank back, her hands clasped to her 
breast. The young fellow, with a quick motion, 
flung off the long coat he wore and stood before 
her—his head bowed on his chest—clad in the suit 
of a convict. Then he raised his head with a quick 
motion. “Don’t be frightened,” he said again. “I 
am an escaped convict, but I am innocent of the 
crime charged against me. I know they all say 
that, but I am honest. I got away last night, and 
have lain in hiding all day. Just as soon as night 
came on, I came here. I had heard that good 
people lived here, and that you had a kind heart. I 
am famished and can’t go on. I throw myself on 
your mercy; it 1s in your power to give me up. If 
you do, I’ll have to go back and serve double my 
time, and when I come out a free man, my ambi- 
tions, my life will be blasted. If you save me— 
[ll go away, ’way out West somewhere, and make 
a new man of myself.” 

While he had been speaking, the girl had stood, 
her hands clasped before her, her eves fixed on the 
convict. When he finished, she was silent a mo- 
ment, and the man hung eagerly on her every ex- 
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KINDNESS. 


pression, which was a combination of contempt for 
his appeal for protection and admiration for his 
straightforwardness. Then her eyes flashed, and 
she quickly held out one hand to the young man. 
“Come,” she said. 

The convict followed her without a word, as she 
led the way through the door, into the hall, and up 
the stairs. Just as she reached the second floor. 
she stopped. “Remove your shoes,” she whis- 
pered. He did so, and none too soon, for as they 
passed a half-open door, a querulous voice de- 
manded, “Barbara, where are you going?’ Bar- 
bara stood still a moment, and then said clearly, 
“Nothing, granny. Just going to my room for 
something.” 

They passed on in silence, until they came to a 
large room. Barbara pushed open the door, lit the 
candle on the dresser, and, turning, faced the man 
squarely. 

“You have been frank with me,” she said. “I 
will be so with you. I live here alone with my 
grandparents and one servant. To-night grand- 
father will not be at home, and I am alone with 
grandmother, who is a helpless cripple. Something 
tells me you are honest, and so I trust you. Re- 
main in this room, and I will bring you food.” 

She slipped out, and returned in a few moments 
with some cold meat, bread, and wine. “Now,” 
she said, “stay here. if any one comes, go into that 
closet. At the farther end of it is a low door. 
That door leads into a small space between the 
walls. If anything happens, go into that closet. 
There you will be perfectly safe, and I will come in 
the morning.” 

So she left him. All through the night the 
young fellow sat near the window, straining to 
catch every sound, while in his anxiety he imag- 
ined the tramp of many feet in every cricket-chirp. 
Slowly the long night wore away, and just as morn- 
ing dawned, chill and gray, he fell into a tired and 
troubled sleep. 

After leaving her prisoner, Barbara went to her 
grandfather’s room, and hunted around until she 
found an old suit of clothes. Then, in a box, she 
found some old mementoes of her grandfather’s 
youth, including a false wig and mustache, probably 
some addition to an old masquerade costume. 
These she folded into a bundle and retired to her 
room, only to spend a sleepless night. 

Early next morning Barbara awoke the young 
man and hastened down to the kitchen, where she 
prepared a hasty meal. Then, calling him, she 
bade him eat. When he had finished, she gave him 
the bundle and told him to disguise himself as best 
he could. 

The man retired, and came back in a few mo- 
ments, looking more like a respectable young man 
from the country, and less like a desperate, escaped 
convict. Barbara laughed merrily. “Now,” she 
said, “you must go. Don’t go by the road, but out 
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through the woods, till you strike the railroad track. 
A ten minutes’ walk will bring you to the station. 
Here—take this,” and she pressed a small purse 
into his hand,—good-by.” 

The man stood still a moment. Then he came 
close to her and took her hands in his so tightly 


that he hurt her. He spoke huskily. ‘Words can- 
not thank you,” he said. ‘You don’t—you can’t 
know how much you’ve done for me. I[ cannot 


thank you. You haven’t asked my name, but I'll 
tell you. I am Sam Holt—I was charged with em- 
bezzlement, but I am innocent. Some day, when 
I’ve proven it, I'll come back.” He held her hands 
a moment longer. “Good-by,” he said, “good-by,” 
and disappeared out through the little door and 
into the woods. 

The girl stood still a while, then, bending down, 
she picked up the little purse which he had re- 
fused. 

*% ** * * ** 

A year had passed, and the same Barbara sat on 

the same little white piazza as when her strange, 
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unbidden guest of a summer previous had ac- 
costed her. She was thinking now of that guest, 
as she had thought so often since he left her that 
early summer morning. The blood surged into her 
cheek at the remembrance of how he had taken her 
hands, he—a stranger. 

Suddenly the little wicket gate clicked. She 
lifted her head. A tall form came quickly up the 
walk to the very place where that other figure had 
come that summer evening before. He came up 
the steps, and as the girl arose, he said, “You see, I 
have kept my promise. I have come back a free 
man. A few months ago, the man for whose crime 
I was imprisoned died, leaving a statement of his 
deed, thus freeing me from all blame. And so [ 
liave come back to you. Barbara,” he said, “will 
you renew that acquaintance made on that summer 
evening a year ago? MHas it seemed such a long, 
lonely year to you as to me?” 

For answer, the girl smiled into those same 
earnest, determined eyes: » Yes, she said) “just as 


” 


long.’ 


WEA 








Baseball Reception. 


On June 26 the Alumni gave a reception to the 
members of the victorious baseball team. There 
were numerous speeches made, and all pertained 
more or less to athletics. Among those who spoke 
were Mr. Baxter, Mr. Whitcomb, Mr. Jones, Rep- 
resentative Luce, Eddie De Almeida, and a few 
other men. 

The Oajaca batting trophy was awarded to Leo 
Hafford, for having attained the highest batting 
average of any member of the team. Lawrence 
Mitchell and Edwin Philbrick had charge of the 
stereopticon views of former football and baseba!l 
teams. Singing under the direction of Mr. Had- 
ley was enjoyed, and the evening completed by 
cheering. 
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Resolutions. 


Whereas, by the Divine will of God, our friend 
and classmate, Ina G. Harding, has been taken 
from us; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1906, have learned of 
her death with grief, we hereby offer resolutions of 
sympathy with her parents, who mourn her loss. 

A DELWIRG Roe COR WIN, 
President. 

IRMA CHRISTOPHER, 
Secretary. 


Presence of Mind, 


He—"I understand that you are to be congratu- 
lated.” 


She—"No. The engagement is broken off.” 
He—*That is what I  heard.”—Somerville 
Journal. 


Visitor—*You haven’t got half as nice a ceme- 
tery here as we have in Elmville.” 

Prominent Citizen (of Hawville)—‘*No; I've 
always heard that the cemetery is the only part of 
your town that holds out any inducements for per- 
manent residents.”—Chicago Tribune. 


When you want advice, always ask it of your 
enemy, and then go and do the opposite—Somer- 
ville Journal. 


An Infant Prodigy. 

“Has Hairovitch always shown 
music?” 

“Yes; even as a child he cried every time his 


hair was cut.’—Lite. 


a talent for 


“D’ye know, Hooligan, you look like the divil 
wid a mustache.” 

oXisee linse orn. to..chave it, Ofte 

“Lave it on; yez’ll look worse widout it.”—Life. 

Perhaps You Know Him. 

Lawson—‘‘Hicks is absent-minded, isn’t he?” 

Dawson—"‘Yes; I lent him ten dollars two years 
ago, and he hasn’t thought of it once since.”— 
Somerville Journal. 


16 SO MER VII 


Geld, DU e, Or 


NIGH SCHOOL 


RADIATOR 


THORWALDEN. 


By C. Sherwood Ricker, L., 704. 


ADY DUNMORDEN sat meditatively 
gazing into the depths of the fitfully- 
lighted fireplace in the library of Dun- 
morden Castle, as the | varying 
shadows of twilight chased away the 
final rays of a late fall afternoon. 

An ejaculation of the Lady brought her wander- 
ing thoughts to her present surroundings. She 
took off her glasses and rubbed the lenses with sup- 
pressed excitement. Her eyes snapped, and her 
ill-shaped mouth twitched itself into a cynical smile. 

“A fine idea! He has the bearing of a noble- 
man,’ she ventured aloud, as she rose and pulled 
the bell rope. 

The folding doors 
called,” said the butler. 

“Yes, John, ‘come ‘in and “close the door, I 
would have a word with you. Is there any one 
without?” 

“No, madame, all the servants are below.” 

“Very good, be seated. I am about to take you 
into my confidence.” 

“Thank you.” 

“Will you promise absolute secrecy?” she asked, 
warming to her topic. 

“Most assuredly, madame.” 

“Are you willing to take the principal part in a 
practical joke I am about to play?” she questioned, 
beginning in this interrogative manner. 

“Your will is my pleasure, and a practical joke is 
alwaysamusing.’’ the butler answered, a suave smule 
parting his thin lips. 

“Good—now listen. For my own reasons, which 
will in time evolve and make themselves clear to 
you, | am going to introduce you to the nobility 
hereabout as the Duke of Thorwalden. I will fur- 
nish you with money, clothes, and a valet. You 
must betake yourself to London this night with 
money I shall give you, and prepare yourself to re- 
turn within a fortnight, a guest, my nephew, the 
Duke of Thorwalden. Put on your best manners; 
I credit you with these, and from appearances now, 
I am sure you will be exceptionally good-looking 
when you have on some respectable clothes. Re- 
member, send me word now and then by post as to 
your progress, and, believe me, if you make this a 
success, I will handsomely reward you.” 

“Madame, the privilege is sufficient unto itself. 
Shall I go and prepare immediately?” 





opened. “Madame, you 


“Yes, John, immediately, then return to me. 
Enter without knocking.” 
“So far, so good,” she soliloguized, ““Uady, 


Evelyn Ashmead shall now feel the potency of my 
will. She has trodden on and snubbed me for the 
last time. No longer shall that young girl scarcely 
out of her teens steal away my friends.” 

The old lady was working herself up into a fine 
wrath, all on account of the above-named young 
lady, who had personal injury to Lady Dunmorden 
far from her thought. Unconsciously, it is true, 


the social circle of Lady Dunmorden had dwindled 
away upon the ascendance of this new social star, 
till now Lady Ashmead had eclipsed the former so- 
ciety queen. 

Sorely to heart had the elder lady taken this deal 
of fate, and though openly they passed as friends, 
still Lady Dunmorden secretly coveted the first 
chance to herald the downfall of her social enemy. 

The other, on the contrary, not well versed in the 
intrigues of jealousy, failed to comprehend the elder 
lady’s manner, and, in an endeavor to conciliate 
the half-latent dislike, never once forgot to request 
her presence at every function. Thus the social 
feud stood. 

The butler returned, received her final instruc- 
tions, and started for London. 

In the meantime, cards came out announcing a 
very select ball at Gainsborough Hall, the summer 
residence of Lady Evelyn Ashmead. 

Lady Dunmorden answered that most sincerely 
she thanked Lady Ashmead for such honored rec- 
ognition, but regretted to add that, owing to the ar- 
rival of a nephew whom she had not seen since he 
was a mere boy, she felt that her attention and time 
would be entirely absorbed in his pleasure. 

The letter of the elder lady worked beautifully. 
The following morning she tore open a second 
communication, which read: “I should consider it 
in the nature of an honor could Lady Dunmorden’s 
nephew accompany his aunt.” 

The latter lady hurriedly scratched off an accept- 
ance. 

“That’s done,’ she murmured. 

The fortnight came to a close, and the Duke of 
Thorwalden was regally installed in Dunmorden 
Castle. 

The advent of a duke, and especially a near rela- 
tive of Lady Dunmorden, was an event extraordi- 
nary upon the social planet. So when the austere 
Lady entered the ballroom of Gainsborough Hall 
upon the arm of the “new invader,” for such was he 
in the social vocabulary, all eyes were riveted upon 
the door. 

A tall, spare man, of decidedly soldierly appear- 
ance, accompanied the mistress of Dunmorden 
Castle. In an evening dress uniform, with gold- 
hilted sword at his side, he carried himself with dig- 
nity. 

The Lady at his side beamed upon all, and intro- 
duced her nephew. ‘The spacious ballroom scintil- 
lated in the flickering light of a thousand candles. 
Society arrayed in its most seductive and superb 
trappings was present; everything was in one 
splendid glow. The hostess stood at one end of 
the hall attired in black. Her white throat sparkled 
with jewels. The black gown exhibited to advan- 
tage the soft lines of an exquisite form. Lady 
Evelyn certainly looked beautiful. One could 
easily see why the followers of Lady Dunmorden 
had deserted to the standard of this beautiful 
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woman. She had the tactful speech, the grace, and 
the courteous attention of an experienced hostess. 

At the close of the reception, the Duke stepped 
to the side of Lady Ashmead. “It was extremely 
kind of you, Lady Ashmead, to arrange for my 
presence in this delightful company.” 

“We considered it an honor, Your Highness, to 
be so fortunate in obtaining your company this 
evening. Believe me, it was a pleasure most as- 
suredly ours,” she replied. 

Lady Dunmorden watched her alleged nephew 
with a critical eye. He was carrying himself above 
all her expectations. He danced gracefully : his 
compliments were charming. To her surprise, she 
overheard him speaking comprehensively upon the 
vital topics of the day, and noted with a keen sense 
of delight that the Duke and Lady Ashmead hav‘ 
taken a mutual fancy to each other. Upon all sides 
Lady Dunmorden’s nephew had created the desired 
effect. 

The morning after the ball at Lady Ashmead’s, 
the elderly Lady called her nephew to her apart- 
ments, and remarked upon his clever bearing of the 
night previous. He asked no questions relative to 
the practical joke, and she ventured no light upon 
the climax. 

The stop of the Duke was Pndeanitel prolonged 
at Dunmorden Castle. Every one averred that a 
great friendship had sprung up between Lady 
Evelyn and the titled visitor. They were together 
almost all the time. Lady Dunmorden was all 
beams and smiles. Nevertheless, for some reason 
or other, a state of impatience soon developed. She 
would play her final card. 

Announcements were forthcoming that Lady 
Dunmorden would give a ball in honor of her 
nephew, who would soon make his departure. 

The Duke, universally liked, was honored by a 
large gathering. He scarcely left the side of Lady 
Evelyn that evening. Lady Dunmorden deftly 
contrived so that Lady Evelyn and the Duke were 
in the conservatory among the fragrant flowers al- 
most all the evening. 

Shortly before the company entered the banquet 
hall, the Duke sought the side of Lady Dunmorden. 
There was a happy, yet malicious, twinkle in his 
eye. 

“Lady Evelyn has promised to become my wife,” 
he whispered. 

The elder Lady started noticeably. 

“Really,” she ventured, “very good!” 

He did not wait for further congratulations, but 
again sought the woman in the conservatory. 

It was an hour before they both returned. All 
were in the banquet hall, and the hostess called for 





Hard Luck. 
“Did you have a good time at Raspberry Park, 
dear?” 
Guest—‘I should say not. Every man there 
was either leading a new life, or pushing it in its 
go-cart.’’—Life. 
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wine. The Countess of Warwick offered a toast 
to the departing Duke. The Duke gracefully re- 
plied, “My distinguished friends, you have been 
most flattering in your attentions toward me during 
my visit with my dear aunt. I shall treasure the 
memory of the kindnesses I have received, and now 
it may not be out of place to ask you to toast the 
fairest of women, Lady Evelyn Ashmead—the one 
who,” he paused, the color deepened in his face, 
“the one who has promised to become my 
wife.” 

Unanimous was the acclamation of approval. 

Lady Dunmorden’s chance had come. She must 
now recognize her butler. 

As the ripple of pleasant excitement subsided, 
she arose, flushed and agitated. “That man is my 
servant—my butler. You have been tricked— 
duped—deceived; and he has proposed to Lady 
Evelyn. Ha-ha!’—she laughed hysterically— ‘and 
she could not see it. She fall in love with a butler, 
ha, ha, a pitiable farce!” 

“Stop!” cried the Duke, his face paie with anger. 
“Enough! Say not another word!” 

Every one drew back. Lady Evelyn alone re- 
mained at his side. Swords were drawn. Several 
gentlemen rushed upon him. Lady Evelyn stepped 
between them and the Duke, with a proud look of 
defiance on her radiantly beautiful face. 

The Duke became calm. “Gentlemen, give me 
your attention and restrain yourselves. Not long 
ago I, my Lady’s butler, was called into the pres- 
ence of this honored Lady,” he said, pointing 
toward Lady Dunmorden, “late one afternoon. 
She said, ‘I have a practical joke I should like to 
play; you are to take the principal part.’ Just 
what the principal part was, I did not then know. 
I, however, was to appear as you have seen me. 
Not long after I saw the extent of that cruel joke, 
which was a mixture of malice and revenge against 
Lady Evelyn—but I[ had a part to play apart from 
that of my mistress. Here are legal papers, which 
I obtained when in London preparing for this fine 
joke. These prove [ am the son of the late Duke 
of York, whose infant son was lost in a shipwreck 
off the coast of Scotland. I was picked up and 
reared by a peasant. It is unnecessary to go into 
details. I have arranged within a month to take 
up my position in the dukedom. I should never 





have followed up the suit of this fair lady, after I 
had learned the cruelty of the plan, had I not 
deemed myself in a position to do so. Lady 


Evelyn has been aware of my position for some 
time. Gentlemen, I leave you to pass judgment 
upon this hypocritical woman—and I pardon your 
hastiness in drawing swords.” 








Thomas Dixon, Jr., is the author of “The Only 
Woman,” a book from which the following quota- 
tion is taken: “Across the huge oak mantel he had 
carved the sentence: ‘I am an old man now; I’ve 
had lots of trouble, and most of it never hap- 


yened.’ ”’—Saturday Evening Herald. 
I g 
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IN. THE EYE SOs Tribes ie ae 


By Martha E. Wingersky, E., ’04. 







7, OR God’s sake, let me die! For God’s 
e| sake! I can’t live! You won’t take 
me, not if I can help it! Let me be! 


1p 





I can’t! It was for her sake I did it; 
don’t let me disgrace her. Oh, let me die!” 

As Henry Badger uttered these words, he was 
vainly attempting to free himself from the grasp of 
two burly policemen, and trying to empty the bottie 
of laudanum he held in his hand. But he was 
overpowered by the officers, and in a few moments 
was in the hospital and under the doctor’s care. 

He was a young fellow, at most twenty-five, and 
looking not over twenty. Not exactly handsome, 
there was something attractive in the dark-com- 
plexioned man, with his large eyes and curly hair. 
He did not seem intended for the part he was 
playing. 

It was the old, old story of Temptation placing 
herself in the way, and beguilingly leading her vic- 
tim on. It really wasn’t very serious, just a matter 
of forty or fifty dollars, but it had seemed a great 
deal to him. 

He was a teamster, and had been married about 
a year and a half. At first his salary, nine dollars 
a week, had sufficed, but now, since the baby had 
come and everything was so expensive, it was hard 
to manage on so small a sum. Just that day the 
doctor had said the little wife must have medicine 
or and out of nine dollars there wasn’t much to 
spend for medicine. So, when he delivered the 
case of goods, it really did not seem so bad to keep 
the money. He would pay it some time pretty 
soon, but just now he must have it. God knows, 
Minnie was looking miserably now, and the doctor 
had said He could not think of it. He must 
have money, he must! There was no way out of 








it. And then the blow had come, about a week’ 


later, and he had been arrested. What would she 
say, Minnie? And at the thought he decided not 
to disgrace her. Poor man! he did not think that 
adding suicide to robbery would make it worse. 

So he had tried to take his life; but the officers 


had come just in time to interrupt and prevent him, 
and now, a few hours later, he was pronounced out 
of danger. When he heard the words, his heart 
sank. Poor Minnie! how would she take it? And 
his child; would people point at them, and say, 
“That is the robber’s wife and his little boy”? And 
would the child grow up to hate his father; and 
how would the little woman stand the blow? And 
would she come to comfort him and tell him she 
loved him still? Or would she despise him and 
hate him as the cause of her misery? These 
thoughts, rushing to his mind, enfeebled as it was 
from the laudanum, completely overcame Badger, 
and he fell into a troubled sleep, in which he saw 
himself hanged and his wife dying in the streets. 

He was to be tried the next day at ten o’clock, 
and when he was led into the courtroom, he had 
not received any word from Minnie. She had for- 
saken him; and he felt the utter despair of one who 
is cast off from all love. 

It was not much of a trial; all Henry could do 
was plead guilty. The jury was out but five min- 
utes, and then the judge read the sentence :— 

“Three months in the House of Correction,” and 
on the death-like stillness of the room there rose 
one heart-rending scream, and then a dull thud as 
a woman fell to the floor. Before, the prisoner had 
stood like a statue, but now he dropped on his 
knees, and, burying his face in his hands, he cried 
aloud, “Oh, forgive me, Minnie, forgive me! I 
knew not what I did.” 

* * * oo * 

While Henry Badger was serving his term, his 
wife died. His repeated inquiries as to his child 
brought no answer, and when he was released, he 
searched for the boy everywhere, but in vain. He 
never found him or learned anything of him. 

Then he sought work, but who, indeed, will em- 
ploy a man with the prison taint fresh upon him? 
So he sank lower and lower. 

Two years later, a man identified by his comrades 
as Henry Badger was killed while, with two others, 
he was attempting to hold up a train. 





BaGswGlub- 


The B. C. S. has entered upon a very prosperous 
season and if all plans are carried out, it will rank 
among the foremost clubs of the school. 


Pee Ds Glabs . 
The first meeting of the L. E. D. Club was held 
at the home of Miss Mary E. Dolbear, 198 Profes- 
sors Row, September 22. Plans for an enjoyable 
winter were made. 
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MISS MABEL G. CURTIS. 


MISS NINA A. 


Miss Mabel Gair Curtis was born in East Boston. 
Her early life was spent in Newton. She graduated 
from the Girls’ Latin School, Boston, in June, 1886. 
The following fall she entered Wellesley College, 
and graduated in 1890 with honors and degree of 
Bachelor of Arts. 

Since then her time has been spent in teaching. 
At the close of her college education, she taught in 
the Westboro High School, and later at Dedham. 

Miss Curtis enters the Latin School as an instruc- 
tor in Latin, geometry, English, and history. 


Nina Adele Cummings was graduated from the 
English High School in 1896. 

The following four years were devoted to the 
study of modern languages, courses being pursued 
in Tours and Paris, France, at the University of 
Munich, Germany, and at the University of Lau- 
sanne, Switzerland, where special attention was 
given to Professor Andre’s method of teaching the 
French language. 

Since September, 1900, Miss Cummings has been 
teaching in the Robinson Female Seminary, Exeter, 
N. H., and in the Haverhill High School, where she 
was engaged when elected to teach in Somerville. 





In Memoriam. 


Niven tiemmembers of the U.S, Club; deeply 
mourn the loss of our beloved member and class- 
mate, Ina Gertrude Harding. She was ill but a 
short time, and her death, in the early part of the 
summer, came as a shock to her many friends. 
We wish to express our heartfelt sorrow in our 
loss, and to extend our sincere sympathy to her 
bereaved parents. 

BR DAS Mas ELASK ELE: 
President. 


Rw oVee ILLS, 
Secretary. 


CUMMINGS. MISS EDITH M. WALKER, 


Miss Edith M. Walker is a native of Somerville, 
and was educated in our schools. She graduated 
from the Luther V. Bell Grammar School in 1886, 
and was the valedictorian in the class of 1890 of the 
Somerville High School, going to Radcliffe in Sep- 
tember of that year. Miss Walker studied at Cam- 
bridge three years, meanwhile doing her first teach- 
ing as a substitute in Mrs. Robert Bickford’s private 
school in Boston and in the High School in Somer- 
ville. 

In 1895 she accepted a position in the Concord 
(N. H.) High School, where she taught six years 
in classical, English, and mathematical courses, but 
especially in the history department. This depart- 
ment Miss Walker managed entirely last year, to 
the exclusion of other work. 

During the past few years she has done special 
work in history and in philology for two successive 
summers at Dartmouth, and in French history dur- 
ing a short trip to Europe in the summer of 
1900. 

Miss Walker has taken the position of Miss 
Frances Kaan as head of the history department. 
She also instructs in English and aigebra. 


VPAPP PATIO 


Resolutions, L., 704, 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Helen A. Keach, has been bereaved of her 
father; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1904, have iearned with 
great grief of her affliction; be it therefore 

Resolved, that we tender her our heartfelt sym- 
pathies in her great sorrow; and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Helen Keach, and also published in the 
RADIATOR. 

PERCY A. HARRISON; 
President. 

HELEN BRADSHAW, 
Secretary. 
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A Friendly Word to Our Exchanges. 


During the coming year we trust that our ex- 
changes will prove as beneficial as in former years. 
It will be the earnest endeavor, of this department 
to criticise fairly, and, at the same time, effectively 
all school magazines submitted to it, and we sin- 
cerely hope that this method will be adopted by our 
contemporaries. 

Owing to the extremely large number of our 
exchanges, it will be impossible to make adequate 
comment upon all, but those which contain an Ex- 
change column will receive our first attention. 


We are glad to acknowledge exchanges coming 
from thousands of miles distant. The Madrono of 
Palo Alto, and the Skirmisher from San Mateo, 
Cal. The former.contains one interesting, though 
rather bloodthirsty, tale, the latter a sad little story 
of Chinese life. We should advise the Exchange 
editor of the Skirmisher to conform to the edito- 
rial “we,” thereby making his position less con- 
spicuious. 

Our contemporary, the Radiator from the New 
Haven High School, has given us a fine note in its 
September number. We will take this opportunity 
to thank the Radiator for its congratulations. 


The Bulletin from Lawrence has issued a very 
neat little paper with a fetching cover. 


The Pennant from Meriden, 
some excellent editorials. 


Ne Ee contams 


Ii an Sand ane andeans OF 
With a U and an X, spell Su, 
And an E and a Y and an E spell I, 
Then what is the speller to do? 
And an S and an I and a G and an H, 
With an E and a D, spell cide, 
Then all we poor pupils can do 
Is to go and commit Siouxeyesighed. 
—Exchange. 


An original and clever story, “A Backward 
Flight,” in the Phonograph, a New York ex- 
change, quite offsets another in the same paper, 
which is without plot or character. 


A paper which has some good long editorials is 
the Critic from Port Huron, Mich. 


“Will you please decline ‘kiss’?” said a teacher one 
day 
To a maid of sixteen, who was pretty and neat. 
“Why, I hardly know how, but I'll try, anyway,” 


She replied, with a smile most bewitchingly 
sweet. 

“It’s a noun that’s quite.common, but when it’s 
desired, 


It may be most proper, I’m happy to say. 
Its gender is common, second person required, 
And it’s plural in form in a singular way; 
Its case is objective, you plainly can see, 
Because it’s an object so ardently sought. 
It agrees, in most cases, with you and me, 
But according to no rules by schoolmasters 
taught. 
I have made a mistake, very likely, somewhere, 
If I have, I assure you, it’s no fault of mine, 
For I think that to ask me was not at all fair, 
When you know that a kiss is so hard to de- 
cline.” —Exchange. . 


“The Great Erie Train Robbery,” in the Ra- 
diator from New Haven, Conn., shows good de- 
scription and originality of style, as also does “A 
Novel Use of Cobblestones” in the same paper. 


A young minister about to preach on the dove’s 
descending wished to impress his congregation by 
having a real dove let down from the ventilator. 
Pat was hired for the undertaking, but when the 
time came no dove appeared. 

“And the dove descended,” began the minister 

Still no dove. 

“And the dove’—in more sonerous touies. 


Pat stuck his head down through the ventilator. 
“Shore, the cat has ate up the dove—will I trow 
down the cat?” 


His Sister—‘Pooh! that’s no way to kiss a girl. 
If you ever get married, what will your wife think 
of such a’ kiss?” 


He—"I don’t expect to marry a connoisseur of 
kisses !”—Life. 


Employer—‘Yes, I advertised for a strong boy. 
Think you'll fill the bill?” 

Applicant—‘Well, I just finished lickin’ nineteen 
other applicants out in de hall!’”—Philadelphia In- 
quirer. 
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The Doctor—‘*My poor boy! Il tell you the 
worst. You'll be well just at the time when school 
opens again.”’—Chester Advocate. 


“My dear,” said the caller, with a winning smile, 
to the little girl who occupied the study while her 
father, an eminent literary man, was at his dinner, 
“T suppose you assist your father by entertaining 
the bores?” 

Eveseesie «replied. they little... girl 
“Please be seated.”—Chester Advocate. 


gravely. 


“Yes,” remarked the egg, “my theatrical venture 
was a success. I was cast for the villain, and made 
a great hit.”—Exchange. 


The cuckoo-clock proclaims the knell of parting 
day, 
And “Mother” goes, astute and thoughtful she, 
Then “Father” upstairs plods his weary way, 
And leaves the girl to darkness and to me. 
—Exchange. 


Dr. Pellet—‘I hate to twit on facts. Mr. 
Pharmer, but how many persons do you suppose 
you have killed by putting up the wrong medi- 
cine?” 

Mr. Pharmer—‘‘Can’t say; but think of the lives 
I have saved by failing to follow your prescrip- 
tions !’—Boston Transcript. 


Tle 
myself 
_ She (looking at the clock)—“Oh, hum—well, go 

by freight, then!’”—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


(very stout)—‘“I—I—cannot express 
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Professor (to pupil who hitherto has been com- 
ing late)—“*Good morning, Willie! I’m glad to 
see you are early of late. You used to be behind 
before, but now you are first at last.”—Denver 
News. 


“You say his wife’s a brunette? I thought he 


married a blonde!” ; 
“He did, but she dyed.”’—Michigan Wrinkle. 


You can’t be sure that a girl is engaged just be- 
cause she wears a ring on the third finger of her 
left hand.—Somerville Journal. 


“He considers himself different from others.” 
“Well, he needn’t boast of it; the dime museums 
are full of things like that.’’—Life. 


Invitation is the sincerest flattery.—Life. 


“A place for 
it.”—Somerville 


The disorderly man’s motto is: 
everything and everything in 
Journal. 


Canvasser—‘I’ve a book here I’d like to show 
you.” 

Busy Man—‘l’ve a bull dog in the next room 
I'd like to show you.”—Boston Transcript. 


She—‘Oh! what a lovely monkey that organ- 
grinder has! I wish I had one like that!” 

He—“Say that you will accept me, dearest, and 
the monkey is yours !’’—Exchange. 
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MHESFOOT BALE. CAPTAIN: 


The election of G. Sylvester McLaughlin as cap- 
tain of this year’s football team met with unanimous 
approval from both schools. No man of last year’s 
team is better suited for this position. His work at 
fullback for the last two years has been inimitable, 
and has also given him a strong grasp on football 
tactics, while his line plunging placed him as one of 
the best fullbacks in the Interscholastic League. 

McLaughlin’s athletic career is not limited to 
football, however. Last year he acquitted himself 








G. SYLVESTER M LAUGHLIN. 


in an admirable manner as a member of the track 
team. He was captain of the team, and has been 
re-elected to the same position this year. He is 
also well known in basket ball as a fast and clean 
player. 

Judging from the material of last year, in addi- 
tion to which has been added a goodly number of 
raw candidates, Captain McLaughlin thinks this 
year’s outlook for the championship brighter than 
ever. 
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Sigma Delta Fraternity. 


This Senior fraternity in the Latin School has 
been in existence three years, and 1 is the only boys’ 
club in the class. 

The Sigma Delta Fraternity held its first meet- 
ing of the season ab Vite sbomemone Walter Le 
Stevens, |t, 

The detailed plans for the year are as yet uncom- 
pleted. At the meeting, however, the following 
officers for the year were elected: President, War- 
ren G. Lawson; vice-president, Oliver A. Wyman; 
secretary, Ernest R. Moore; and treasurer, Walter 
Pe Stevensate 

The basket ball team will be re-formed late this 
month, and the schedule of games is nearly com- 
plete. Besides playing in the interclass champion- 
ship games, the Sigma Delta boys-are negotiating 
to meet Dedham, Winthrop, North Adams, and 
Chelsea High Schools in basket ball. 

The ladies’ night and banquet will come as usual 
some time in March. 

The following are the members of the fraternity: 
W. G. Lawson, O. A. Wyman, H. A. Cole, W. L. 
Stevens, E. R. Moore, C. S. Ricker, G. Cohen, R. 
D. Bell, -B. P. Jaynes) C) bLaGetcnells Wir. Pear- 
son, W. L. Phillips, A. Trweman, W. G. Hender- 
son, and E. A. Osgood. 
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Seles 


The S. T. D. Club began its third season Septem- 
ber 14, at the home of Gerard C. Bean, by giving to 
Harold N. Allen, who was about to leave for Exe- 
ter, a dinner party. The occasion was a great stc- 
cess, and Mr. Allen left with the good wishes of all 
his fellow-members. 

The club will hold its first business meeting at 
the home of Rowland Dunham, where plans for the 
coming winter will be arranged. Besides the many 
social functions to be held, the club will also be 
largely represented in athletics; it already has a 
large representation on the football eleven, includ- 
ing Frost, Bean, Duhig, and Stacy. 

The officers for the coming year are: President, 
Harry S. Chandler; vice-president, William E. 
Barton; secretary-treasurer, Ralph A. Hight. 
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Ayr raternity: 


The A. F. Fraternity will hold its first meeting 
at the home of Edward Beard, when an election of 
officers for the ensuing year will take place. The 
“Frat” is well represented on the gridiron this year, 
and will probably have a basket ball team under the 
club name. 

The club spent a very enjoyable time as guests of 
Mr. Burroughs at his camp in Reading lately. 
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Duwi leanve 


The last meeting of the year was held at Miss 
Edith Marshall’s home, 22 Francesca avenue, June 
2, 03. The following officers were elected: Presi- 
dent, Miss Marion Bunker; vice-president, Miss 
Avis C. Hall; secretary, ~Miss Alice G. Merrill; 
treasurer, Miss Mary B. Connor. At the close of 
the meeting light refreshments were served. All 
had a very enjoyable time. 





0+- 0-0-0: 


“The Bachelor Girls.” 


A club has been formed by six young ladies of 
the classes of ’03 and ’04. The first meeting was 
held at the home of Miss Hatch Thursday after- 
noon, October 8. Many social functions are al- 
ready planned for the coming winter. 

Members: Misses Gladys Libby, Ethel Ray, 
Louise Pipe, Ethel Reeves, Florence Hatch, and 
Louise Stickney. 

ee 
The D. T. Club. 


The D. T. club, organized last year by eight 
Junior girls of the Latin School, met at the home of 
Miss Grace Jouett October 2, to make plans for the 
coming season. The Misses Helen Nichols and 
Grace Harding, though they have left school, 
will continue to be members of the club. 
10+ 0-Dre- oe: 





The first meeting of a lively season for the 
S. O. M. Club was held September 18. George 
Trenholm will be admitted the last of this month. 
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The result of the class election was: President, 


Perey A. Harrison; vice-president, Warren G. 
Lawson; class editor, W. L. Phillips; secretary, 
Miss Bradshaw; treasurer, Miss Drouet. 


We welcome back Miss Bradshaw to the class 
of 04. 


Wyman has been asked to join the girls’ basket 
Ballteam. He learned all his “fussing” in 
Winthrop. 


“To deal summarily.” 
full house. 


That ought to bring a 


We all (fem.) wish to.express our sincere sym- 
pathy with Miss D in the severe loss which the 
opening of Dartmouth has caused her. 





Parataxes cures indigestion. 


Soon the Sophomore class will have looked up 
the Greek equivalents for “The Thirteen Thugs,” 
“Aren't We Rascals?” etc.; and there will be a 
fresh crop of Greek societies—the fruit of eru- 
dition. 

Cole says he can’t get to sleep without a lullaby. 
Pipe up, everybody! 

‘Homer couldn’t get a poetical license in Boston 
—not if he used the plural for the singular. 


Our public men are Ricker, Lawson, Me- 
Laughlin, Cohen, and Hovey. Quite a bunch! 


The unspeakable translator gets in his dreadful 
work again: “The children have the feathers. 
The camels have the humps.” 


It was quite evident who was the most popular 
boy in the class. Too bad, Walter! 


Cutler sing bass! That would be funny. 
trousers don’t affect the voice, Homer. 


Long 


Any one who would slam a book after singing a 
hymn is beyond criticism. 


When that knife dropped, the Boston papers got 
out extra editions on the rumors that severe earth- 
quake shocks had been felt from the direction of 
Somerville. 


Chairs wanted for the advanced French class 
may be procured in the laboratory by kittens, mag- 
pies, tragic actresses, electric cars, and steam en- 
gines; thus a teacher terms two harmless maidens. 


“The wounded 
ment.” 


Teacher—“And who is Teele?’ 

Teele (placing his hand in his coat a la Bryan, 
taking on the grin and sidewise squint of Sunny 
Jim, lifting high his head to show the red-hot neck- 
tie around his charred collar, and assuming the 
aesthetic pose of Happy Hooligan), said, “I AM 
irs Te EL Nee 


deer, moaning like a_ supple- 


(OS; 


As the result of the class election, the following 
officers were chosen: President, Robert Burns; 
secretary, Miss Ruth Whitman; RapraTor repre- 
sentatives, Sewall, Durell, and Miss Whitman; 
editor, Arthur Soule. 

Six feet in a line and ten lines equals sixty feet of 
Virgil. Whew! 

Practical illustrations in Physics keep up the in- 
terest. 

The class wishes to congratulate Leo Hafford on 
receiving the well-earned position of captain of the 
baseball team. 

Robert Burns, of this class, was elected vice- 
president of the Athletic Association. 

Welcome, Freshmen! 

The class is well represented on the gridiron by 
Hafford, Burns, Elliot, Sewall, and Coiman. 

We are glad to see that Cameron, our former 
classmate, is out for the team. 

Sixty-seven stairs three times.a day! 

We are glad to say that the subscription list from 
our class exceeds fifty. 


“The first seven years were spent in growing.’’—- 
Elliot. 


06. 


“Will the seven tenors please get inte these eight 
seats?” 

Who said Carr was a “Sleeping Car(r)”? 

A small edition of Lowell’s poem, “The Fresh- 
man,” will be published for supplementary reading 
in Freshman classes. 

Our president has appointed a committee to as- 
sist busy mothers in bringing the Freshmen to 
school in baby carriages. 

Double amount of green trading stamps with 
every note this year, so come early,—come often. 

D (in Latin)—“After they had thrown a few 
men around the walls.” 








[Continued on page 25. ]} 
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704. 


The first Senior meeting of the class of 1904 was 
held September 24. The election. of officers re- 
sulted as follows: President, J. Edward Frost; 
vice-president, Arthur:H. Duhig; secretary, Ed- 
ward J. Fallen; treasurer, Harry S. Chandler; 
class editor, Warren Brooks Farnum. 

Everybody support the High School Athletic As- 
sociation by joining. Membership can be obtained 
from Mr. Jones. 

Frost, Bean, Cotter, and Blair represented the 
High School in a relay race at the Brockton Fair, 
and captured second place. 


Our former classmate, Harold M. Allen, is plav- 
ing on the Exeter football team. 


The Six Club will continue to hold meetings this 
winter. 

Teacher—‘What class of people show their fond- 
ness for nursery rhymes?” 

Pupil—" Freshmen.” 

Cheer up, Fallen. Our class is full of young 
ladies who can make fudge. 

Dunham and Miss Greenwood have written a 
new song, entitled ‘Wilson Must Have Been 
a-Dreeming.” 

Miss Brown (in Astronomy)—‘‘Jupiter does not 
stay out late at night.” 

H—g—t—“Well, I have come home many a 
morning and seen him out.” 

Frost, Bean, Duhig, Trueman, and Crosby repre- 
sent the class on the gridiron. 

Miss McRae got the full benefit of a pan of water 
in Chemistry. 

Stacy has returned to school. 
to the “Sons rongiest. 


Hall: We know you have tried hard to get your 
name in the first issue of the RADIATOR. 


He now belongs 


A glass jar fell from the shelf and injured the 
spine of one of our Juniors. He is now seen wear- 
ing rubber heels, thinking they will keep the jar off 
his spine. 

Soon will come that change in the weather 

When Frost and Snow will be seen together. 

How true, and yet so pleasing! 

The Freshmen have resolved to lay their tops 
aside and make this a successful marble season. 








05. 


Samuel Dolbear has the remarkable record of 
entering Clark University by passing its examina- 
tion after but two years of High School work. 
We hope now people will begin to appreciate the 
superior quality of the class of 05. 

The class loses a valuable member in Clyde 
Scott, who leaves us to devote himself to journal- 
ism. During the last year Mr. Scott was staff art- 
ist for the Raprator, and rendered valuable: ser- 
vice, especially on the June number. He will be 
greatly missed. 

Our Junior class election resulted in the election 
of Maurice Blair, president; Molly Edmands,. vice- 
president; Edwin Weaver, secretary; Harold Cur- 
rier, treasurer; and Leonard Libbey, class editor. 

Among the candidates out for the football team 
from our class are Murphy, Blair, Curran, Currier, 
Scottron, Maynard, Tope, Commins, O’Gara, 
Hines, Driscoll, and Lamont. Murphy, Commins, 
and Lamont are showing up especially well. 

An English teacher in this school thinks that 
Miss B e recites on the installment plan. 

B—k—+r (in English)—‘Scott was born along the 
last of the eighteenth and first of the nineteenth 
century.” 

We are glad to see that we have several new 
classmates from the Latin School. 

Again the staff artist is chosen from our class, 
Edwin Weaver being elected. This is the second 
year that the position has been filled by a member 
of the S. O. M. Club. 





06. 


At a recent meeting, the following class officers 
were elected: President, Alfred DeNoyer; vice- 
president, Miss Harvey; treasurer, Miss Young; 
secretary, Russell Freeman; editor, Richard Keyes. 

Heard in German :— 

Teacher—‘Das Haus Jaccob baute.” 

Pupil—“The house that Jack built.” 

We hope that the Juniors will not attempt to 
tease L—k—n. He is no longer a Freshman. 

Hall, Lakin, and Rice represent our class on the 
football squad. 

Every one should join the High School Athletic 
Association, and go to the games. 

We are longing to see our first report card! 


SOMERVILLE .HIGH 


Our class president is on exhibition in Room 
30-A. Everybody have a look. 

Teacher—‘Who was Moses?” 

R—ce (II. Eng. H)—‘I don’t know. 
saw him.” 

The Seniors look back over the wide expanse of 
—three years. 

The class extends its sympathies to the “Tech 
boys.” 

The school is to be congratulated as the proud 
possessor of two large “Halls of Fame.” 

Notes being scarce, green trading stamps are 
now offered in exchange. Work hard, boys, and 
get your book filled. 


I never 


07. 


_A class meeting was held on September 28, at 
which meeting the following officers were elected: 


President, Mr. Henderson; vice-president, Mr. 
Cox; secretary, Mr. Whitney; treasurer, Mr. 
Lane. Mr. Frost, of the Senior class, was elected 


president pro tem. A large number of the class 
were present, but the president requests a still 
larger number. 

Let us help the school football team by attending 
every game possible. 

Ba , in German A., when asked to answer, 
“Was weinen das. Madchen?” (“What wept the 
maiden?”), said, “Das Madchen weinen die Kuh.” 
(“The maiden wept the cow.’’) 

Don’t forget to pass in class notes. 

Teacher—‘Name five animals 
zone.” 

Student—‘Two seals and three bears.” 

Masters Reardon and Mahony have left school. 

Why is Master E "s face so red of late? 

Many of the girls of the class showed a very poor 
spirit by not attending the first class meeting. 

Nous sommes les Francais! 

Yes, we are the Freshmen and of large quantity, 
but we have resolved that, at the end of four years, 
our pantry at and quality shall not be changed. 


= 10+-@-0-@-0--o-0 


LATIN NOTES. 


[Continued from page 23.] 


06. 


Harrison’s orations—Like a cooling zephyr on a 
hot summer day. 

Some boy said that he felt lost without a girl sit- 
ting behind him. 

Don’t use a pony. An automobile is ateas more 
up to date. 

Latin translation—“Over this 
river.” Probably an aqueduct. 

It looks as though ’06 girls would have a pretty 
good showing in the basket ball team. 

We are sorry to learn of the death of Cuddy’s 
father during the vacation. 





of the frigid 











bridge was a 
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The death of Miss Harding, which occurred dur- 
ing the summer vacation, cast a gloom over the 
class at the beginning of the term. 

With Graves at centre and Bishop substitute end, 
we are very well represented on the gridiron. 

“Friends, Romans, countrymen.” Extract from 
Harrison’s latest speech. 

Class organization for 1903-04: President, Ar- 
thur R. Corwin; secretary, Irma R. Christopher ; 
RADIATOR representatives, Bergen Reynolds and 
Carl Burns; class editor, Herbert S. Sanborn. 


OF. 


We have been treated very gently so far. Hang 
together, Freshmen, if the Sophs don’t behave. 

If Miss J ns would like to know any of the 
Seniors, she should go right down and be intro- 


duced. 





It is useless to complain—our friends, the 
Juniors, have to climb three flights, too. 
We do not approve of Miss St————’s lack of 


attention toward her lessons whenever an upper- 
classman crosses the floor. 


Come, Freshmen, let’s shake grammar school 
ways. ‘Those are the things that queer us in the 
eyes of the upper-classmen. 

We need class notes—but we want either good 


hits on pupils or witty sayings. 
<6 gine ee ne 


Football Notes. 


The first call for candidates on September 14 was 
responded to ina hearty manner. If numbers make 
a good outlook for the championship, our chances 
are bright, as over forty men answered the call. 


Charley Cuddy has been elected coach of the foot- 
ball team. May he lead them to victory in the 
same way in which he has already done with the 
baseball team. 

Those of last year’s team who have reported for 
work are Hafford, Bean, Burns, Burton, Doughty, 
Frost, Stacy, and Cameron. 

Everett beat. us, but she beat C. M. T.S., too. 
Consolation in that. 


Cuddy has decided not to play football this year, 
whereby Somerville loses a good quarterback. 
Allen Elliot, a new man on the field, is filling that 
position in a creditable manner. 

The appearance of the football field reminds one 
no longer of a gridiron, but rather of a chess board. 
A Boston paper says that chess fiends would make 
good quarterbacks. 

Wallace McCoy, captain of last year’s football 
team, has gone to Dartmouth. With him are also 
Wyman, Nickerson, Prichard, and Goode 

Allen has gone to Exeter to prepare for Harvard. 
There he is playing guard on the football team. 

Dix, Countway, and Woodworth have positions 
in the city. 

“Buster” Merrifield is, at Tufts Medical School, 
but he does not intend to enter the athletic field. 
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ATHLE ayy 


Everett, 6; Somerville, 0. 


On Wednesday, September 30, Somerville lost 
the first game of the season. The cause for defeat 
may be attributed to fumbling and loose playing, 
but over-confidence also played an important part. 

Everett has a team this year who makes a for- 
midable opponent, and our defeat is no disgrace, as 
another one of the league teams also has suffered 
defeat from the hands of this eleven. 

Somerville won the toss, and Everett kicked off 
to Burns, who caught the ball outside. Here the 
ball was brought inside, and on the first attempt to 
rush it was fumbled, and an Everett man fell on the 
ball. They were held for downs and forced to punt. 
Elliot misjudged the punt, and the ball rolled to the 
one-foot line, when Fern, of Everett, fell on it. 
Here Everett scored the only touchdown of the 
game. An easy goal was kicked. Somerville 
kicked off to Everett, who started down the field 
with a rush. After making twenty-five yards by 
repeated attacks on the line, Somerville held her for 
downs, but before they had progressed very far, 
time was called. Score—Somerville, 0; Everett, 6. 

In the second half, neither side scored, but a 
number of brilliant plays took place. For Somer- 
ville, McLaughlin and Hafford played a fine game 
in the back field, while on the line Burns easily was 
the star. For Everett, Fern and MacDonald 
played the best game. There was some cheering in 
this half, but it came too late to save the game. 
The line-up :— 


EVEREr?T SOMERVILLE 
Landresan sie. camchee see at hee r.e., Burns 
Renker paleo sere eee ete ee ct. 7 Ope. Sewail 
Parris; lo. tac oe eee cere ee ee Hall 
Fitzeiben teri.) yee ene eee eee on, CGites 
Whitney, SMe cee eee oy Stacy, Duhig 
Gasset tetas. «+ Jieseatcui oleae FOSt, Cotumins 


le bihveypigiae renee ihc yoke Le., Cameron, Bishop 


Goddard, “q-b.'. vice beat aoe eee q.b., Elliot 
MacDonald; thebt.kc eee ore Rees r.h.b., Hafford 
Russellsrih Dea eee ree l.h.b., Bean, Lakin 
Kerns. bids Bin oneeoreneee f.b., McLaughlin 


Score—Everett, 6; Somerville, 0. . Touchdown 
—Fern. Goal from touchdown—MacDonald. 
Umpire—Deering. Time—20-min. halves. 


——_o—— 


Somerville, 27; Boston “Prep.”, 0. 


Somerville retrieved herself in Saturday’s game 
for her defeat by Everett High by trimming Bos- 
ton “Prep,” 27-0. At no time in the game did 
Boston “Prep” threaten their goal, as they held the 
ball but once for a scanty length of ‘time, “ile 
game Somerville played was a ‘splendid exhibition 
of football. There was not a fumble in the entire 
game, which speaks well of Elliot, the new quarter, 
who has taken .Cuddy’s place. Good interference 
and team work was apparent throughout the game. 
“Prep” was lacking in enthusiasm, and played a 
listless game. They could not seem to handle 
punts, and every time the Somerville ends fell on 
the misjudged ball. 

3o0ston kicked off to Somerville, and by repeated 
attacks on Boston’s line soon had a touchdown. 
Somerville continued these tactics, and before the 
half had closed, had added two more touchdowns 
to her tally. Hafford made two of these, and Hall! 
the other. Hafford kicked left one goal, and the 
half closed with Somerville, 16, Boston “Prep,” 0. 

The second half was replete with “rough house,” 
but there was no bloodshed. In this half Frost 
made a forty-yard run, after breaking through the 
line, which rivalled the eighty-yard run made by 
Hafford in the earlier part of the game. Two 
touchdowns were made in this half, and but one 
goal kicked. The half ended with the score, Som- 
erville, 27, Boston “Prep,” 0 


SOMERVILLE’ HIGH 


Hafford and McLaughlin showed up well as 
ground-gainers, and “Bobby” Burns at end played 
the game he always plays. The line-up follows :— 


SoMERVILLE HiGu. Boston COLLEGE “PREP.” 


Gamenofie Oavisn Cu. we tha wnietten weit. < r.e., Tobin 
Gamrnins.. Prost.) lite. 4 kachela sees ee, © r.t., Molloy 
“hoy il i a A ie oP r.g., Baldwin 
WAV CSMOCWAll GCs. a awe se ews tee ts c., Pastorelli 
A) [oe GUEST ag?) WES a gage grec ee Lg., Lang 
ME TESCO et beet cic yes save e's vaks os l.t., Lennox 
IESRIATRG, SPAS BRS ie cent sauces nee One le., Marron 
REESE OGD. tain c ere eoa nies, Hore 9 one q.b., Hali 
merreescans Vb. i.e. cs ok Soe. oe r.h.b.. Monks 
SMM AL aS 8c Pos cin '< ge wel ecavase l.h.b., Murphy 
SIT ED. oe sense ose ess ale f.b., Lawlor 


Score—Somerville High, 27; Boston College 
Preparatory, 0. Touchdowns—Hafford (3), Hall, 
Frost. Goals from touchdowns—Hafford (2). 
Umpire—Hallihan. Referee—Story, of Harvard. 
Linesmen—Burton and Lemny. Timer—Moran. 
Time—15 and 10 min. halves. 

— 


Groton, 6; Somerville, 0. 


On Wednesday morning, October 7, Somerville 
went to Groton in high spirits, well pleased with 
the showing they had made against the Tufts 
Freshmen. Twenty men were taken on the trip, 
but there was no call for substitutes. Somerville 
played a fine game, and lost only through Groton’s 
superior weight. 

Groton scored but one touchdown, and that was 
made by steady line plunging. Somerville’s gains 
were not made around the ends, as Harding and 
Bacon were stone walls. 

McLaughlin and Bean played well, and, with 
Hafford, were instrumental in stopping many plays. 
Starr, of Groton, played a fine game for his team. 
The line-up :— 


GrRoTON SCHOOL, ‘06. SOMERVILLE H.'S 


10 0 NSS i A oe, ee rs Re r.e., Burns 
ME Drm atte, So 4 ceiase a. '8 9.0. 604 Fos, Sve ous’ r.t., Tope 
MNESIMM DS OPT Nira > 5. fe ce oS coe et ot poo tall 
MN re ters ee od sels cee acs « c., Graves 
Seas ibs ctic. wothie sv 84: Worse «ordi con l.g., Stacy 
Me COSS. «0.0... beacaglss teu oes L.t., Commins 
RIES oregon Fife 5, we « onde slaae wo acs le., Davis 
ULL. hiss 2s ee a q.b., Elliot 
Lich Oa a ae a r.h.b., Hafford 
[GC OMNI DEMI SRT tt. cet cos eee eae eh l.h.b., Bean 
LOOSE Ge 8 ier apa ten ee a f.b., McLaughlin 


Touchdown—Rose. 
Umpire—Kelley. 
Time—15-min. and 10-min. 


Score—Groton School, 6. 
Goal from touchdown—Derby. 
Referee—Peabody. 
periods. 


—_9Q——_ 


Another Victory. 


On a slippery gridiron Friday, October 9, Som- 
erville vanquished Cambridge Latin School in a 
close and interesting game. 

The Cambridge boys had a light, but snappy, 
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team, and proved a big surprise to Somerville’s 
rooters. The winners scored on their superior 
weight and excellent line bucking. 

Somerville scored her only touchdown when 
Conlin’s punt was blocked by Bean, who broke 
through Cambridge’s line, and McLaughlin fell on 
it behind the goal. Hafford did not kick the goal. 

The stars for Somerville were Hafford, Mc- 
Laughlin, Bean, Elliot, and Tope.’ Those excel- 
ling on the Cambridge team were Crowley, Taft, 
Conlin, Feeley, and Gring. The summary :— 


SomERVILLE H. S. CAMBRIDGE IL S 


DAVIS (s LG itpP AP’. tent ak er EOS To 5 8 r.e., Crowley 
IRrogin ACormaunaning, IRE dns ob.ccuan pb ook iy Helena 
Sew Ale ee dat Mo ates < ro etaad va bat fo, is 
Oy aves Cle termes oh als td cet oes ars > = c., Boyer 
Laer, Oran aria © clnyelo stich ate erie seats l.g., Church 
Sayan aa otk | eee indies, eae heer, ewe ae Lt., Williams 
Ey aS Gr eS Ei a vans Ma) en lait 
Oy a0 el Pe un eins Rarer er q-b., O’Connor 
Beane Bowl Dye Mn peres aad s vikeas. « + r.h.b., Conlin 
Platlord Malt De auda coed. or aac an «s hii, “Feeley 
WiGleati odalitnee (doeemre to ates 23s ater vo ote f.b., Gring 


Score—Somerville High, 5. Touchdown—Mc- 
Laughlin. Umpire—Hill. Referees—Burton and 
Story. Linesmen—Saunders and Warren. Time 
—15-min. halves. 


Football Schedule. 


Manager Lawson the 
schedule :— 
October 13, Watertown High at Broadway field. 
October 17, Medford High at Broadway field. 
October 21, Andover at Andover. 
October 24, *Malden High at Broadway field. 
October 27, Cambridge Latin at Broadway field. 
October 31, Salem High at Salem. 
November 3, Cambridge High at Broadway field. 
November 7, *Dorchester at Broadway field. 
November 11, Lowell Textile at Broadway field. 
November 14, *Boston English High at Broad- 
way field. 
November 26, *Rindge Manual Training School, 
Charles-river park. 


announces following 





*League games. 


——0———_ 


Track Notes. 


Cotter, Blair, Bean, and Frost represented the 
High School in the track events at the Brockton 
Fair. Frost was to compete in the 100-yard dash, 
and Blair in the 440-novice, but, owing to a change 
in the programme of events, they arrived too late to 
run. Frost qualified for the 220 by winning his 
heat, but did not enter into the finals, as he wished 
to save himself for the next race, which was a relay. 
In this latter event Somerville took second place 
after a hard-fought race. Each member of the 
team received a silver loving cup. 





PEMBERTON SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND 


SHORTHAND # TYPEWRITING # MIMEOGRAPHING 


Newest forms of Actual Business Practice, General Office Work. Free Trial Week, Day and Evening Sessions, 
Individual Instruction, no charge for Stationery. Students received at any time. Open all summer. 


PEMBERTON BUILDING, opp. Scollay Square, Subway Station, PEMBERTON SQUARE, BOSTON 
Telephone, Haymarket 645-9 
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A large assortment of all seasonable Flowers 
always on hand. 

All orders delivered free of charge. 

Telephone, 3779-4 Main. 


EDW. A. BINNEY FRED. A H'GGINS. 


BINNEY & HIGGINS 
Real Estate BroRers 


AUCT ONEERS 


Eimerican Beauty Roses 
GINVA 94} JO ANT 


Pansies, Enchantress Carnations 


Migh Class 
Millinery 


AT 2p == INSURANCE of Every Description. Mortgages and Bonds 
ELITE PARLORS. Renting and Care of Property 


Order Work a Specialty at Popular Prices. 


J. H. and N. Stackpole 5 Bow Sti, Union Sq. 


266 Broadway, near Walnut Street SOMERVILLE 


SEWING MACHINES 


THE Lock Stitch and Chain Stitch, two Machines in one, 


CELEBRATED Domestic anaehe 

















Light Running New Home 


The Domestic and the NEw Home have been the LEADERS in every great improvement that has been made in FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINES fora third of acentury. Sold without the aid of canvassers. Warranted and Kept in Order 
Ten Years. Sold for cash or on instalments. Old machines taken in exchange as part payment. Needles and Oil 
for all machines. Sewing machines rented. All makes repaired. : 

In Our Japanese Department can be found a very choice assortment of China Novelties in the newest Decorations. Very 
appropriate for Gifts or Whist Prizes. Telephone, 1352 Oxford. 


C « C. B O W L E S S&L C O B Opp. Maidan Etre beee Jordan Marsh Co. l 9 Avon St reet 


MRS. BARROWS 
130 Pearl Street 





JIM HODDER & BROS. 


Men’s Furnishings and Dry Goods 


Latest “Designs in Millinery 
UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE 


BONNETS A SPECIALTY 


L. E. Clayton Ory and Fancy Goods vt 





SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 


Kid Glove Cleaning | $6 Highland Ave., Somerville Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 


Agent for Custom Laundry Opposite High School ; Saturday Evenings 
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BEST IN THE WORLD@ 


This may seem a bold assertion, but it may be truly made concerning 


Ince Hall Cannel Coal For Open Fires 


This celebrated coal is mined on the Ince Hall Estate in England and the demand 


greatly exceeds the surp'y. 
We are the agents for Messrs. J. P. Higginson & Company of Liverpool, the sole 
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EDITORIALS 





THE SHORT STORY. 


COME of the stories that the Rapraror receives 
») are very good; many show a lack of effort; all 
could be improved. 

If we state what, in our opinion, constitutes the 
readable short story, and reiterate some well-worn 
rules, the Rapratror may be the recipient of better 
material. 

Every short story must lead up to something— 
that is, an incident prominent enough to become a 
climax. It may have its start from a hazy and in- 
definite source, but it must constantly progress, and 
finally arrive somewhere—so that the reader may 
carry away a definite impression after reading the 
story. 

The first requisite of the short story is that the 
writer have something to tell—a plot. He may 
present realistic descriptions, pretty scenes, and 
artistic word pictures, but before they can enter the 
province of the short story, they must be vivified 
and humanized by characters of real life who do 
something. 

Never sit down to write a story by beginning to 
put down clever sentences and ideas, and trusting 
to the favor of the gods for an inspiration. Only 
poets have such things, and the majority of 
them have to arrange and systematize before they 
get anywhere. The most minute details of the plot 
should be at a focus in the writer’s mind from the 
start. 

The title of the story is another important part of 
the work. Many times a story is read, merely on 
the merits of its title; hence it behooves the author 
to have an attractive and appropriate name. 

Now as to the kind of story. The short story 
does not thrive well in the atmosphere of love. It 
is difficult to treat it properly within the confines of 
the short story, as, for its normal development, it 
needs varying scenes and moods. 

The short story is seldom in dead earnest, and 
the tragic element should be only an incident—not 
the plot. It should aim more at cleverness and 


comedy than toward profundity and tragedy. The 
sadness in life is too prominent to need stereotyping 
in the short story. 

Avoid the tale of wonder. It needs but little plot, 
yet necessitates a prodigious imagination, and very 
few writers have made a success of it. 

The tale of horror, if well done, has a terrible and 
fascinating charm, but a mere slip will make it com- 
monplace or barbaric. The fantastic story is a near 
neighbor to this, though it treats the supernatural 
in a lighter vein. 

The dramatic story is considered the highest type 
of the modern short story. There is little outside 
padding to be done to a story of this sort. It must 
stand on the merits of its conversations and charac- 
ters. The plot always centres about the important 
figure, and the climax affecting the chief actor 
should be the mainspring and dramatic fount from 
which the rest of the story and characters gain their 
strength. 

It is impossible here to speak of all the branches 
of the short story. One of the most modern is the 
story of ingenuity. There is a boundless field to 
work in, and the gigantic strides of science make 
the impossible a possibility. One may assume any- 
thing if he can only back it up with probability. 
He may ingeniously weave a plot around some of 
the possible effects of physical phenomena. He 
may construct a story around a chemical change, 
the discovery of a new element, astronomical dis- 
turbances, or the revolution of travel some me- 
chanical contrivance might bring about. And so 
we might go on and name many more possible sub- 
jects for the short story, but space forbids. 


RRR ER 


THE ETHICS OF THANKSGIVING. 


EW stop to think when the cycle of the year’s 
events brings to us Thanksgiving, that beneath 

the pleasure of the gathered family at the board, 
mingling with the football game and kindred festiv- 
ities, there lies a powerful influence which, though 
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it cannot be abstractly named, is the forger of a 
link in the great chain that binds the hearts of all 
in common loyalty to this glorious republic. It is 
the presence of this element, peculiar to the Ameri- 
can people, which influences a noted French writer, 
in speaking of the possibility of future inimical rela- 
tions between Germany and the United States to 
say: “Whoever now would consult the various 
peoples of the world regarding their inward dis- 
position [concerning war| would find none more 
peacefully disposed than the Americans. Their 
whole energy is absorbed in the production of 
wealth, in the betterment of social, intellectual, and 
moral life, and they regard war as a useless waste of 
time and money. But it would be a great mistake 
to infer that this sentiment is inspired by fear... . 
It is wonderful to note how a people so little mili- 
tary are gifted with a patriotism so intense. What 
a contrast between the towns of Germany, where at 
every step we come across troops on the march, 
where the very populace seems divided into regi- 
ments, and those immense cities beyond the sea, in 
which the sight of a military uniform, the-sound of 
a trumpet are practically unknown. At the first 
alarm of war they would rouse themselves as one 
man, and at the end of a few weeks would be cap- 
able of withstanding the onslaught of the best- 
trained troops of Europe.” 

This is something to contemplate, coming from 
the pen of a foreign writer, and it shows that even 
those not associated with us are able to perceive the 
enormous force of that quality which makes the 
United States the most peaceful, yet one of the 
most formidable of the world’s powers. 

Let us think about this element that is so forcibly 
brought to our notice at Thanksgiving, which, 
though the harbinger of Peace, is yet one of the 
fiercest wielders of the sword. 

zRrR ER 


PERSONALITY IN CLASS NOTES. 


HERE has always been more or less agitation 

over the personality in class notes. Very few 

notes are interesting without this element. The 
question is, to what extent may one go? 

Pupils are constantly making amusing blunders 
in recitations, over which we smile again when we 
see them in print. 

Should or should not the pupil’s name or initials 
accompany his laughable error? By all means, in 
some cases; by no means, in others. Here is a case 
for somewhat delicate discrimination, and the 
undertaking of a decision falls to the class editor. 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 35 


He should know or find out before sending in a 
note, if personal, whether it is a serious “knock,” or 
merely an amusing allusion to a blunder—further- 
more, how this person alluded to will take it. 

Some are extremely sensitive, and shrink from 
the slightest remark concerning their short- 
comings; the majority, we are happy to say, laugh 
themselves when they read of their blunders. 

Here, then, is the duty of the class editor. He 
should carefully consider the nature of the joke sub- 
mitted to him, and should know or acquaint him- 
self with the temperament of the person mentioned. 

Ii this is done faithfully by each class editor, both 
the class and their RADIATOR representative will find 
their class notes of a better character and greatly 
increased. 


mere eZ 


PROSPECT HILL. — 


HE Prospect Hill celebration, so admirably car- 

ried out, casts great credit upon the city. 

Somerville, we may justly say, with a thrill of 
pride, has not been slow in commemorating with 
sightly structures her spots of patriotic interest. At 
one end of the city we see the old Powder House, 
flanked by a reservation of trees and shrubbery, a 
beautiful spot from every point of approach. In an 
opposite corner of the city we may now see a stately 
tower, which commemorates the spot where George 
Washington first unfurled the flag, the emblem of 
this now great republic. 

It was indeed a pleasure to notice the wide- 
interest manifested in the dedication; 
for this interest did not confine itself to the 
city, nor to the state alone. Strictly speaking, 
it had a national significance, in that it marked an 
important incident in the series of events that went 
to make up the Revolution and the emancipation of 
the American colonies. Any and every incident, no 
matter how insignificant, that deals with the Revo- 
lution and the freedom of this country should be 
held sacred in the heart of every true American. 

The action Somerville has taken in perpetuating 
the interest in her historic spots is a shining ex- 
ample for other municipalities fortunate enough to 
hold within their boundaries places associated with 
patriotic action when the existence of the nation 


spread 


was wavering in the balance. 
een e 
FOR the pleasing story in last month’s issue, en- 


titled “Barbara’s Kindness,” we are indebted to 
Miss Edna Gordon, English, ’05. 
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THE RANGELEY LAKES. 


By Roden Vargrave, L., ’04. 


71 AR within the wilds of western Maine, 
nestled among chains of towering 
mountains, clothed in spruce and fir, 
with here and there a touch of white, 
where the birches dot the shore, lies 
a group of lakes well known to the 
lover of nature and of game. 

From the choked and heated city a man may 
wend his way to this earth-grown paradise, and 
offer up a prayer of thankfulness for nature’s 
greatness. Z 

The Rangeley lakes, six in number, form the 








its monotonous miles by the occasional sight of a 
stray deer or moose. 

In winter—in fact, from the middle of November 
to April—the complete chain of lakes is frozen 
solid, making passage available only by sledge. 
Ordinarily the mercury sinks far below the zero 
mark, and often reaches thirty, but the air is much 
dryer, and the real cold is less intense. It is dur- 
ing the winter that the logs which feed the mills 
below on the Androscoggin are cut and dragged 
to the water’s edge. At the first sign of spring 
they are chained in booms, and towed down 
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largest inland body of water.in New England, and 
present fifty-seven miles of waterway in this north- 
erly group of states. In order, starting from the 
north, they are, Cupsuptic, Mooselookmeguntic, 
Oquossoc, Molechunkemunk, Welokennebacook, 
and Umbagog. It is quite an assertion, but never- 
theless true, that from no other body of water in the 
world are taken such large spotted square-tailed 
trout as from these lakes. This in itself is enough 
to draw thousands of fishermen, even though na- 
ture had left the region otherwise barren. Instead, 
coupled with the abundance of game and fishing, 
there is a glorious vision of nature. It is with a 
thrill of delight that we find ourselves on an im- 
mense expanse of mountain-locked water, the dis- 
tant bank on either side dipping its dense forest of 
green and brown to the water’s edge, eased from 


the lakes by large, ungainly, steam-propelled craft, 
which are relegated from sight before summer ap- 
proaches. Upwards of two hundred million feet of 
timber are annually sent down stream to the great 
mills that mar the beauty of the Androscoggin river. 

The loggers are a sturdy set of men, large of 
limb, many with a slight stoop, wearing the broad- 
brimmed hat, the blue-jean shirt, and high cow-hide 
boots. The “Guide,” in like attire. wears a most 
stolid countenance and very seldom deigns to 
speak, except to ridicule a break of the uninitiated. 
However, when they are known, it is recognized 
that there is a no more genuine class of men living. 
They can cook, fix up a camp, handle a canoe under 
the most forbidding conditions, and are the most 
unerring “shots” in the whole wilderness. The 
most noted of these is “Billy” Soule, a corpulent 
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chap, red-faced, good-natured, and ever ready with 
his practical joke. He came to the lakes as a child 
in a logging camp, and through his many years’ 
association, the region has become greatly en- 
deared to him. 

Fresh water fishing is one of the most exciting of 
sports. The salmon are the wildest, but the trout 
the most unrelenting in their endeavors to unhook 
themselves from your hold. The salmon, just as 
soon as he is hooked, makes a frantic dive for the 
surface, and sometimes leaps from the water to the 
height of two feet in his endeavors toward freedom. 
Tf the one fishing has several ‘still’ lines out beside 
the rod, the salmon on the rod will invariably be 





ever, when the rod bends still further, and there is 
a quiver clear to the handle. Yes, it is a trout, and 
one of no mean size. The guide volunteers a bit of 
advice at this juncture: “Keep the line taut, but 
give the fish all he wants should he start to run 
away.’ The fish seems to have overheard the 
guide’s remarks, and straightway takes his depart- 
ure. The reel buzzes. The angler then commences 
to reel in. The fish is being “played.” This is the 
final method before inducing him to the surface. 
Languid and almost lifeless he at last appears, his 
gills move rapidly--the poor fellow is winded—he 
has fought his hght and bravely. He is netted and 
weighed—eight and a half pounds; twenty-six 





THE MOST SPACIOUS PRIVATE CAMP ON THE LAKES. 
inches long and eight wide. A murmur passes 


unkind enough to encircle them several times, 
thereby blasting fishing prospects sometimes for an 
hour while the unfortunate untangles his lines. 
The salmon never says die. Even after he is netted 
he is by no means caught—his final struggle comes 
here, and it is always the worst. To hit the elusive 
fish on the head there must be an accurate, quick eye 

The trout, on the contrary, does not follow the 
tactics of his gamy brother. The trout is hooked, 
the rod bends to a dangerous curve, and the angler 
thinks he has appropriated a portion of the lake 
bottom unaware. He is soon disillusionized, how- 





among the boats—congratulations come from 
across the water, and the episode is closed. 

One more thing connected with these wonderful 
lakes we must mention. The evening upon the lake 
is the most inspiring time of all. Imagine a large 
mountain-flanked lake bathed in the soft silver rays 
of afull moon. The high, dark mountains loom up 
in stately grandeur, and cast their broad shadows 
far out on the placid surface. The ripple and drip 
of a paddle is heard, and the graceful canoe slips 
noiselessly by, and the picture is completed. 





AN IDLE DAY. 
By Katherine Foster, L., 704, 


I wandered in a forest brown; 

I saw the warbler’s golden crown, 

Which bobbed among the leaves so green, 
And caught the sunbeam’s twinkling sheen. 


The shadows fell, yet still I stayed, 
And wandered far within a glade, 
Where brier-rose and columbine 
Their odors mixed with that of thyme. 


The honeysuckle circling *bout, 

The busy bee with buzzing shout, 

With well-filled pouch and sweet content, 
Did take his way with merriment. 


The stars did soon begin to peer 

Upon this world’s great rounded sphere, 
And homeward I did take my way, 
With pleasure from a lazy day. 
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FROM AN USHER, UP. 


By Frank R. Bradford, E., ’05. 


UR hero was just old enough to be a 
Freshman, in fact, he did serve two 
months in that honorable body, leav- 
ing only when he became afraid his 
hat would disappear. Gussie might 
have gone through high school if he 

had not given it up, and gone into the theatrical 

business. For four years, an unusually long time 
ior one of his class, he worked hard and conscien- 
tiously as an usher. 

From the very first Gus had a desire to shine as 
a star on the stage. As a first step towards this, he 
began to cultivate his memory. To do this many 
people would go to a school of memory, thinking 
that the best way, but Gus was not that kind. He 
listened carefully to the words of the leading man, 
committed them to memory, and then recited them, 
with great stress of feeling, to the busts of Daniel 
Webster and Edmund Burke, which criticised him 
from their marble pedestals in the promenade gal- 
lery. 

At the end of two years, the lad felt it his duty to 
try to advance himself a little. He joined the 
Door-tenders’ Union, and was given charge of the 
third gallery. This was just what he wanted, 
though of course he didn’t say so. Here he could 
practice his talents without interruption. 

At first, Gus missed the friendly faces of Webster 
and Burke, but soon the usher in the gallery took 
their places. He was a silent, but very observant 
boy, who had a great deal of common sense. He 
advised Gus to stand at one end of the hundred-foot 
corridor, and recite to him at the other end, “‘so as 
to get used to your own voice.” He was invaluable 
to Gus as a critic. 

Our hero progressed rapidly. He could remem- 
ber the whole play after hearing it three or four 
nights, and the movements came to him almost by 
instinct. One day after a show had been playing 
at his theatre about a week, he heard that the under- 
study to the leading man had been struck by an 
electric car, and was badly injured. That very day 
Gus had gone through the part in such a manner as 
to excite the applause of his audience, the usher, 
which had never before given him anything but the 
sternest of criticisms. Though Gus was very kind- 
hearted, he almost wished the star would be 
taken sick, so that he might have a chance to ap- 
pear. 

Yet when the hero, while trying to scale the 
prison walls, lost his footing and fell to the floor, 
spraining his ankle very badly, Gus trembled like a 
leaf, and almost groaned, “It’s up to me now,” as if 
he was forced to take the part. But this feeling, 
common to all beginners, soon passed, and in its 





place was the determination to apply for the now 
vacant position. 

Gus found the manager running around the 
stage as if he were crazy. And, indeed, he had a 
right to be. With both the leading man and _ his 
substitute in the hospital, the house would have to 
close. and thousands of dollars would be lost. Gus 
stopped him, and in a firm voice, though he was in- 
wardly quaking, told his errand. The manager 
looked at him, and then, as a drowning man grabs a 
straw to save his life, so did he grab at this chance 
of saving money. He questioned poor Gus, eagerly, 
almost fiercely. 

To make a long story short, Gus was engaged. 
He rehearsed all the morning, and a large part of 
the afternoon, with stage hands to laugh at, argue 
with, fight with, and make love to. 

That evening the house was crowded. People 
who had seen the hero fall the night before came 
again to see if he would act on crutches, for it was 
known that the understudy was in the hospital. 
There was a subdued murmur of surprise and al- 
most disappointment when the manager came be- 
fore the curtain and announced that Gus had kindly 
consented to aid the management by reading the 
part. (I understand this is the way they always 
introduce a substitute whose name does not appear 
on the posters.) 

At first Gus was excited, and his movements were 
stiff and awkward, but soon he seemed to hear the 
voice of his coach, the usher, saying, “Now don’t be 
excited. Just think you're talking to me.” Then he 
calmed down and went to work. At the end of the 
act, the applause rang full and free, and he went be- 
fore the curtain feeling as if he ought to apologize 
for inflicting himself on the crowd. 

The real actor’s injuries proved to be more seri- 
ous than had at first appeared. “Nevertheless,” the 
play, billed for two months, stayed twelve weeks, 
and Gus was the star. The house was packed every 
night by people who wanted to see this boy, for he 
was only twenty years old, who, without any train- 
ing could beat an old actor on his own grounds. 

Now Gus does not have to look for a position. It 
comes to him. He has reached that height from 
which very few people ever look down. His name 
is known by the theatre-loving people of both 
worlds. Nor did Gus forget in his prosperity his 
friends of earlier times. He has instructed his ser- 
vant to be extremely careful when she dusts the 
busts of Daniel Webster and Edmund Burke, which 
are now in his library. There is another friend who 
has not been forgotten. The bill-boards in front of 
the theatres read: Reginald Smith presents the 
greatest actor of modern times,—Gus. 
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HIS “THANKSGIVING 


By Helen Marden, L., ’04. 


ITTLE BOY gazed blankly out of the 
nursery window on smoky, snowless 
streets—gazed with sad blue eyes, 
his wistful little face pressed close to 
the pane. 

Little Boy did not see the dis- 
agreeable November streets of London, wet with 
dismal rains. He saw a cheery, bustling road of an 
old New England town, covered with the pure 
white snow that only a little New England boy can 
worship, and he saw people laden with, oh, such 
fascinating bundles, of all shapes and sizes, but 
above all the unmistakable legs of what? 

Two thoughts were prominent in his little brain, 
—last year he had had a mamma and a Thanks- 
giving! For what little boy of eight could not re- 
member two such important facts as these? Now 
he had a mother and no Thanksgiving—she had 
forgotten,—-she would never, never have a Thanks- 
giving any more. She was mother now whom he 
only saw once in a great, great while, beautiful, re- 
splendent in diamonds, no longer the same 
mamma. 

Little Boy detested English papas! Of course 
there was Little Girl, but he only saw her on beau- 
tiful days in the park. And that was another 
thing—a great lonely park, not a place for children 
to play in, but for them to walk sedately through 
with a nurse, who would look neither to the right 
nor left. Little Boy almost wondered how he ever 
became acquainted with Little Girl. He only 
knew that for a long while he had been admiring 
her little pink face and brown eyes. When he 
found out that she had never lived in America, his 
pity and magnanimity knew no bounds—it was 
then that he vowed that some day he would take 
her across the great ocean and she should have all 
she ever wanted, and more than that, a Thanks- 
giving, which was something she had never 
known, and therefore never missed. 

If it had not been for Little Boy’s nurse he would 
not have remembered just what day Thanksgiving 
was. Nurse was another great disappointment. 
She had become thoroughly English, and adopted 
all the London ways, but once in a great while, a 
hint, just a tiny hint of Little Boy’s homesickness 
came over her, and it was then that she would take 
him on her lap and tell him some of the things they 
used to do. 

“Master Eric’ he was now, with no one to call 
him “Erie dear,’ as in the olden days. My, now 
old he felt, and such a past! Then muddy shoes 
might be tracked all over the roomy old homestead, 
but now-—where was the mud? If there was any, 
none ever touched Little Boy’s patent leathers and 
tan *gaiters, and oh, worse yet, the memory of 
rubber boots had not faded from his mind! 

Therefore it was that, once in a while, a drop 





brinier than the others, and on the opposite side of 
the pane, might be seen slowly trickling down the 
window. ‘To-morrow would be Thanksgiving. If 
only he and Little Girl might celebrate it together. 
He thought, though he was not quite sure, that it 
would be about as good as to celebrate it alone in 
America. 

Ten minutes later, the soft patter of unaccus- 
tomed feet was heard in my lady’s boudoir. It 
startled her into the use of a name long unfamiliar. 
‘Why, Erie, what brings you here?’ 

As she spoke she let her satisfied eye rest on his 
blue velvet suit, sturdy little silk-clad legs, and close 
cropped fair head, and at last on the appealing blue 
eyes that looked at her, oh, so wistfully. Surely 
she was mamma again, for she had called him Erie 
—but no, the old something was not in her eyes, 
the something that he had seen in them when she 
had bent over the horrid little monkey in the other 
nursery, the baby that Little Boy had seen but 
once, and did not wish to see again. That was 
Little Boy’s first jealousy. 

“M-mother,” he managed to say, his little face 
very red, “may She and | have a Thanksgiving in 
the nursery? It is so long since ——” ; 

“Thanksgiving, oh, yes, Thanksgiving—what do 
you want a Thanksgiving for, child? I never heard 
of stich an idea; come, I can’t be bothered. Marie, 
take Master Eric back. No, wait! did you think 
Maude was old enough to have a Thanksgiving 
with you?” 

“Oh, I meant She,’”’ his face grown redder yet 
with desire of explanation, still surprised that She 
was unknown. 

“T can’t stop now. Marie, do hurry, I must plan, 
plan, plan for to-morrow night. Let me see—” al- 
ready she had forgotten Little Boy’s existence. 

Marie’s hand was rather rudely shaken from 
Little Boy’s, and a forlorn little figure, a sadder 
and wiser boy, walked across the polished floors, 
down the wide staircase, and stopped, hesitating, at 
the door of the library,—then turned and_ slowly 
retraced his steps. No, he could not swallow his 
pride sufficiently to ask that man, that awful. man 
whom his mother had been foolish enough to leave 
America for! 

Yet he knew that the man would have listened to 
him; nay, more, would have granted his request, 
but the proud little American spirit would take no 
favors from an Englishman. 

Little Boy walked to the massive entrance and 


ooked from the heavily-curtained windows at the 


side. It was not raining now,, but— what was 
that? Surely not’ a’ pure white snowflake? An- 
other, and yet another! Why, it could snow in 
England, after all, and in London, too! Little Bov 
was almost happy. His little legs fairly flew back 
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to the nursery and there, in the window of the next 
house, stood Little Girl, clapping her hands in glee. 

He stood looking at her with a proud sense of 
possession, ownership of both the snow and her- 
self—-ownership of all the world! Then he thought 
of the turkey. He left the window, for of course 
Little Girl must not see a great big boy, eight 
whole years old, giving way to an unmanly feeling. 

That night, in ‘a little brass bed, one little brain 
was doing more planning than all that was done 
for the great dinner my lady was to give the next 
day. And the next morning the steady i increase of 
the snow was far more pleasing to one little heart 
than to the heart of my lady. 

3B *k * * * a 

All the guests had arrived, and quiet reigned in 
the other parts of the house. A little figure clad in 
blue velvet was not noticed when it slid the heavy 
bolts and slipped into. the street, the quiet white 
street. It was useless making the plea for Little 
Girl; she should make it for herself. For who could 
resist her? 

When Little Boy was admitted to her house, he 
stood shivering for a moment in the lighted hall. 
The butler forgot his position and laughed at the 
quaint little blue velvet figure. The maids drew 
round him and petted him, falling on their knees to 
get a better view. 

“Where is She? I want Her!” 

“Why, he is the little American boy next door! 
You little dear! What does he want?” 

“T want Her, lemme go!’’—alas, some American- 
isms still fell from his lips, however perfect the lips 
might look—-“‘please, please!” 

Little Girl’s mamma was at my lady’s dinner if 
Little Boy had only known it, but he did not, and 
only repeated his demands. When the maids 
understood his wish, they formed a whispering con- 
clave to decide the momentous question of asking 
the nurse. 

“Tf one of us went with ’im, Miss Dorothy would 
be hall right. Poor little dear, I ’ates to disappoint 
‘im—but, oh, that woman,—I dare not hask ’er.” 


“Oh, you’d be just the one!” 

After much persuasion, a maid started off to 
ask the dread nurse, using little boy as the best 
plea she could offer. 

“KE wants ’er to go hover hand ’ave a feast with 
‘im, poor little dear, hand I don’t see as ’ow hit 
would be hany ’arm, Walker.” 

What a terrible vision the nurse appeared to 
Little Boy, clinging fast to the kind maid’s hand,— 
all terrifying blue spectacles and hard metallic 
voice. 

“Yell be thankful, Mary Ann, if I don’t tell on 
ve, to say nothin’ of your making such a fool of 
yourself. No, go along with the young un, and ~ 
don’t——” 

At this critical point Little Girl came flying out 
past the indignant nurse, for she had not yet gone 
to bed, as Little Boy had feared, and holding fast to 
his other hand, faced her nurse in angry defiance. 
The formidable array did not affect Walker, and 
somewhat rudely she separated the loyal pair, and 
bore off Miss Dorothy, though that young lady 
screamed at the top of her voice, and kicked with 
the might of her youth. 

Little Boy bore his grief stolidly, and stalked 
down the stairs patiently. and tearlessly, refused all 
proffered assistance of escort home, and made his 
way, a solitary blue figure, down the white steps. 
His little breast was far too small to hold his big 
aching heart. The butler held the door open to 
give some light in the blinding snow, but somehow 
Little Boy missed his footing when the stinging 
wind struck his unprotected little body. 

ok % . ok * + 
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They brought him home and laid him on the 
little brass bed. The mother knelt by his side, 
bitter tears coursing their way down her white, 
white cheeks. 

“Erie, Erie dear! Look at me, dear, dear boy. 
Mamma is here. Oh, Erie, my darling!” 

Little Boy’s heart was full of its own Thanks- 
giving, and he was happy. 





An Incident. 


The Boston Evening News has furnished us 
with a most amusing incident. 

As every one knows, the central eminence of 
Somerville has been ransacked and scoured in 
quest of a mysterious Maltese Cross. 

The other day a well-dressed woman, very dig- 
nified, though somewhat excited, was shown to the 
office and asked Mr. Whitcomb for permission to 
investigate part of the building, declaring that she 
had seen what might be the much desired cross 
over one of the arches of a third story window. 

Mr. Whitcomb refused, but gave her permission 
to come at the close of school. 

Promptly at 1.30 the woman appeared. The 
place where she had seen the cross proved to be 


over one of the chemical laboratory windows. 
An ambitious climber reaching forth from the 
top of an open window secured the ‘‘oblong white 
object” designated, which proved to be—no, not 
the Maltese Cross, but a cake of Bon Ami soap, 
which had been carelessly left there during the 
cleaning operations of the janitor. 
02-0 Qe: oe 


The Bachelor Girls. 


The meetings of the Bachelor Girls take place 
every other week at the homes of its different mem- 
bers. 

A dancing party is to be held on New Year’s eve. 
Plans will be completed at the next meeting, to be 
held at the home of the president, Miss Gladys 


Libby. 
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HAPPY JACK. 


By Leonard W. 


EMEMBER Happy Jack? Well, I 
| should smile. Happy Jack, king ot 
ther hoboes, we used ter call him, and 
a better man never trod this earth. 
He wuz loved—yes, loved, by every 
one—but he would smoke an’ drink, 
an’ kill hisself generally. He wuz brung up among 
the aristucrats, too. His father wuz a broker, an’ 
he tried to get the boy into the biz, also, but ‘Nixie,’ 
says Jack, ‘there’s too much cheatin’ an’ robbin’ in 
it for yours truly,’ and so out of house an’ home he 
goes an’ starts out on the road. Happy-go-lucky, 
honest! Dat guy never stole or begged a ting in 
his life. Say, I’ve seen dat feller take a freight a 
flyin’, and before he could get his breath back, he 
would get a rush call from the ’boose and be begged 
to fill up on grub an’ sing a song. An’ I’ve seen 
dat feller go up on top o’ de freights on a tough ole 
night and help them train fellers brake. 

“T remember the first time I ever bummed wit 
Happy. He alwuz took a shine ter me, and used 
ter like to have me wit him. We jumped a ‘flyer 
mail’ at the ‘pork’ city, an’ got on the front end of 
ther blind baggage,—dat’s a car dat ain’t got no 
front door, you know. We wuz right behind the 
coal car, an’ by standin’ up we could see right into 
the engine. Well, we’d gone about fifty miles, 
when we come to a place where de engine takes in 
water widout stoppin’. How? Oh, dere’s a long 
trough o’ water, an’ the fireman drops out a ting 
that looks like a stovepipe with the end bent in the 
way that the train is a-goin’. Well, he drops it out, 
and the train is goin’ so fast that the water rushes 
right up the pipe into the tank in the back of the 
coal car. Well, as I wuz saying, we—a cigar?— 
thank you—we come to one o’ dese places, and de 
fireman lets his old pipe down, an’ de water come 
a-rushin’ into the tank. Now, we didn’t mind dat 
a bit, but when the tank got full and turned tidal 
wave, soakin’ us both, I had a kick comin’. All we 
cud do wuz to crack a grin an’ bear it, an’ so we 
sat dere, playin’ dat we were hung out on the line 
to dry. Well, we wuz just gettin’ good an’ dry, 
when we struck another place dat worked along the 
same line of idea, an’ we had to play dat we were 
Noah widout de ark agin, but I never did like these 
make believe games. Dat water certainly did pour 
over us, and we come pretty nigh bein’ washed out 
o’ commission right dere on de spot. Pretty soon 
we stopped, an’ Hap an’ I got off. Hap walked up 
to de engine—Surly Sam wuz drivin’—and a tough 
old turkey he was, never laughin’ or smilin’, and 
ugly as sin. Jack walked up, tipped his summer 
Panama, and says, ‘Say, boss, wot wuz de name of 
them two rivers we went through back there?’ 
Sam looked at us a minute, drippin’ wet as we wuz, 
and then he opened his mouth, and say, but didn’t 





Libbey, E., ’05. 


the breezes blow! I never saw a man laugh the 
way that old buzzard did. Aiter a while he 
stopped, but every few minutes he’d break out into 
a cackle. Speakin’ of summer Panamas, it makes 
me think of what Jack used ter say about ’em: 
‘Summer panamas an’ some er not,’ he would s 
Beggin’ your pardon, sir, I did not notice that you 
had one on. ; 

“How did Happy die? Didn’t you know dat? 
Didn't you read it in the papers? Well, you’re a 
corker, wit a capital K, I must say. Would I tell 
yer? Sure! . You see, it wuz dis way... Jack took 
the flier at the city dat beer made famous, and wens 
in de cab wid his latest friend, Surly Sam: Now, 
Hap knew how to run an engine, ‘cause he had rid 
in so many, an’ anyway, he took to machinery just 
like a duck to water. Tim Dolan was tendin’ to 
the steam heat, and when they come to crossin’s, 
Jack would fire for him. You know the big New- 
burg trestle just after you sail through Omaha for 
‘Frisco? It’s over the Platte river. Sam put down 
the brakes when we neared it, but down went the 
‘red’ to safety, and Sam opens up the throttle wide 
again, for he wuz a mite late, when, all of an instant, 
he notices that the draw is as wide open as the 
mouth of a ten-day robin. He slams down the 
throttle, throws on the brakes, and jumps quicker’n 
a cross-eved flea, an’ Tim goes out the udder side; 
but Hap, our Jack, stuck by the engine. He saw 
that, in spite o’ the brakes, the whole train wuz 
bound to go over. Quick as a wink he throws over 
the reverse, opens the sand box, throws the brakes 
off the engine, and opens the throttle. Slow, but 
sure, them big drivin’ wheels turn backwards, gain- 
ing speed all the time, and fightin’ agin all.the 
weight o’ dem heavy parlors and sleepers. Seeing 
that the cylinder heads were holdin’, Jack threw on 
full steam, just as dey reached the trestle. Old ‘99’ 
hung on the edge, her front wheels in air, an’ the 
big drivers fightin’ backwards all the time, but does 
not quite stop. She quivers, rocks, and then dives 
down head first, with our Jack. A tremendous hiss 
an’ crash, then a turrible ‘boom,’ and Jack,—our 
Jack,—was gone. 

“They afterwards found that the coupling be- 
tween the engine and baggage had snapped, and 
those hundreds of people were saved at the cost of— 
our Jack. Us hoboes and the folks on the train 
and the railroad raised a thousand dollars, and 
bought him a monster old monument of marble, 
with this on it, over his grave :— 





“John Clifton DeCourcey. 
“HE.<WAS/OUR. “HAPPY? UN LIFE: 
“HE IS HAPPY-NOW. 

“Greater love knows no man than this, for he gave 
his life for his friends.” 


~ 
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A HALLOWE'EN MEMORY. 


By Florence M. Merrill, E., ’05. 


EFORE a. smouldering fire sits a 
daughter of the South. In her youth 
she had been the belle of Kentucky. 
Father Time has remembered, and 
has been gentle. In her hand is a 
small mirror, into which she gazes 

occasionally, as though looking for something 
other than her own reflection. 

It is Hallowe’en Eve, and she is thinking of a 
night long since gone by, and of the last Hallowe’en 
frolic she attended before her “coming out.” 

It had been a beautiful night, with the soft light 
of the stars, and the gleaming of the full moon. 
The ceremony of the “ghost walk” had been ac- 
companied with the customary shrieks of well- 
feigned terror,-when the spectres seized their vic- 
tims and bore them off to a dark corner of the 
house, where a frightful old witch told their for- 
tunes. 

The young people huddled together round a 
single faintly-burning candle, and some one on the 
edge of the circle began to tell a story in a hoarse 
whisper. As the others listened, chills crept over 
them, and their hands grew cold and clammy. The 
flame of the little candle flickered and wavered to 
and fro, casting weird shadows. Each one watched 
the story-teller with wide-open, startled eyes, and 
when she finished, all in that dimly- -lighted | room 

caught their breath with a gasp. 

After this, each girl took a mirror, and as she 
walked backward down the terrace steps, gazed 
earnestly into it. The girl who saw any one beside 
herself in the mirror would be married within the 
year. 

The “belle of Kentucky,” Lucy, had been the 
last, and when she looked into hers, she was 
startled to see. another face. Dropping the mirror, 
she started to run toward the house, but hearing 
some one call to her, stopped to look back. Near 
the foot of the steps stood her old friend, the 








colonel’s son, who had been away to college for 
several months. He hurried forward to greet her, 
and said that he had seen her trying that old Hal- 
rowe’en trick, and thought that he would help her 
with it. They talked for a few moments, and then, 
since he could not stay longer, he bade her good 
night, saying, as he left, “Remember, Lucy, what 
you saw in your mirror, and what the consequences 
will be.” 

As Lucy went back through the grove, she met 
the others coming to meet her. 

“Why, where have you been so long?” 

“Did you see some one?” 

“We were afraid that you had been carried off 
by ghostly visitants.”’ 

These were the exclamations that she heard as 
she joined them. She laughed, and told them that 
she had been frightened, and that she thought it 
must have been a ghost. 

“Where is your mirror, Lucy? 
take it?’ asked her sister. 

“T really think the ghost must have kept it as a 
token, Miss Lucy,” drawled one of the young men. 
“A very sensible ghost he was, too.” 

Then Lucy remembered that she had dropped it 
in her fright. On her way home she searched 
everywhere among the shrubbery for the little glis- 
tening thing, but it was nowhere to be found. 

ok co oo * * 


Did your ghost 


A year later, after Lucy and the colonel’s sor 
were married, he returned the lost mirror to his 
bride. 

Now, as she sits alone before the dying fire, she 
looks again and again into the mirror, wishing, half 
expecting to see ler loved one’s face. As the clock 
in a distant steeple strikes twelve, the flames, leap- 
ing up for the last time, shine on her peaceful, smil- 
ing face; for she has gone to join her husband, the 
colonel’s son. 





AUTUMN. 


By Frances Frost, L., 704. 


The summer months have left us, 
The flowers have gone again, 
We miss their cheering presence 

In garden and in lane. 


The birds’ song has grown fainter, 
They’ve taken their Southern trail, 

For their last sweet note has sounded 
In the distant hill and vale. 


So autumn closes ’round us, 
She rages here and there; 

The ground is heaped with golden leaves, 
Tho’ all the trees are bare. 


And in a shady bower, 
Upon a shining pile, 
Summer, wearied with her toil, 
Lies down to rest a while. 
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Exchange Notes. 


We feel that there is crying need for exchange 
columns in many of the papers we receive, and it is 
to this end that we are trying to offer an exchange 
column for exchange notes and criticisms only, 
leaving the jokes, both original and borrowed, for 
another column. Do you not realize, Exchanges, 
that what we need most of all, perhaps, is just an 
Exchange column? We wish to be in a friendly 
league with our exchanges, and we are ready for 
fair criticisms, at any time, be they ever so severe. 
There are many delightful magazines which it 
would be a pleasure to comment upon, were it not 
for the fact that it is hardly fair to exchanges; for 
without that column you cannot retaliate. 

We may weary you with constant repetition, but 
we shall keep at you! Wake up, Exchanges! 

Though the Latin and High School Review of 
Cambridge has no exchange column, we feel that 
we must make favorable comment on its Fun page. 
It is a good plan to have this column separate, and 
we urge it on our own schools as well as others. 
This paper contains an excellent story, very similar, 
however, to one printed in a recent issue of 
Harper’s. 

We notice an improvement in the texture of the 
paper used by The Oracle, Malden. Keep it up, 
Oracle! Though the heading for exchanges in the 
last number is not particularly inspiring, let us be 
thankful that it is a change from the October 
number. Might we suggest, Oracle, that your 
criticisms, instead of being helpful, are a little too 
pert and sarcastic? 

Both the editorials and the exchange column of 
The Beacon, from Chelsea, are fine. The cover is 
far more fetching than many of brighter hue. 

There is a deplorable lack of stories in an Am- 
herst exchange, The College Signal. Is it pressure 
for time, or are we too proud to write when we are 
older? 

An article by W. L. Parkhurst in the Winches- 
ter Recorder, on “Dartmouth’s Welcome to Her 
Freshmen,” is especially to be commended. We 





agree with the Recorder, when it says that a few 
jokes to relieve the seriousness will not lower the 
tone of a paper. 


We also agree with the Drury Academe, when it 
says “We detest the idea of ‘picking’ on a paper be- 
cause it has severely criticised us, or praising it be- 
catise we are praised.’ Let every exchange be as 
independent as the Drury Academe! 

The Bouncer from Madison, Me., remarks that 
spelling has been added as part of the required 
work. Surely this is needed ina great many 
schools. The Bouncer published a neat June num- 
ber. 

Good for you, Johnstown Spectator! You cer- 
tainly have the courage to state your convictions. 
All such silly allusions to beaus and belles should 
be “cut out” from any sensible magazine. Let us 
congratulate you on your neat cover, fine stories, 
and the excellent quality of your paper. We cannot 
but believe that the last has a great deal to do with 
the success of any magazine. 

Mirror, it’s a case of a comely exterior with not 
much of a heart. Do increase your small amount 
of reading matter. 

We beg to disagree with The Phonograph of 
Ballston Spa, New York, when it praises The 
Senior, a Rhode Island exchange. We fear that 
The Phonograph does not have many papers to 
judge from. 

The Columbiad, an Oregon college paper, con- 
tains the best editorials we have yet read, and one 
very interesting serious article, but the rest of its 
stories are short, too short even for storiettes. 

What promised to be a rather good serial in a 
New Hampshire exchange, the K. H. S. Enterprise, 
has turned out rather the reverse. The advice the 
writer needs is just this,—never start anything that 
cannot be finished in as good style or better than 
that in which it was begun. And oh, Enterprise,— 
do change your cover! 

We hope to see a fine ending to the interesting 
story begun in the Student from Bridgeport, Conn., 
—the whole paper is very neat. 
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Secret Societies. 


There was a time when High Schools existed 
without secret societies. This was before Marco 
Polo invented the steam laundry, and made pos- 
sible Chinese immigration. I shudder when I think 
that now secret societies are the “fundamenta” of 
the leading High Schools in the country, and that 
it would only take a Trust of these cliques to corner 
education and. possibly withdraw it from the 
market. 

I have spent years of study in the endeavor to 
definitely lime-light this terrible state of affairs. 
The Rapraror has been urging me to take up my 
pen and exploit a few of my foremost discoveries. 

Let me first assure you that this state of things 
was no breakfast food triumph nor the outcome of 
political graft investigations. 

One Darius D. Drinkwater, of Dedham, was its 
founder. Darius gathered his contemporaries 
about him one day in the hen-coop, and suggested 
they form a secret society. No one but Darius 
knew what a secret society was, so he explained. 
“A secret society is a mixture of hieroglyphics and 
delicatessen,” he said. A Greek lexicon furnishes 
the former, and a caterer the latter. 

Thus I have set forth the birth of that social 
octopus that now threatens to jam the remaining 
juice of intellectualism from our educational insti- 
tutions upon the stony pavements of unappreciation, 

As soon as I can acquaint myself with its ab- 
normal growth, to date, I shall set it down for the 
Rapravor readers and for the interests of humanity. 

I will gladly answer any communications through 
the columns of the Rapratror. Just address your 
question or grievance to the Rapraror’s Wise Man, 
and give it to the editor, or associate editor, and 
they will give it to me. 

—— 20-9 0° G-0+-o-0: 


The Way Things Go. 


A little boy from the primary school came up to 
me once and said, “Say,"Wisey, my teacher writes 
‘dog’ on the board once, and we have ter write it 
twenty times. Don’t she have a cinch?” I told 
him I guessed she did, but that he would under- 
stand those things better when he struck the High 
School. 








A Few Don'ts. 


Don’t eat anything. Your stomach may get out 
of order. 

Don’t drink. 

Don’t 
debts. 

Don’t worry—let the other fellow do it. 

Don’t work. It is very bad for the health to 
tire yourself. 

Don’t lend—-borrow. 

Don’t want anything. [f you should want any- 
thing, don’t buy it; beg or steal it. : 

Don’t try to say anything when you talk. It 
consumes brain power. 

Don’t marry young. Don’t marry old. Don’t 
marry at all. If you are tempted to marry, attend 
court on a divorce day. 

Don’t go to law. Choose the lunatic asylum. 

Don't read; it may affect your eyesight. 

Don’t tell the truth. You'll get the reputation of 
being poor—or silly. 

Don’t grumble. Take what you can get. If you 
can’t get it, take it. 

Don’t ever be displeased. If your favorite corn 
is stepped on, say “Thank you.” 

Don’t be dissatisfied with anything. If your 
bank breaks, be thankful you didn’t have more in it. 

Don’t lose your temper. Nobody will pick it up 
and bring it home, even if they stumble over it. 

Don’t take advice—give it. You'll be loved— 
ike: 

Commit these to memory.— Wise” Man. 
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You'll get thirsty again. 


remember anything—especially your 





Autumn Days. 
By Alphonse Nemo, L., 704. 
Dreary and lonely and dark 
Are these days in the wane of the year, 
Leaving behind them their mark 
In the dead falling leaves dry and sear. 
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Before purchasing elsewhere, see what Somer- 
ville’s leading tailor, James C. Taylor, has got in the 
way of school suits and overcoats. 
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Sate Ls 


The last meeting of the S. T. D. was held at the 
home of Lawrence Mitchell, 30 Preston road. 

The most important business was the election of 
a new member. Maurice Blair was finally chosen. 
He has been well known in track athletics and 
baseball; this fall he has made a new record as 
the ‘varsity quarterback. 

Arrangements for a Ladies’ night were com- 
pleted, to take place early in December. After the 
business meeting the members adjourned to the 
dining-room, where an excellent lunch was served. 

The rest of the evening was spent in singing the 
music for the coming operetta, and listening to an 
original sketch presented by Messrs. Dunham and 
Duhig, which caused considerable fun. 

Manager Duhig expects a successful basket ball 
season, and Captain Remick is developing a fast 
team, 

The club was glad to hear of the victory of 
Exeter over Andover, as one of the club members, 
Harold M. Allen, a crack guard of last year’s school 
eleven, won himself great credit on the winning 
team. 

The next meeting of the club will be held at the 
home of J. Albert Wilson, 52 Brastow avenue. 
—+0+-@+0-@-0-o-0 


BeGro: 


The Hallowe’en party held at the home of 
Martha Russell, the opening social event of the B. 
C. S.. was an overwhelming success. 

The house was beautifully decorated with ferns, 
mistletoe, and flowers, and in the mystery of dark- 
ness, flecked here and there with candles, the for- 
tunes of the guests were told by a weird ghost, 
amid shouts of laughter and merry jest. The even- 
ing, so pleasantly passed with other seasonable 
gayeties, ended with music in which the High 
School football song figured prominently. 
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The Operetta. 


Not satisfied with resting on his laurels gained in 
last year’s oratorio, “The Creation,” Mr. Hadley, in 
consideration of the work done by some of last 
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year’s Juniors, has decided that an operetta,— 
namely, “The Pirates of Penzance,’—would not be 
too difficult for a school of our calibre. The chorus 
has been already selected, and several successful re- 
hearsals have occurred. The operetta is not under 
the auspices of the school, although the singers are 
all English high school pupils. The leading char- 
acters will probably be as follows :— 
EAT ACG Ait Oy seb raged eg acteaw ern J. Albert Wilson 
Major-General Stanley....... Warren B. Farnum 
Frederick, apprentice to the pirates, 
Rowland W. Dunham 
Ser Seat. Or srolice ss tr o01 fee s-,- J. A. Wilson 
Mabelle, youngest daughter of General Stanley, 
Miss Eleanore Bragdon 
Ruth, maid-of-all-work for pirates, 
Miss Gertrude Benjamin 
Kate, daughter of General Stanley, 
Miss Bertha Pilsbury’ 
Judging by the success so far at rehearsals, the 
operetta promises to eclipse anything ever at- 
tempted by the high school pupils in a musical line. 
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Sigma Delta Fraternity. 


The last meeting of the Fraternity was held at the 
home of William L. Phillips, 107 Holland street. 
There was considerable disagreement over a pro- 
spective banquet, but no decision could be reached. 

The basket ball team will organize with the class 
this year, and, with the following candidates, 
Getchell, Wyman, McLaughlin, Hayes, Lawson, 
Stevens, and Cohen, there is a bright outlook. 
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Phi Alpha. 


The Phi Alpha senior girls of the Latin school 
held their first meeting October 28. The following 
were elected officers: President, May Davis; secre- 
tary, Blanche Preston; treasurer, Frances Frost. 
The club is making preparations for a few social 
functions. The ’04 members are the Misses Helen 
Nichols, Grace Jouett, May Davis, Lura Elliott, 
Frances Frost, and Blanche Preston. Miss Nichols 
will continue to be a member of the club, though 
she is not attending school. 
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The Annual Reception. 


On Wednesday, October 18, occurred the annual 
reception given by the instructors of the English 
school to the parents of the Freshman class, and of 
the new pupils in other classes. 

The rooms and corridors were decorated in the 
school colors by a committee from the class of ’06. 
Mr. Whitcomb and his corps of instructors received. 

The work of the science and manual training de- 
partments was illustrated by pupils at work during 
the evening. 

A select musical entertainment in the lecture hall 
closed the affair. 

———_———0-@-+0- @0-@ +9 


W. L. M. Club. 


Several young ladies from the four classes of the 
English high school have formed a club to be 
known as W. L. M.. At the first meeting the fol- 
lowing officers were elected: President, Miss Eva 
Clement; vice-president, Miss Ruth Bidwell; secre- 
tary and treasurer, Miss Ethel Thompson. Other 
members are the Misses Grace Kendall, Mildred 
Harvey, Marguerite Eldridge, Dorothea Smith, 
Beatrice Ryder, and Marion Van Wart. Meetings 
are held the second and fourth Tuesday of each 
month. The club colors are red and white; and 
club pins will soon be ordered. A very enjoyable 
winter is being planned by the members. A meet- 
ing was held November 9 at the home of Miss Bid- 
well. Many pleasant evenings are planned for the 
coming year. Light refreshments were served after 
the business meeting. 

The next meeting will be at the home of the 
president, Miss ““Divie” Clement, 22 Carlton street, 
Tuesday, November 24. 
0-@-+0-@-0-@ -e-—__ -—_--——_ - ~ 


S. A. F. Fraternity. 


Twelve members of the class of 1906 have organ- 
ized a fraternity to be known as the S. A. F. 

The club meets at the homes of its members every 
other week. The officers are: President, Raymond 
W. Lillie; vice-president, Henry Monroe;  secre- 
tary and treasurer, John R. Lakin. The following 
are the charter members: Masters Coan, Lillie, 
Monroe, Holland, Lakin, Newell, Henderson, 
Weston, McNeal, C. S. Rice, Flaherty, Austin, and 
Waterhouse. The club will be represented by a 
basket-ball team, and arrangements can be made 
with Master Flaherty of room 23, or Master Hol- 
land of room 30 C. 











0+-@+0-QD0--@ 0+ 


Dear Readers: I herewith call your attention to 
the fact that I have on hand some stationery which 
was made especially for the Somerville High 
School. It stands in a distinct class by itself, and 
is sure to win the admiration of all interested in fine 
stationery. For particulars apply to the manager 
of the Rapraror; also for all kinds of printing at 
the lowest prices apply to John J. Quigley, Room 
9, Connor building, 5 Bow street. 
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The English Chore 


A chorus of 200 pupils from the English School 
responded to an invitation to sing before the Mid- 
dlesex County Teachers’ Association in Tremont 
Temple Friday, October 30. Mr. Hadley con- 
ducted in his own inimitable manner, and the fol- 
lowing programme was presented :— 


PA eal ea 


AUTHOR. COMPOSER. 


H. K. Hadley 
Clayton Johns 
Arthur Foote 
Edgar S. Keiley 


‘Rabbi Ben Ezra.” 

Whittier. ‘‘ The Barefoot Boy.” 
Poe. ‘“« The Bells.” 

Walt Whitman. ‘‘ O Captain! My Captain.” 


Robert Browning. 


Burns. ‘‘Oh, my luve’s like a red, red rose.” Garrett 
Frederick Manley. ‘« Raster.” H. K. Hadley 
Heine. ‘«The Two Grenadiers.” Schumann 
William Lewis. ‘‘ The Lake” (bass solo and chorus). 

Franz Abt 
From ‘‘ Tannhauser,” ‘‘ Pilgrims’ Chorus.” Wagner 

PART wi: 

Williams. ‘Largo’ (soprano solo). Handel 
Chamisso. ‘‘The Pigtail” (translated from the German) 


F. F. Bullard 


From ‘“ Patient Grisel.” **A Lullaby.” Arthur Foote 


Horace, Ode XXII. “Integer Vitae.” Flemming 
(Unaccompanied.) 
Ford. ‘¢ Massa Dear.” Johnson 


‘¢O sing to God’’ (soprano solo and chorus). Gounod 


Ce a ee 





Septopian Fraternity. 


The Septopian Fraternity, organized by eight 
Latin school boys, held its first meeting at the home 
of Carl H. Burns, October 2, 1903. The following 
officers were elected: President, Carl H. Burns; 
vice-president, Chester E. Cuddy; secretary and 
treasurer, William B. Moses. The other members 
are Earl, A. Bishop, Arthur R. Corwin, William M. 
Elliott, Edmund J. Twohig, and James E. Doughty. 
The Fraternity hopes to have a successful season of 


basket ball. 
0+ @-0-D-0--o-e 


Entre Nous. 


The Entre Nous Club ‘held its first meeting at the 
home of Harry Fallis. Officers for the coming 
year are: President, Harry Fallis; secretary and 
treasurer, C. W. Nangle; basket ball captain, 
Nangle; manager, Manning. The team would like 
games with club or class teams of both schools. 
Address Manning, Room 35, or Nangle, Room 30 
C, in the English school. 

After the business meeting, a bountiful collation 
was served. 

10+ © -0-@-0--@ -0-—_____ —__ - - 


D. T. Club. 


At a recent meeting of the D. T. Club at Miss 
Preston’s home, the Misses Margaret Lowell and 
Susie Ritchie were initiated into membership. The 
following were elected officers for the coming year: 
President, Blanche Preston; secretary, Marion 
Cousens; treasurer. Carrie Jarvis. After the busi- 
ness meeting, refreshments were served and a social 
hour was enjoyed. 
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The first Senior Social comes on November 17 


The proper height for a derby is now two cen- 
timeters. Alcibiades wears one. 

At dancing school: ‘“Tessie, you make me feel so 
badly, why won’t you turn around?” 

It is now understood that a “stable laugh 
not mean one that will endure. 

Among those from the Somerville Latin School 
who have succeeded, is Bill Pierson. Bill is 
now in Porto Rico, farming apricots. 

Aside from the absence of rhyme, the following 
poem is considered a gem:— 

Monsieur ——- — a de verts bas, 
Le malheureux garcon. 

Si j’avais un grand baton 
Il aurait quelque chose. 

The photograph committee, having worked hard 
lately, is now getting its breath. 

It is unwise, Edwards, to admit even in French 
that one is related to the genus sus. 

One of our chauffeurs says that the auto doesn’t 
have equal rights with the horse. Tough on the 
perfume wagon, for we have observed that the 
horse hasn't a single right which a teacher is bound 
to respect. 

From his chirography Ricker is either a genius 
or a-——, but how could you even suggest it, Mrs. 
Gilbert? 

Stevens is about to change his residence from 
Somerville to Winthrop. 

We rather doubt whether “Alphonse Nemo,” L., 
04, has a license to sling poetry. We are making 
a thorough investigation, and if he hasn’t, we will 
have him “prosecuted. He ought to be, anyway, and 
how about O. T. Alan, L., ’04? 

Bell translates: “Our neighbor has three horses.” 
Steady, my boy, don’t get personal. 

Yes, we still have report cards, even though 
Seniors—and they look alike for all four years. 


(05. 


Hair-cuts are in order. 
over. 

We congratulate the Freshman class on organiz- 
ing so early. 

“He was up against the day of his death,”—as 
translated by one of our wisest. 


” does 





The season is almost 


) dn Ba 6 





“Either you know, or you don’t know, or 
don’t know whether you know or not.’ 

We noticed how anxious the Freshmen were to 
receive their cards. We weren't quite as anxious. 

History again, and those same old jaw-breakers 

Room C gossip :— 

B<TapOut it. 

Weather report on the front board, “Snow.” 

A new Latin clause, “A consumption clause.” 

Did you go to the “fire”? 

Such a disappointment—the report! 

Definition of paraphrases: a pair of phrases. 

“Two things won’t weigh less than one when one 
is the one we speak of.’ And yet Physics is so 
simple. 

“The bottle was full of atmosphere.” 

A divorce was decreed—ablative of separation. 

Thirty days on the Island—Latin translation. 

Bs made a good interpreter when the 
teacher had a cold. 


The editor cannot possibly get notes from the 
class when they string out over all three floors, so 
Maltese Cross envelopes will be issued for all notes 
next month. Come early to avoid the rush. 


Those who have not subscribed for the class pic- 
ture are requested to do so as soon as possible, so 
that we may get it before we are graduated. 


06. 


you 





Our friend—‘Babe.’ 

A geometry statement: “If two oblique lines be 
drawn from a point to a straight line, the farthest is 
more remote from the foot of the perpendicular.”’ 

What noble classmates Chester has. 

According to Miss W——, angels are strangers 
in this part of the world. 


Teacher—‘How do you know that these lines 
are parallel?” 

Pupil—‘Because I drew them so.” 

G----s in Greek: “Seven parasangs (a Persian 


measure) were pursued into the plain.” 
We have lost our Locke and Keyes; but still we 
have a King, Bishop, Knight, and—B enting. 
Lost! Gleason’s block. Finder will please re- 
turn to owner and receive reward. 





[Continued on page 49. ] 
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NOTES 








"04. 


Heard in IV., History A.: “Fulton concocted a 
steam-boat.” 

“When Jefferson came to the throne.’—History 
E. 

“He pawed the earth with his great front teeth.” 
-——IV. Sten. (2) B. 

The picture committee consists of the following: 
Miss McRae, Miss Butterfield, Messrs. Frost, Bean, 
and Barton. 

At the last class meeting, Miss Butterfield, Miss 
Libbey, Miss Pipe, Gerard C. Bean, and A. Henry 
Duhig were elected to serve on the social commit- 
bee: 

In Elocution C: H-g-t showed his fondness for 
reciting “Forever and aeyoe” 

Teacher-——“ What is visible at night?” 

Hillery—‘Darkness.” 

Harold Allen, formerly of our class, holds the 
honor of being the strongest man in Exeter. 

Miss L--b, in English C: “The boat glided down 
the shore.” We will accept this information provid- 
ing the boat was a fairy-boat, or that it had wheels. 

Heard in Chemistry at time of slight explosion: 
“My kingdom for a pair of rubber boots.” 

Miss N-l-n even wanted a parasol. 

B-igh-m in History: “The people were ready to 
(em) bark.” 

First Freshman—‘What’s 
all the recess?” 

Second Freshman—‘That’s right, come on out 
and hunt for the Scarlet Letter.” 

Wilson has a first-class recipe for making bread. 
He will give knowledge of same if you will furnish 
the “dough.” 

And now in school, as well as on the Elevated, 
we hear: “Pass out the side doors during rush 
hours only.” 

Yes, Crosby talks to hear himself talk, as we fre- 
quently see him talking to himself. 

The Six Club held its first meeting at the home 
of J. Albert Wilson. 

During the debate in Elocution C Dusty 
Rhoads was the main topic of discussion. 

A stthject fora theme: “The Treasurer’s Smile.” 
After he has successfully collected your class dues. 

Many of the young men are wearing their class 
pins again. What has happened? 


the use of staying in 
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The Freshman class indignantly refutes the offer 
of baby carriages by the Sophomores. ‘They claim 
they learned to walk alone last June. 

Murphy thinks that H,O means around right 
end. That’s right, Murphy, think of your game be- 
fore your toilet-—in a game. 

W. n, in History: “Nearly all the Persians 
had skins.” 

Heard of C---g---e 
ing little boy.” 

Heard of W-g--n: 
my !” 

Thanks to Scott’s 
the fool is “wise.” 

Cook, in History—‘‘The Saxons fought and 
talked like women.” Did they win or lose the ma- 
jority of their battles? 

How many of us bumped our heads bobbing 
apples on Hallowe’en? 

One of our History teachers is responsible for 
this: “What is the difference between a gesith and 
a thane?’ Come again. 

Miss S---y in English—“The dictionary states 
that we are infants until we are twenty-one.’ We 
refer Miss S to the Sophomore committee on 
baby carriages. 

Someone was asked why the Junior report cards 
were late. ‘‘Oh, the red ink ran out.” 

Who was it that dipped his finger in a bottle of 
sulphuric acid in the chemistry room to see what it 
would do? 

“What shall we write our next theme on?” 
voce from rear: “Paper.” 

The class editor does not give trading stamps. 
We give 5 per cent. off on everything but sugar and 
flour by the barrel. 

We hear that there has been war in camp in re- 
gard to the Sophomore politics. 

Our school has received some very nice compli- 
ments for its singing last month in Tremont Temple. 


’06 
Teacher—“You are always making excuses.’ 
Pupil---“I never made that one before.” Str ae 
The reception committee were treated to rare 
strains of popular music by Miss M-l-igen. 
The decorating committee are to be consraiiatsy 
on their extraordinary success. 





: “Oh, yes, he’s a very interest- 
“He’s little and fat, but—oh 


“Tvanhoe,” we see that often 





Sotto 
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Seniors’ advice to Sophomores. 
too much. 

In the social our class anticipates for November 
24, let all give their hearty support and it cannot be 
other than successful. 

Teacher—‘*What finally became of Theoderic?” 

Pupil—“I guess he died.” 

Mr. Hadley says we make too much noise for the 
“Barefoot Boy.” 

Il. History A, M-n-ro—‘The Huns were of a 
Turkish race.” 

Teacher—‘‘No, they were ‘Ta-tas.’” 

W-t-rhouse says that he can recite Maxioms. 

A girl in history says that “Addacer, kept the 
machinery of the Roman empire going.” What 
does she mean? 

Where were D-n-y--’s thoughts when he called 
Fr-e-man “Alice”? 

Please send all your funny thoughts toward 
Room 19, and see them in this column. 

The History “make up” division held its first 
meeting in the period, October 27, Room 23. 

The campaign for the presidency in the Sopho- 
more class is really amusing. 

’07 

At a meeting of the boys, October 2, in Room 15, 
to select officers for a foot-ball team, Henderson 
was elected captain, and Loftis, manager. 

There are 263 Freshmen in the school. 

If any scholar changes his seat, please notify the 
editor. 

A good subject for debate: “Do the Sopho- 
mores feel like Seniors or Post-Graduates?”’ 

Another good stbject for debate: “Will Baker 
ever play football again?” 

Ric— has entered his second infancy. 
long clothes. 

We offer congratulations to the Juniors and 
Seniors for their great success at Tremont Temple, 
but we had better not mention the singing at the 
Prospect-hill Dedication exercises. 

The Freshmen can, at least, teach the Sopho- 
mores how to elect class officers and what is more, 
to he satisfied. 

Our best wishes are with the Sophomores, that 
their reception may be successful. 

The joy of Thanksgiving to all! 


Don’t try to do 


He is in 





+0: Oe @ e-—————————— 


Hockey. 


At a recent meeting of last year’s hockey team, 
E. Leslie Babbitt, E., 704, was unanimously elected 
captain. Mr. Babbitt is well qualified to captain 
the team, as he has been a fast and clean player 
during his four years in the school. 

He reports a goodly number of candidates, and 
earnestly solicits school support for the team. 

The manager will issue a schedule next month. 
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Teacher—“Why were the Ancient Greeks so 
strong?” 

Pupil (who is studying Greek)—'‘Because they 
didn’t have to study Greek; they knew it.” 

We hope that “quality” which E., ’06, has re- 
solved not to wear off is not its proverbial green- 
ness. 


_ C—— is just convalescing from his injuries re- 
ceived at the “Battle of Prospect Hill’ 
M—— evidently thought that the defenders of 


Bibrax were going in bathing. 

Glad to see you back again, T---n; but now wake 
up and do something worth putting in the 
RADIATOR. 


[C7 


At last we have a class president, Lawrence H. 
Bowlby. 

Bowlby is our only candidate for the football 
team; but he is a-good one. 

Teacher (in English)—‘Did Holgrave most dis- 
like the past, the present, or the future?” 

Vecker = tudeve: Pyacheon.; 

Freshmen! Did you notice how the upper class- 
men enjoyed the sight of the fire engines? 

Division 4 has a valuable ruby stone for sale. Is 
there any bidder? 

The Sophomores have been very good so far. 
We wonder why! 

We are very much honored by having a Junior 
sit in our room. He is editor of his class, too. 

Notice the third division going around with the 
good books under their arms. 


$10 +-@ 20° -0+-@-@e——_______——_ 


The Off-Shore Wind. 


By O. T. Alan, L., 704. 
The off-shore wind is often the most boisterous that 
blows on our New England coast. 

See the litttle sailing craft, 

When I strike her,— Now! 
Clicking block and wringing sheet, 
Straining gear and headsail’s beat, 

Spray off the plunging bow. 





Ho! the east-bound fisherman 
Shows his coppered sheath, 

Tugging helm and booming sail. 

When I smite him with my gale, 
How the lean bows seethe! 


On and out to sea I sweep, 
Wild the maddened whitecaps leap. 
Spume and spendrift flying free, 
T have kissed the languid sea— 
I, the Off-Shore Wind! 
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Medford, 6. 


Medford High came to Somerville on October 
21 with the idea that Somerville would be an easy 
victim. Such was not the case, however, as Somer- 
ville showed her colors, and by fierce rushes at 
Medford’s line, and in turn by her stone-wall resist- 
ance, soon showed Medford that she was doomed 
to defeat. Hafford’s 40-yard run for a touchdown 
about a minute after the kick-off infused the neces- 
sary spirit for a victory to Somerville. 

Medford kicked off to Somerville, and Hafford 
rushed the ball back ten yards. On the first line 
plunge Somerville gained fifteen yards, and on her 
next trial around the end, Hafford carried the ball 
over for a touchdown. He failed to kick a difficult 
goal. Somerville now kicked off to Medford, who, 
despite her efforts to rush the ball, did not advance 
a yard through Somerville’s line, which held like a 
stone wall. Medford was held for downs, and the 
ball went to Somerville. Somerville punted, and 
one of Medford’s men fumbled the punt, which 
bounded off into the arms of Davis, who walked 
across the goal line for another touchdown. Haf- 
ford again failed to kick a difficult goal. Somer- 
ville kicked off to Medford, but the ball, going off- 
side twice, was given to Medford to kick off. -Som- 
erville, by fierce attacks on the line, soon reached 
the 25-yard line, where Blair, on a trick play, scored 
the third touchdown of the game. McLaughlin 
kicked the goal. This half was filled with slugging 
matches, which were entered into with great zest by 
certain Medford men, Hafford being the brunt of 
their attack. The half closed with the ball in Med- 
ford’s possession in the centre of the field. Score: 
Somerville, 16; Medford, 0. 

The second half was not as good an exhibition of 
football as the first half, as rough-house. was 
prevalent. Somerville kicked off to Medford, who 
ran the ball back fifteen yards. Her next rush 


Somerville, 25; 


netted her ten more. but here Somerville took a 
brace and held them for downs. The ball was now 
given to Somerville, who by splendid line plunging 
soon pushed Hafford over for the fourth and last 
touchdown of the game. Medford also scored in 
this half on a fake kick, which worked beautifully, 
completely fooling Somerville, as the ball changed 
hands three times. Mather kicked a difficult goal. 
A number of substitutes were now put into the 
game, and scoring ceased. This half ended with 
the ball in Somerville’s possession. 

There were so many of the men who played well, 
it would be hard to select those who excelled. 
Score: Somerville, 21; Medford, 6. The lineup :— 


SOMERVILLE. MEDFORD. 
Btirns,{1e..: nh coe eh eee eee le., Crockwell 
Tope, Driscoll] tac.n oe eee 1t., Pearson 
Hall; Sewall ga 2. 1a etn anne Lg., Neil 
Graves; C./.00.4 ook ee eee c., Boynton, Coleman 
Stacy;. ro. +i chee > eee ee r.g., Brackett 
Frost, Cummings, r.t.....2... ft, Gillette: Sallivan 
Davis > The Bee ee Ane eee r.e., Puffer 
Blai#, -qib vice ee ee ee eee q.b., Perrin 
Hafford, Lakin, rh.b.......l.h.b., Mather, Bunton 
Beast, Bowlbsy; heb a2 cists 6 rere r.h.b., Tryon 
McLaughlin Beane .bo iii. cece f.b., Walkling 


Linesmen—Waters and Praike. 
and Butman. Referee—Papkee. 
Time—20-min. halves. 


—o——_ 


Somerville, 23; Malden, 0. 


Malden’s aspirations for football honors were 
dashed to the ground on Saturday, October 24, 
when she met defeat at the hands of the lighter 
Somerville team, who played a remarkably snappy 
game. Every man on the team played admirably. 

The game was void of slugging, and no cleaner 
one has ever been witnessed on Broadway field. 

In the second half the crowd was greatly amused 


Timers—V olpe 
Umpire—Burton. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


by the actions of the supporters of two local high 
schools, who endeavored to give vent to their school 
loyalty in a small riot, which, however, was quickly 
quelled. 

Malden kicked off to Somerville. Blair caught 
the ball, but was downed in his tracks. Malden 
held Somerville, and the ball was given to Malden. 
On their first attempt to rush, they were penalized 
ten yards, and a moment after were thrown back for 
a loss of fifteen yards more. Malden punted, and 
Frost brought the crowd to their feet by a 40-yard 
run, immediately followed by a run of fifteen yards 
by Hafford for a touchdown. Hafford kicked the 
goal. Score: Somerville, 6; Malden, 0. 

On the next kick-off Somerville advanced the 
ball twenty yards. By steady gains through Mal- 
den’s line, Bean was pushed over for the second 
touchdown. Hafford kicked the goal. Somerville, 
12; Malden,-0. On the third kick-off Malden 
fumbled the ball and Burns fell on it. Hafford was 
used here with great effect, and also Hall. Mc- 
Laughlin carried the ball over for the third touch- 
down. Hafford failed to kick a difficult goal, and 
the half ended with the score, Somerville, 17, Mal- 
den, 0. 

In the second half Malden took a brace, and 
Somerville could do no better than score a single 
touchdown. This was made in the beginning of 
the half by Bean. The goal was kicked by Hafford. 

On the following kick-off Malden advanced the 
ball twenty yards, but a fake kick lost her fif- 
teen yards. She punted, and Hafford on the return 
made a run of fifty yards through a broken field, 
but was tackled before reaching the goal post. 

On the 25-yard line Malden held for downs. 
After this neither side gained much, and the ball at 
the close was in the middle of the field, in Malden’s 
possession. 

Hafford and McLaughlin played a fine game. 
Score: Somerville, 23; Malden, 0. 

ab ee 


Somerville, 12; Cambridge Latin, 0. 


In a very uninteresting and poorly played game, 
Somerville defeated Cambridge Latin school for the 
second time this year. At but one stage in the 
game was the attention of the on-lookers at- 
tracted, when Hafford made a_ sixty-yard run 
through the entire Latin school team before he was 
stopped, and immediately followed it with a run of 
forty yards through tackle for a touchdown. Mc- 
Laughlin made the other touchdown by magnifi- 
cent line bucking. Hafford and McLaughlin 
played well for Somerville, and Taft for Cambridge 





Latin. Summary :— 

SOMERVILLE. CAMBRIDGE L, 
MRC As FS a 6ys) ys aA pioyayacer avi Fe r.e., Crowley 
eee Ollmleteiet ep ati oc, Roe cece eons r.t., Rogers 
IS OSE ASD SE OD ate cae aA cen Gis blatris 
mT Dey iT ad ct. oo guhagaens « r.g:, Ellis 
Die avest LsantOnt; Ce oteead lau sunt toon a gt oes c., Boyer 
OSES RES AS Sean oe: nee Lg., Church 
Mamomines, Driscoll tte "ait t 23. Mteellannis 
his Cea Ne key Seda: SEARO 3 Re ge a (kemeelvant 


SCOOP ADI A OF: 51 


Blame reteiqei tien Lets ov fatten q.b., Taylor 
IB Ori ay ein Dake chad sis'd ow Bt Shwe ra t.h.b., Coleman 
WelehahoiGl selon. Guo ancoean oe l.h.b., Feeley, Rogers 
Melcauchliny iby 0/03 hala wo dt alte ava es f.b., Ging 

Umpire—Williams., Referee—Burton. Lines- 


men—Cuddy, Perkins. Touchdowns—McLaugh- 
ling dafiord: Goals—Hafford, McLaughlin. 
‘Time—20-min. halves. 

——O— 


Salem, 11; Somerville, 5. 


There is a saying in Salem to the effect that, “If 
Salem High plays on home grounds, and has her 
own choice of officials, victory is sure to perch on 
her shoulders.” Saturday, October 31, was no ex- 
ception to the rule, for Somerville went down to de- 
feat to the tune of 11 to 5 at the hands of a heavier 
team. Salem played a fast game, but Somerville 
more than made up for her opponent’s swiftness in 
her stone-wall defense at critical times. 

Salem kicked off to Somerville, who by splendid 
line-bucking soon reached the ten-yard line, but 
here lost the ball on a fumble. Salem took the ball, 
and by short but steady gains, after a tedious 
hfteen-minutes’ work, took the ball over for a 
touchdown. Here Hurley of Salem, trying to exe- 
cute a swift play by kicking the ball for a goal 
while Somerville was off-side, missed the goal, and 
to his dismay, found out that he had forfeited his 
free try. No more scoring was done in the last 
part of the half, and at the close the ball was in 
Somerville’s hands. 

In the second half, Somerville went to work with 
a determination for a goal. She by the same har- 
rowing work Salem had gone through in the first 
half, also made a touchdown by pushing McLaugh- 
lin over the line. Hafford missed the goal. The 
few loyal supporters of Somerville now let loose, 
and for a while nothing but the shouts of these few 
could be heard. Salem now received the ball on the 
kick-off, and by a play around the end, with Hurley 
carrving the ball, swept down the field for a run of 
ninety vards before she was stopped. Somerville 
here put up a fierce resistance and held Salem for 
three downs, and would have held her for a fourth 
down when the umpire allowed a goal for Salem. 
Hurley kicked an easy goal. The half soon clozed 
with the ball in the middle of the field. 

For Somerville, McLaughlin and Hafford played 


well, and for Salem, F. Wilson and Hurley. The 
line-up :-—- * 

SaLeM HiIGu. SOMERVILLE® HiGu. 
POG men, Ca earciaitars a eetmeaiy oe oer Pilevs's r.e., Burns 
(TE Fie IC Gadel hier Ppa ag ce Sen r.t., Cummings 
MeCN a as in Mare a vies rea a See Mae r.g.. Hall 
RON MISOT a Gacmbencteere cinta cis Yateds oft saeie dani c., Graves 
aA fea UV sha Ate TRE Cehie eien ointm Dia rot to Les Stacy 
Sree Pits Yer, Ceuta cs Uke Man seg Renton ata lt., Frost 
Clarke 2 VVCLCIES £ Gy watts do sie aretha a een al Le., Davis 
Pex Wit sOtre, Cubist cok ra re taetespetieenste tata rane q.b., Blair 
EIAs Lewig, Tt Meme ae eta Age So tite ee L.h.b., Bean 
Gaseuaal, Mag tern Aare aes fo ia ecg r.h.b., Hafford 


Namtes, ©TANGoU. Wa ae can, aes otal f.b., McLaughtin 
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Store--Salem,. li) Somerville) pen otiehe 
downs—Chandler (2), McLaughlin. Goal from 
touchdown-—Hurley. Referee—Lewis, Amherst. 
Umpire—Prince, Tufts. Linesmen—C. Cuddy, 
Phillips. Timers—-G. Cuddy, Sullivan. Time— 
two 15-min. halves. 


O 








Somerville, 17; Dorchester, 5. 


_ Somerville took one step more on Saturday, 
November 7, towards the championship, when she 
downed the strong Dorchester team, who out- 
weighed her in every part of the line. The game 
was of the sensational order, teeming with long 
runs, sensational plays, and beautiful tackling. 
Both sides played with determination until the last 
part of the second half, when Dorchester’s spirits 
fell, and before she could recover herself, Somer- 
ville had scored two touchdowns, giving her a safe 
lead of twelve points. 

Despite the fact that Dorchester made the first 
touchdown, and scemingly had the game well in 
hand, Somerville took a brace, and by the brilliant 
runs of Flafford, and the line bucking of McLaugh- 
lin, tied the score. Three times during the game 
Somerville broke through the line of Dorchester, 
and was stopped from scoring by the clever work of 
Kelley and Clapp. 

Dorchester kicked off to Hafford, who ran the 
ball back fifteen yards. After a series of line 
plunges, which netted but little ground, the ball! 
went to Dorchester on a bad fumble. Dorchester 
now took the ball, and by short gains, slowly 
pushed it dewn the field, and at last succeeded in 
pushing Lewis over for the first touchdown of the 
game. Clapp missed a very easy goal, the ball 
going far too low. The ball was again kicked off 
to Somerville, which was returned six yards. Som- 
erville now proceeded to hammer the left side of 
Dorchester’s line, putting play after play through 
Seeley and Fisher for substantial gains, which, aided 
by a splendid run of Hafford, soon placed the ball 
far into Dorchester’s territory. Here they were 
thrown for a bad loss, and rather than give up the 
ball, forfeited twenty yards to Dorchester, thus re- 
taining possession of the ball. Somerville again 
proceeded to rip up Dorchester’s line, and soon 
placed the bail on Dorchester’s 4-yard line. Here 
Dorchester held for downs in grand style, and se- 
curing the ball, -had Clapp kick it out of danger. 
Hafford caught the punt, and ran with it a distance 
of forty yards, planting the ball on the 12-yard line. 
Dorchester could not hold Somerville, and a touch- 
down was soon made by Hafford. Hafford made 
a bad punt-out for position, which prevented 
further scoring in the first half. Time was called 
soon afterwards. 

In the second half Somerville kicked to Dorches- 
ter, who did not advance a yard, the runner being 
nailed in his tracks by Graves. Somerville held for 
downs and was given the ball. McLaughlin was 
used with good effect, going through the line for 


three and four-yard gains. Hafford made a splen- 
did run around the end for forty yards, and would 
have made a touchdown but for the great speed of 
Kelley, who nailed him on the 15-yard line. On 
the next play McLaughlin took the ball over on a 
guard back formation. Somerville again kicked to 
Dorchester, who ran the ball back seven yards. 
On a play meant for a delayed pass, Dorchester 
fumbled, Davis recovering the ball for Somerville. 
In but three plunges at Dorchester’s already ex- 
hausted line, Frost took the ball over for the third 
touchdown. Later in the game Blair made a run 
of fifty vards on a quarterback rush, but Somerville 
was penalized twenty yards for holding, and the 
play went for naught. This finished scoring for the: 
last half. 

At the end of game, one of Dorchester’s men at- 
tempted to carry the ball off the field, but was 
stopped by Hafford, who claimed the ball for Som- 
erville. <A little “rough house” resulted, but was 
quickly put down by a strenuous policeman. The 
line-up :— 
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Bing, (Fes. i alane. cou tee ee l.e., Delano 
Cummingssirt, 0s 1c see lt., Fisher 
PT al P52) tacts cunt bys eg te oe le, Seeley 
GTAVES ines fen action. fae ee c., Chisholm 
Stacy, Lee i e.cuiess oe ee ee r.g., Callanan 
Frost, Ltiwcs OSs sce te ee ee tty leeyris 
Davis, de. ab Sugliae en se re, Clapp 
Blatt, cb io. fo hak q.b., Kelley 
Hafiord =’ cub te 6. ne eee L.h.b., Walden 
Beéanyal bb. it 2.0 eeuc ae eee r.h.b., Wolff 
McLaughiing {bis oo): atenwe eae f.b., Colton 


Score—Somerville High, 17; Dorchester High, 
5. Touchdowns—Lewis, Hafford, McLaughlin, 
Frost. Goals from touchdowns—Hafford, 2. Um- 
pire—Burns. Referee—Hapgood. Linesmen— 
McDonald and Hart. Timer—Stinchfield. Time— 


20-min. halves. 
——10+-+0-@-0--@-0.. 


Griddles from the Gridiron, 


Onward to the championship. 

To Charley Cuddy we owe our thanks for having 
produced a team as worthy as Somerville’s from 
such “green’’ material. 

The field on which Salem plays her football games 
is a disgrace to a high school of her standing. The 
neld has practically no fence, is very uneven, and 
has a very rickety grandstand, capable of holding 
fifty persons. Chickens are allowed to roam over 
the field, and are used for a second team against 
which Salem practices (?). 

The Athletic Association requests that posters be 
left alone until after games have been played, as the 
disappearance of these causes considerable annoy- 
ance. 

Captain McLaughlin’s work at fullback is great. 
Just watch him. A line—a smash—man in the air 
-—over for three yards—first down. 
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evised Constitution of the Somerville High 
Athletic Association. 


Article 1—Name. The name of this Association 
shall be the Somerville High Athletic Association. 

Article I1—Object. The object of this Associa- 
tion shall be to encourage manly sports and to pro- 
mote a close relationship between the athletic teams 
and the schools. 

Article [11—Membership. 1. All pupils and 
teachers of the Somerville High Schools shall be 
eligible to active membership in this Association. 

2. Graduates, past members, and friends of the 
schools shall be eligible to honorary membership in 
this Association. 

3. Persons as enumerated in Section 2 of this 
article shall be eligible to life membership in this 
Association. 

4. Persons as enumerated in Sections 1 and 2 of 
this article shall be eligible to life membership in 
this Association. 

5. Honorary and life members cannot hold 
office or vote at meetings, except as stated in Article 
III., Section 1, and Article VI., Section 2, of this 
constitution. 

Article [V—Meetings. 1. The annual meeting 
of this Association for the election of officers (with 
the exception of the football Manager and Assistant 
Manager) and reports of officers shall be held on 

the third Wednesday of September. The footbali 
' Manager shall be elected on the second Wednesday 
of January. 

2. Special meetings shall be held at the call ci 
the President, Executive Committee, or upon the 
written request of ten members. 

Article V—Quorum. <A quorum shall consist of 
twenty-One active members. 

Article VI.—Officers. 1. The officers of this 
Association shall be a President, Vice-President, 
Secretary, Treasurer (a teacher), a Manager, and 


Assistant Manager of each athletic team, and an 


Executive Committee. 

2. The Executive Committee shall consist of the 
President, Vice-President, Secretary, Treasurer, 
Managers of the various teams, and the Captain in 
season of the football, polo, track, and baseball 
teams (a teacher and a graduate representing each 
school). 

Article VII.—Duties of Officers: 1: The Presi- 
dent shall preside at all meetings of the Association 
and Executive Committee. He shall appoint all 
sub-committees not otherwise provided for, and call 
meetings of the Association and Executive Commit- 
tee whenever so requested, or when, in his judg- 
ment, he may deem it necessary. 

2. The Vice-President shall, during the absence 
of the President, perform all the duties of the Presi- 
dent as specified in Section 1. 

3. The Secretary shall keep the minutes of every 
meeting of the Association and Executive Commit- 
tee. He shall conduct all correspondence, except 
as may be in the hands of the Managers, and shall 
have charge of and be responsible for all the books 


. 
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and papers of the Association, except those belong- 
ing to the Treasurer and his assistants. 

4. The Treasurer shall have charge of all money 
belonging to the Association, shall pay all bills, 
and shall submit a written report of his transactions 
at the annual meeting of the Association, or when- 
ever called upon to do so by the President or the 
Executive Committee. 

5. It shall be the duty of the Managers and the 
Assistant Managers to collect all moneys, and, with 
the approval of the Executive Committee, to pur- 
chase all supplies and prepare a schedule of games. 

3y virtue of their office they shall be Assistant 
Treasurers. 

6. All schedules of games, awards of contracts, 
and expenditures of money shall be submitted to 
the Executive Committee for ratification. They 
shall also have general supervision of all other mat- 
ters relating to the Association, not otherwise pro- 
vided for in the constitution, and shall have power 
to remove Captains and Managers by a three- 
fourths vote. 

7. The Executive Committee shall hold at least 
one meeting each month during the school year. 

8. The Executive Committee shall hold a special 
meeting at the request of three of its members. 

9. A quorum of the Executive Committee shall 
consist of five voting members, one of whom shall 
be a teacher. 

Article VIII.—Elections. 1. The President, 
Vice-President,- Secretary, Treasurer, graduate 
members .of the Executive Committee, and the 
Managers and Assistant Managers of the baseball, 
track, and polo teams shall be elected by ballot at 
the annual September meeting from signed nomina- 
tions posted at least four days previous to the meet-: 
ing. The Manager and Assistant Manager of the 
football team shall be elected by ballot at the Janu- 
ary meeting from signed nominations, similarly 
posted. The faculty members shall be chosen at 
the annual meeting by a committee of six, consist- 
ing of two Seniors and one Junior from each school. 

2. Captains shall be elected by ballot within one 
week of the last game of the season by their respec- 
tive teams. 

3. The elections of Captains shall be confirmed 
by the Executive Committee. 

4, All vacancies occurring among the officers o: 
the S. H. A. A., except Captains, shall be filled by 
the Executive Committee. 

Article 1X.—Fees. 1. The membership dues of 
this Association shall be twenty-five cents, payable 
on or before the first of September. 

2. The dues for honorary members shall be the 
same as for active members. Life members shall 
pay an admission fee of five dollars ($5.00), and 
shall be exempt from all dues thereafter. 

3. Any member failing to pay his dues shail 
cease to be a member of the organization. 

Article X —Resignations. All resignations shall 
be made in writing to the secretary of the Executive 
Committee, and shall be acted upon at the next 
meeting. 
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Article XI—Suspension and Expulsion. 1. 
This Association shall have power to punish any 
member by suspension or expulsion for any failure 
to comply with the articles of this constitution or 
by-laws or for any conduct that shall bring dis- 
credit upon the Association. 

2. The vote for suspension or expulsion shall be 
by ballot. A two-thirds vote of the members pres- 
ent at a meeting shall be necessary to suspend or 
expel. 

Article XJJ.—Reinstatement. Members, after 
expulsion, may be reinstated by a two-thirds vote 
of the members present at a meeting. 

Article XII]—Amendments. This constitution 
may be amended by a two-thirds vote of the mem- 
bers of the Association present and voting, provided 
notice of the amendment shall have been posted on 
the bulletins four days before the meeting at which 
said amendment is considered. 

eal __+0-¢-0:@-0--@-0- 


Hallowe’en Party. 


Der Treue Verein tendered a Hallowe'en party to 
the members of the club at Miss May Sargent’s 
home, 40 Mead street, October 31, 1903. 

The rooms were tastefully decorated with jack-o’- 
lanterns and candles. Many appropriate games and 
ghost stories afforded much amusement. An old- 























A faithtul pen’s the noblest gift of i‘. 
all. The cpoon feed so regulates the , 
flow of ink in 






= 







a ris 





that it is faithful to the last drop. 

Wehavea beautiful gift certificate for 
those who wish to make a present of the 
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For sale at all dealers, but be- 
ware of imitations. 
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fashioned repast was served. Those present were 
dressed as children. These were: Miss Marion 
Bunker, Miss Emma Davis, Miss Florence Gard- 
ner, Miss May Sargent, Miss Fidela Holm, Miss 
Alice Cullin, Miss Alice Elliott, Miss Edith Mar- 
shall, Miss Jennie Dunham, Miss Avis Hall, Miss 
Alice G. Merrill. 


THE NESMITH SHOE 


STANDS AT THE HEAD OF ITS CLASS 








SPECIAL $ CUSTOM 
MAKE 3 5 Q MAKE 
$4.00 ® $5.00 


STORES: 
WHOLESALE and MEN’S RETAIL 
112 Summer Street 
BOSTON 


Gray Electrical School 


Applied Electrical Course and 
Telegraphy taught by experts 


MEN and WOMEN 
36 West Street 





63 Court Street, Corner Cornhill 


SCOLLAY SQUARE, BOSTON 





EDW. A. BINNEY FRED. A HIGGINS 


BINNEY & HIGGINS 
Real Estate BroRers 


AUCTIONEERS 


INSURANCE of Every Description. Mortgages and Bonds 


Renting and Care of Property 


5 Bow St, UniGnesd 
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PEMBERTON SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND 


SHORTHAND # TYPEWRITING * MIMEOGRAPHING 


Newest forms of Actual Business Practice, 
Individual Instruction, no charge for Stationery. 


PEMBERTON BUILDING, opp. Scollay Square, 


General Office Work. 


Subway Station, 


Free Trial Week, Day and Evening Sessions, 
Students received at any time. Open all summer. 


PEMBERTON SQUARE, BOSTON 


Telephone, Haymarket 645-9, 
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AelVualeLio; 


Principals 


Telephone, 2135-9 Haymarket 





Ss 
a 
if 0" WE TEACH the Pitman System of Short- 
: = hand, which is recognized by the most 
prominent educators of the world as being 
the best, and more generally used than 
je 7 any other. 
THE TOUCH SYSTEM OF TYPEWRITING by which the student is tanght to use all the fingers, thus saving time formerly 
wasted by constant moving of the hands, as is the custom of old style operators. Day and evening Classes. 
MIMEOGRAPHING. We are the first and only school in Boston teaching the new Edison Oscillating Mimeograph, an art very 
important in the office work of many business concerns. 
(OUR EQUIPMENT is all entirely new, and of the best. The machines are the latest Smith Premiers and Remingtons.) Students 
admitted at any time. Our last year’s students are all employed. For prospectus and other information, address 





’ 

BEACON SCHOOL OF STENOGRAPHY, 6 Beacon Street, = = Boston, Mass. 
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3 # SHORTHAND. - Where to Learn It : 
© & 
<> 

fe 8 OS 
& 

$ 4718-730 Tremont Temple, Boston, Mass. ee 
> 

id Qualifies stenographers for the highest grade of verbatim reporting and amanuensis work, either personally or by mail. “ 
> Beginners taught by individual instruction the Benn Pitman system of Phonography and Touch Typewriting. Assisted to lucrative & 
** paying positions when competent, and are not influenced to remain in this school when able to hold such positions. Under our superior instruction they %* 
© attain a high rate of speed in shorthand by the aid of our short-cuts, phrases and expédients, surpassing all other systems. © 
“ Our Special Evening Dictation Course, applicable to any system, is of the greatest assistance to slow writers. By our method we pre- % 
> pare them for Civil Service Examinations and Official Court positions and all other work requiring a high rate of speed. Entirely different from any © 
%* other school. Absolutely thorough and complete. ; “ 
Y Less ns by Correspondence in any part of the United States and Canada. Call or send for prospectus. Instruction daily, Monday, Wednes- Y 
3 day, and Friday evenings. Call or send for circular. Court reporting a specialty. “se 
, & 

* CHARLES PARSONS, General Manager. & 
<> 
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SCHOOL, 100 


IS the best equipped | 
Training School in Boylston Street, 
the East. Boston, teach- 
5 hn Hl es Shorthand, 
Prospectus will fell ‘Smaart 
you WAU. Bookkeeping, Telegraphy, practically. Un- 





ADDRESS: educated not taken. The school occupies 
100 Boulston Street — this unique position: It has no waiting list 
BOSTON of graduates out of employment. 
DAY AND EVENING TRIAL FREE. 








Snappy Styles Ses: 
Federal Hat Co. 64th Gomer’s Coll 


Manufacturing and Retailing 


ta Year 


166 FEDERAL STREET, BOSTON DAY and EVENING instruction in bookkeeping, 
a acEe. ~ Shorthand, penmanship, and all business studies ; 


UP-TO-DA TE- ; best of modern methods and teachers ; positions 
Circulating Library for students; day tuition, $15, and evening 


vis SR ¥ 
New and Popular Cloth-Bound Books tuition $5 per month ; refer to 35,000 past 
The Latest Issues to select from. students; send for prospectus. 
PHOTO, ARTISTS’ AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES = ~ : 3 
See C. E“COMER,:> Principal; 


Somerville | 
H: H. ie SMITH em Devin Gqnancrie 666 Washington St., Cor. Beach, Boston 
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WRIGHT & DITSON’S HIGH GRADE 


Athletic Supplies 


EVERYTHING THAT’S REQUIRED FOR 
SPORTS CAND e RAS ivi 
Ice Skates, Hockey Skates, and Special Shoes, Racing Skates, 
Skates for Young and Old. Hockey Sticks, Toboggans, 
Basket Ball, Sweaters, Gymnasium Supplies, 
Base Ball, Tennis, Golf. 


Handsome pe rts Catalo, , fully illustrated, will be sent free 


to any address 


WRIGH IE ce DimeSOh 
344 WASHINGTON ST., 2 2 BOSTON, MASS. 


C. R. CORWIN & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 





Butter, Eggs, Poultry, Game 


Basement, 2 Quincy Market, South Side 


TELEPHONE 
CONNECTION 





Cameras for Christmas © 


THE BROWNIES FOR BEGINNERS 





AND KODAKS IN} ALL 
SIZES FOR OLD HANDS 


Che Kodak Developing Machine: 


Will make a splendid present for any KODAKER. 
Aifine line of Calendar Mounts at 


W. E. Plumer & Co.’s 


52 UNION SQUARE 





BOSTON, MASS. 
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BEST IN THE WORLD a 


This may seem a bold assertion, but it may be truly made concerning 


Ince Hall Cannel Coal For Open Fires 


This celebrated coal is mined on the Ince Hall Estate in England and the demand 
greatly exceeds the supply. 

We are the agents for Messrs. J. P. Higginson & Company of Liverpool, the sole 
shippers of Ince Hall Cannel to the United States, and have just landed a con- 
signment ex-S.S. ‘ Mayflower.” 


Metropolitan Coal Company 


GENERAL OFFICES 


30 Congress Street, Boston 





Somerville Office: 31 Union Square. 





GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. 


Courtesy of Photo Era. 
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SOMERVILLE, MASSACHUSETTS, DECEMBER, 1903. No. 


The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English High Schools on the third Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the Latin High School. 
( this is for reference only ). 


Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 

In contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 

Communications should be addressed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor, according to their nature. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 
‘Terms, 75 Cents per Year Single Copies, 10 Cents 


SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT 
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DITORIALS 


Christmas 
HAT widespread joy throughout the world does 
any festival of the year give equal to that of 
Christmas? 

Though it comes every year, yet it can never be- 
come stale and meaningless. We can-never fail to 
feel its sweet, subtle power compelling us. 
Christmas, with its swelling tide of peace and joy, 
sweeps aside the barriers of thought erected by 
man, and lays open each soul to the flood of new- 
found light. It is the season of rejoicing and giv- 
ing. It marks the most beautiful of the annals in 
religion. It is the season of the year when we 
throw off our cold coat of conventionality, and listen 
to the promptings of our hearts. 

The stores are piled high with Christmas gifts— 
in many instances useless—yet they will gladden 
some heart, and draw closer and firmer the ties of 
friendship and love. 

So if this season has such magical effect upon 
man’s nature, it can never become a stereotyped fes- 
tival, nor cease to bring joy and to cast a gleam of 
light on the abodes of poverty, and even of crime! 

So, with the well-worn phrase, but with hearts 
full of the season’s spirit, ever new, we wish you all 
a “Merry Christmas!” 


BzRR ER 


The Championsbip 


S we prophesied early in the fall, so has it come 

to pass,—the championship 1s ours, and the team 
has covered itself with glory by capturing the pen- 
nant without a single defeat. We heard much 
comment on our editorial note in the October num- 
ber, where we said that Somerville’s hopes for 
honors in football this year were brighter than ever. 
But now our critics have joined us in applauding 
the winners. 

Much of the credit of this season’s notable work 
falls upon Coach Cuddy, and we must not forget 
him when we wonder how that material which 





played so raggedly against 
fall should so nobly retrieve itself. “Charlie” was 
the life and hope of the team in its darkest mo- 
ments, hence ali praise to the man who has turned 
out two championship teams in succession for us—- 
the baseball team of last spring and the football 
team this fall. 

Warren G. Lawson has in every way ably man- 
aged the team this year. The members have been 
well cared for, and the league games have always 
been close and interesting. 

McLaughlin has proved himself a worthy cap- 
tain, and should take pride in the pleasure of being 
a leader among winners. i 

In individual playing, Leo Hafford has covered 
himself with glory as the fastest halfback in the 
Interscholastic League. 

Indeed, we cannot pick a flaw with the conduct 
of aman onthe team. They have all fought nobly 
and fearlessly for the Red and Blue. All Hail the 


Championship Football Team of 1903! 
RRM 


The Present Era 
SELDOM do we pause to contemplate the history- 
making epoch we live in. 

The present generation in the High Schools has 
witnessed strides of civilization, the magnitude of 
which would have astounded the people of a cen- 
tury ago. 


Everett early in the 


The wonderful development of science, especially 
electrical science, it is useless to dwell upon; it is 
self-evident. However, the movements among the 
nations of the world have been even more astound- 
ing. 

In our short lives we have seen two important 
wars. The Spanish-American opened the eyes of 
the world to the relative position and power of the 
United States, and furthermore, in the face of Ger- 
many’s threatened intervention, showed the nations 
that Uncle Sam would tolerate no nonsense. 

The Boer war, though not concerning us so di- 
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rectly, opened the eyes of the world regarding the 
condition of the British Empire. 

In the world of diplomacy, as one of the foremost 
leaders of the age, stands an American, John Hay, 
Secretary of State. During his short career in the 
state department, he has drawn up _ fifty-seven 
treaties, and won diplomatic victories foreign 
powers chafed under and envied. The Open Door 
in China, the Venezuela Boundary, the breaking 
up of the Peaceful Blockade, the Alaskan Boundary, 
and the Panama Canal Treaty, now pending ratifi- 
cation in the United States senate, are among the 
most important. 

The near focus of affairs which we have at pres- 
ent somewhat blinds us to their relative importance. 
So when we pause and review the past ten years, 
we marvel at the history-making epoch we live in, 
and wonder what will follow. 


RRmnre 


An Exrbibition of School Spirit. 


BOUT a week before the Thanksgiving game, we 
words here and there concerning the 
the game on 


heard 
chances of obtaining a band for 
Thanksgiving day. Nothing definite materialized 
till Monday, when, in response to an appeal, the 
RApIATOR agreed to head a movement to raise 
money for a brass band. 

The chances looked dark. The personal man- 
agement was left in the hands of Mr. Mitchell, Mr. 
Ricker, and Football Manager Lawson. Class 
meetings were called, requests made, and from all 
appearances favorably received. 

The result was that Wednesday the managers 
had in their possession $19.90 from the Latin, 
$30.73 from the English, a check for $10 from the 
Athletic Association, and a check for $5 from the 
Raprator, making a total of $65.63. The expense 
sustained was $66.40, making only a slight deficit, 
footed by the Rapriaror. 

Certainly congratulations are due the school for 
its quick and generous response to the exhortations 
of the manager. 

Songs were printed by the Rapraror. New 
verses were written by Mitchell for the old footbail 
song, and a new song was written especially for the 
day by Ricker. 

Though the cheering leaders were disappointed 
at the lack of energy in the cheering at critical 
stages of the game, nevertheless we won, and that 
was all that necessary. The spirit shown 
throughout and certainly reflects 
credit on both schools. 


was 
was excellent, 


Basket Ball 


ITH the football season so successfully closed, 
we turn our attention to basket ball, the fore- 
most of winter sports. 

All the classes and clubs have good material to 
select from this winter, and there is no reason why 
the season’s games should not be spirited and close. 

The managers of the respective class and club 
teams are requested to have complete schedules 
sent to the sporting editor by January 2, 1904. 

The only untoward feature of this game in Som- 
erville is the floor in Bacon Hall. It brings once 
again forcibly to our minds the great need of a 
High School Gymnasium. Somerville has two 
large high schools—an athletic reputation of which 
we may be proud—but no gymnasium. 
idea ‘‘on the quiet.” 


Here is an 
If the teams would invite the 
honored members of our school board, one by one, 
to attend the games, and have some one remark art- 
fully, though casually, of the ‘“‘treacherousness of 
the floor,” etc., the final effect might not be lost. 
It surely could do no harm! 

Girls’ basket ball has of late been raked over the 
coals, but with no definite results. A Wellesley in- 
structor says it is a menace to women. Bur dae 
Gulick, of New York, declares it woman’s salva- 
tion. So there you have it. 

While the doctors disagree, go ahead and play, 
girls. We approve, and we wish you all success. 

RB RB 


The Alumni Humber 
FE should like to speak a word here concerning 
our February issue, which will be an Alumni 
number. Former editors will be the chief con- 
tributors, while the cover will be designed by Wil- 
liam D. Eaton, E., 01. Every pupil can help the 
RaApIATOR with this issue if he will write on a slip 
of paper and present to his class editor any knowl- 
edge he may have of the whereabouts or doings of 
graduates. We must have alarge number of 
Alumni notes, and the co-operation of the students 
will materially aid us. 
The January Rapraror will be the annual Statf 


number. 
RRR R 


To Subscribers 
F any subscriber fails to receive the RaAptraror 
each month, he should immediately notify the 
business manager, who will see to it that the sub- 
scriber receives his paper. It will save the sub- 
scriber and manager much trouble if this is strictly 
observed. 
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Sirst Christmas in a Southern Town 


By Ruby Stone, D., 'O7 





(PEF | HE little incident which I have been 
| wy By asked to relate may seem very strange 
NS 
‘Z most impossible that in one of our 

states there should be a class of people 

who had no idea of what Christmas 
dinner and, ina few homes, exchanged presents. 
Several years ago it was my fortune to visit my 
grandfather at his winter home in Florida. He is 
the little town of Huntington, or, as the South- 
erners call it, ‘city,’ for the houses in that region 
are very far apart, and when they do get two or 

Huntington, this miniature “‘city, is about forty 
miles south of Palatka, in the heart of the orange 
section. The railroad runs through the centre of 
ing south, stopping on being signalled. The sta- 
tion, a small wocden affair, the general store, the 
casino, the chapel, and schoolhouse form the centre 
ful orange groves, at this time of year in two stages 
of growth, half in a heavy white bloom, and half 
laden with the delicious. yellow fruit. The place 
being Northern people who spend their winters 
ERE: 

The Christmas of which I speak, the ladies from 
the North for the native Southerners, who had no 
idea what a Christmas tree was. Accordingly, the 
tree was sent for, together with tinsel, baubles, and 


to Northern people. It seemed al- 

meant, more than the day on which they had a big 
one of the few Northern people who have built up 
three together, they call it a city. 

the town, with a train going north and a train go- 
oi the “city.” For miles around stretch the beauti- 
has about 150 white inhabitants, fifty or so of them 
the North decided to have a Christmas tree from 
popcorn, and the day before Christmas the ladies 


spent decorating it. Christmas night came, clear 
and comfortably cool, as most Southern nights are. 
The white sand glistened like snow, and as the 
moonlight glanced on the sand, making it glisten, 
it seemed not unlike a Northern Christmas night. 
Long before seven o'clock, the hall was packed 


with an anxious crowd, men, women, and children, 


all as anxious and expectant as our own children 
are at their Christmas trees. At seven the curtains 
which hid the tree from sight were drawn, and lo— 
such a sight! One grand blaze of light from top to 
bottom—a beautiful tree, resplendent with decora- 
tions. - 

Silence—and then one unanimous laugh from all. 
Grown men looked at each other and laughed like 
children, so pleased and surprised were they. 
When the presents were distributed, their joy knew 
no bounds, and they were more surprised than ever 
to find that there was something on the tree for each 
one. 

After tree had been stripped of its treasures, dane- 
ing soon began, but even this ever popular amuse- 
ment did not come up to the Christmas tree. 

It is almost needless to say that a year never goes 
by now without a Northern Christmas for the peo- 
ple of Huntington. It is pleasant to think that, 
while we are in our warm, cosy homes, with real 
Christmas cheer around us, while winds are howl- 
ing and blowing, and snow is falling, that in this lit- 
tle Southern town, ‘neath their honey-suckle- 
covered porches, with the white sand sparkling in 
the moonlight, and every faint wind laden with the 


perfume of jasmine and orange blossoms, these 
people try to get the Christmas “good will” feeling 


by the use of one little evergreen tree. 
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‘bis first Christmas 
BY Florence Md. Carleton, B., 704. 


Tired and hungry was little Joe, 
As he faened toward his cheerless home, 
Where nothing spoke of Christmas time,— 
All was edn and gloom. 
The little fellow had never heard 
The Christmas story so sweet, 
His young life had all been spent, 
U Rene for, alone, in the street. 


His morning papers were still unsold, 
For luck was hard that day, 

Hundreds of people passed him by, 
So happy, and cheerful, and gay; 

3ut never a glance at tiny Joe, 
Whose heart knew never a joy, 

No loving father and mother had he, 
For him not a Christmas toy. 


One there was in that happy throng 
Whose heart was heavy and sad, 


And as she looked at little Joe, 
She thought of her own dear lad; 

For the white-winged angel stopped one day 
At the home so rich and grand, 

And bore her only son away 
To his home in that other land. 


The mother’s heart was touched to see 
His pinched and hungry face, 

Could not this little homeless waif 
Fill up the vacant place? 

Then, taking him gently by the hand, 
Her story sad she told, 

And asked him to gladden her lonely heart, 
Ne’er again to know hunger and cold. 


Together they went to her beautiful home, 
Where want and sorrow fled, 

It seemed like a dream to little Joe,— 
The food, the clothes, the bed; 

And she told him the Christmas story old, 
Of the poor and lowly birth. 

’Twas her son’s first Christmas up in Heaven, 
And Joe’s first upon the earth. 


SOMERVILLE 


HIiGH= SCHOOL RADIATOR 63 


The Wltimate Httainment 


By Frederick C. Bradford, 1., 


E turned from the door, and stood at 
the gate, hesitating. It was the same 
old story. When a man’s down, 
everybody jumps on him. This man 
had been down all his life, and he had 
been jumped on more or less. The 

millstone of circumstances was tied around his 

neck. From his infancy he had knocked around 
here and there, and he found life’s corners rather 
rough. As a child he had no home. It is true 
that there was a place where he occasionally slept, 
but more often he would huddle among the cargoes 
on the wharves. He had had no one to teach him 
the difference between right and wrong, and had 
followed his own inclinations, with the result that 
he had a fair police-court record. After each ex- 
perience of this kind, he had, in his way, set about 
the attainment of something better, of which he had 

a hazy notion; but each time he was rudely re- 

pulsed. 

As he stood there in the twilight, his hands in his 
pockets, his thin coat buttoned tightly to keep out 
the wintry air, he was the picture of dejection. It 
was the close of the day before Christmas, and 
lights were appearing one by one in the windows, 
showing neat little parlors and kitchens, many of 
which were decorated, and in several of them there 
were Christmas trees. He had noticed the attrac- 
tive appearance of one house, and had gone up to 
ask for a chance to earn his supper, but when the 
door was opened, and the housewife looked at his 
unshaven face, she had closed the door before his 
story was told. 

Yes, it was the same old story. However, he 
was used to it, and it did not hurt. He stood there, 
kicking his feet against the hitching post; he 
looked up the street and down. Then he slouched 
down toward the wharves. ‘The streets of the littie 
seaport town were almost deserted, and he soon 
came to acoal shed. Here was shelter, and he 
crawled in, lay down, and went to sleep. 
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When he awoke it was dark. The wind was 
howling about the old shed, and it was very cold. 
It was too cold to remain there; he must keep 
moving. As he left the shelter of the shed, he 
found that it was snowing. The wind beat the 
snow and sleet against his face; he bent his head 
and started to walk. It must have been late, for 
the lights in the village were extinguished. He 
took no notice of where he was going, only he knew 
that he must keep moving. 

After a long journey, he found himself by the 
seashore. Wearied and exhausted, he paused a 
moment. The breakers rolled in with a might that 
was grand to see; they broke with a thunderous 
roar: they receded in a seething flood. The wind 
howled mournfully, boding ill for any luckless wan- 


04 

derer of the sea. Soon a numbness stole over his 
body, and he had turned to go, when he heard the 
boom of a signal gun, and then a steamer’s whistle. 
It sounded near the breakwater. In the absence of 
a better destination, he headed that way. Again 
the signal gun; again the doleful blast of the 
whistle. He hastened his steps, bending lower be- 
fore the driving snow, but before he had gone far 
he stumbled over something and fell. Was it a 
log? He put his hand on it and turned it over. 
It was the patrol from the life-saving station, frozen 
as rigid as stone. Quickly he took the Coston 
light from the dead man’s clothing; he found the. 
lantern, but no matches, so that was useless. Then 
he made his way toward the breakwater. As he 
went, he strained his eyes, trying to discern the 
light at the end of it, but the driving snow shut from 
his sight all objects more than ten feet away. 

When he reached the beginning of the break- 
water, he stopped. The tide would soon be at its 
flood, and the storm would drive the waves over the 
breakwater, making it impossible for any living 
thing to stay there. Life was of some value, even 
to this vagabond, and he hesitated before he threw 
it away. Then the siren of the steamer sounded 
again—nearer. With his benumbed hands _ he 
tightened his belt, and, setting his battered hat 
more firmly on his head, he set out for the end of 
the breakwater. 

Some time later a hatless, half-dead man crawled 
up to the post at the breakwater’s end. Almost 
carried away by the waves, bruised, frozen, and 
bleeding, he had fought. his way to the end. He 
had fallen several times onto the jagged rocks, but 
had pushed blindly on, and now he threw one arm 
about the post and sank down in a heap. 

Sure enough, the light was out, and the fog horn 
had been carried away by the heavy sea. The 
spray dashed upon him, and froze as it struck. His 
head sank upon his breast, and he felt the cold no 
longer. It seemed for a moment he was under 
water as a wave swept over him, almost tearing him 
from his support. Through the chaos of his 
wearied brain one thought found its way. The 
steamer must be near at hand! His luck had held 
so far; would it avail him now? Yes, it did, for, 
as, with a mighty effort, he rose to his feet, struck 
the Coston light, and as its red glow spread about, 
there was an instant’s lull in the storm, and he saw, 
200 yards away, a large steamer, headed dead on. 
The crew saw his signal, for the whistles blew twice. 
As the great mass of iron, covered with ice, veered 
majestically away from the rocks, the storm set in 
again, and the snow shut out from the view of the 
watchmen a solitary figure on the breakwater, hold- 
ing aloft a Coston light. When the steamer had 
faded from his sight, the man’s grip loosened, he 
sank down again, and a receding wave took him 
with ita childish, almost foolish, smile on his 
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face. He felt that he had done something great, 
and it seemed funny. 
* BG * * Ba * 

The next morning the rising sun shone upon a 
steamer anchored in the harbor, and the houses of 
the village, one by one, showed signs of life. 
Smoke poured from the chimneys of the cottages. 
Christmas greetings were exchanged, Christmas 





trees were despoiled, and a little later the good vil- 
lagers wended their way to the little church on the 
hill-top. But down on the beach the waves tossed 
to and fro a ghastly plaything. They rolled it over 
and over upon the sand, receded a little as if to 
leave it, then a great wave swept over it, reclaimed 
it, and bore it off again, as the offshore breeze 
brought the faint sounds of the Christmas chimes. 


£ 


—_~ 


Che Other Girl 


By Lona F. Gordon, ., ’O5 


was lightly and gently snowing. 
Every niow and then a soft flake 
brushed the window pane, and then 
lost itself in a tiny stream down 





the glass. It was twilight, and 
strangely quiet. Suddenly from the 
couch in the corner came a deep sigh. At the 


sound, the figure of a woman rose quickly from the 


opposite side of the room, and a low voice 
answered, ‘I am here. What is it?” 
The answer came quickly and gruffly. “Oh, 


nothing much, only for Heaven’s sake get a light, 
and don’t let me lie here in this state of semi- 
darkness. It’s enough to give a well man the 
blues, let alone a duffer who's been lying here doing 
nothing for the last month.” 

The girl addressed said nothing, but, with a faint 
smile on her face, lighted the gas. She was used 
to the man—used to his blunt speech, and knew 
and understood how hard it was for the young man 
suffused with vitality to lie there day after day. 


Then she came over and smoothed his pillow. The 
fellow grew quiet under her touch, but said, 
peremptorily, “Read to me, please. Anything-— 


something from Tennyson; he wasn't a bad sort of 
chap.” 

So the girl took the book, and, seating herself 
near him, read slowly and evenly. The man turned 
till he could look at her, and then, apparently, gave 
himself up to the charm of her voice. She read on 
and on, till at length, as his eyes closed, she laid 
aside the book, darkened the room, and went 
silently away. 

Mary Alden had been for the past year a com- 
panion to the mother of the young man whom she 
had just left. She was an orphan, but, fortunately, 
had a fine education and a sweet disposition, and 
for that reason easily obtained the position she now 
held. Mrs. Dana had no children, except one son, 
who was away most of the time at college, and so 
she regarded her companion more in the light of a 
daughter than that of a dependent. 

A few weeks ago, this only son had been brought 
home in a raging fever, the result of some careless 
exposure at college, and since then Mary Alden 
had been everything to the anxious mother, and of 
infinite value to the now convalescent young man. 

As every one knows, a lively young fellow, who 


is just getting over an illness, is about the most 
difficult person on earth to keep quiet, and Tom 
Dana was no exception. His demands for Miss 
Alden were unceasing, until his mother begged that 
he spare her a little. But Mary’s goodness to him 
was untiring, for, although no one knew but she 
and the picture of her mother, to which she con- 
fessed her woes at the end of the day, she loved 
him, yet she would rather have died than own it. 
One afternoon, when she was reading to Tom, 
he interrupted her in the middle of a sentence with 
the astounding remark, “Miss Alden, I wish you’d 
cut out that bosh you're reading and talk to me. 
Do you know, I’ve been puzzling over a little mat- 
ter for weeks, but I’m afraid I shall have to ask you 
to advise, after all. Will you?—and straight?” 
Miss Alden’s face grew just one shade pinker, but 
she said very simply, “Why, yes, of course, if I 
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“Well, you see,”’’ explained Tom, “when tm» 
father died, when I was only a little chap, his last 
wish was that I should marry the daughter of an 
old friend of his, if the daughter were willing. 1! 
had never seen the girl then, and didn’t see her until 
I was about sixteen years old. I met her then. 
She was rather a nice little girl—blue eyes and yel- 
low curls. I fell in love with her, as boys of sixteen 
do, promised all sorts of everlasting affection, bade 
her a tearful good-by when she went abroad, and 
speedily forgot all about her. I’ve just got a letter 
from her. She's just come back from six years in 
Europe, and she'll be here to-morrow. Don’t you 
see what I’m driving at?’ I don’t love her, al- 
though she’s an awfully nice girl, and all that. 
You see—er—the fact is, | love some one else, who, 
by the way, doesn’t love me. You see, if she has 
forgotten all that sixteen-year-old trash, and 
doesn’t love me,—why, all right—I’m free. But if 
she should happen not to forget all that, and—well, 
do you know—what am I to do? Do you see what 
I’m asking you? Can you tell mer” 

He had grown very earnest, and was slowly pull- 
ing to pieces the tassel of one of the cushions. For 
a moment she wavered, for something in his search- 
ing gaze troubled her. Then, though she could 
hardly steady her voice, she said slowly, “I should 
wait till the girl comes. Don’t show her the state 
of your feelings till you have learned hers. If she 
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has forgotten—all right. If she remembers and 
holds you to your promises,—then, fulfill your 
father’s last wish, and be faithful.” She turned and 
left the room, leaving Tom in a rather perplexed 
condition of mind, but with a clear idea of duty. 

From that time on, Mary could not keep her 
mind from the girl who was to come from abroad. 
She pictured her as cold and haughty. When the 
carriage was sent to the station, Mary could no 
longer contain herself, and so went out to walk 
about the grounds. 


2 ok ok * 


About fifteen minutes after, a carriage drove up 
to the door of the Dana mansion. A young girl 
alighted. A strange, happy light shone in her 
eyes as she entered the house, for she hadn’t for- 
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gotten. A servant met her in the hall. ~~ Mrs. 
Dana’s seized with sudden headache,’ he said. 
“Mr. Tom’s in the library. Would she ‘go 


right in?” 

So the tall girl entered the room quietly, and saw 
the figure on the couch. She walked to the head 
of the couch and saw that he was asleep. She re- 
membered that “sixteen-year-old trash,” and, lean- 
ing over him, the violets at her belt touched his 
hair, and he stirred. It' was almost dark, and a 
faint odor of violets was in the air. “Mary!” said 
the man, “Mary, dear, if she'll only forget!” 

The tall girl started back with a little quiver. 
She understood. She walked unsteadily to the 
door, saying, with a little catch in her voice, “I 
think that Ill forget right now, before I remember 
it all over again.” 





Old Christmas 
El Character Sketch 


$y tkatberine foster, 








the crowded shopping district, but 
even there he was a striking figure. 
Tall and gaunt, he was as yet un- 
conquered by the many years that 
must have passed over his head. 
His long, white beard lay like a fan 
on his chest, and rose and fell with 
clock-like regularity. His keen, blue eyes were 
searching here, there, and everywhere with a wist- 
ful, eager look. His mouth was parted in a smile 
that was as sweet and winsome as a child’s. Every 
ragamuffin or newsboy whom he met grinned a 
cheerful ‘Hello, Christmas,” which he as cheer- 
fully returned. 

It was almost twenty years since Christmas had 
come to Napoleon Terrace, and he was just the 
same in every way as when I first saw him. His 
mind was from the first a perfect blank on the past, 
but in the present he was everybody's help and 
mainstay,—the playfellow of the children, and the 
errand-runner of their mothers and fathers. He 
was a favorite with every one, but especially with 
the small fry around the court, who jealously re- 
garded him as their very own, and eyed suspiciously 
any one who seemed about to encroach on their 
rights. Then there were his stories, those lovely 
fairy tales that he told to the younger ones, and— 
shame be it said—to some of the older ones, and 
those tales of thrilling adventures in unheard-of 
lands, that made their blood curdle and their little 
hearts fairly leap with excitement. 

Napoleon Terrace was one of those dirty little 
side streets which abound in the slums of every 
large city. The inhabitants were the usual class of 
poor Irish, Americans, and Italians, many with a 
strong leaning to drink, and some with even darker 
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crimes laid against them. But deep down in the 
darkest heart was a feeling of kindness for 
Christmas. Mrs. Flynn was Christmas’ landlady, 
a good-hearted old soul, who took good care of 
him, but wondered unceasingly as to where he got 
the money to pay her as regularly as he did, for 
Christmas was never known to work. 

It was a memorable day for the Terrace when 
Christmas brought Dicky home with him to share 
his humble board and lodgings. To all inquiry, thc 
former only replied that he had found him crying 
on the street, and had brought him home. Soon 
it was a common sight to see Dicky trudging along, 
with his hand thrust confidingly into the big palm 
of Christmas, listening wonderingly to his marvel- 
ous stories, or watching his skilled fingers whittling 
some strange figure. Dicky was taught by his 
adopted father everything which the old man knew 
himself, which was not inconsiderable, and, best of 
all, his character was molded by the beautiful ex- 
ample of his grandfather, as he learned to call him. 
As he became older, he went into the newspaper 
business, and had great ambitions for the future. 

But one day Dicky didn’t return home, and on 
the next day word was brought that he had been 
knocked down, and was lying in the hospitai 
breathing his life out. The little funeral was soon 
over, and Christmas returned alone to his attic. 
He had shed no tears, but there was a pathetic look 
in his blue eyes that made the warm-hearted neigh- 
bors particularly kind to him. 

After Dicky’s death, Christmas relapsed again 
into his old habit of long absences, which troubled 
the good Mrs. Flynn from the bottom of her heart. 
3efore Dicky’s coming he had been given to ab- 
sences of a week or two at a time, that were the 
subject of many whisperings and strange stories. 
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There were many ideas about them, but perhaps the 
most prevalent was that it was during these times 
that he procured his money in some mysterious 
way. 

When Christmas had first come to the city, he 
had wandered on to M avenue. A handsome 
carriage drove by and stopped at a beautiful house, 
and, as Christmas gazed absently at it, a little girl 
came out of the house and approached the carriage. 
She was a beautiful child, with long, curly, golden 
hair and big blue eyes, and was dressed in a be- 
witchingly dainty white gown and large Leghorn 
hat. Who can say what memory stirred in the 
heart of the old man as he gazed on the lovely 
vision? With a yearning cry of “Edith!” he held 
out his hands, but, without hearing, she was driven 
off. After this, at irregular intervals, Christmas 
would start out in search of this child, and although 
twenty years had passed, he still continued his 
search for the same child in the same white dress 
and Leghorn hat. Not once while Dicky was with 
him did Christmas go off on these long searches, 
but after his death they were resumed at much 
shorter intervals than before. Once or twice some 
of his neighbors tried to follow him, but, with a 
shrewdness that one wouldn’t have expected in him, 
he invariably eluded them, sometimes even in such 
a way as to encourage them in believing something 
supernatural was connected with Christmas. The 








A quiet peace pervades the land, 
The hearts of all in concord beat, 
As Christmastide draws near at hand, 


And changes bitter into sweet. 


And when the hallowed eve arrives, 
And starlit is the firmament, 
Our minds turn back to holier lives, 


That to the day all joy have lent. 


Christmas 
By Frances Frost, Z., 704. 


We see the wise men drawing nigh, 
We see the trusting shepherds then, 


And angels hovering on high, 


Thus peace, the sweetest ever known, 


And may we claim it for our own, 
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only difference perhaps in him after his searches 
was that he would often tell sadder stories to the 
children for the next few days, but otherwise he 
was the same. 

Perhaps this is not a story, but I can at least sat- 
isfy my conscience by knowing that I have tried to 
faithfully portray the character of Christmas, the 
story-teller of Napoleon Terrace, as far as I can 
from my scmewhat limited knowledge. <A better 
and kinder man has never lived, nor any one more 
useful to his fellow men. 

About a week ago I went to call on him, and 
found him sitting in the Terrace in a little patch of 
sunshine, whittling, as usual. I knew by the eager 
listeners around him that he was in the midst of 
some unusually interesting story. Nothing would 
have hurt his feelings more than to have interrupted 
him, so I quietly joined the group around him and 
heard the greater part of a story which, if written 
as he told it, would, I feel sure, make more of a sen- 
sation than any of our up-to-date novels. While 
you are listening, you seem to live in the words that 
come from his lips. You hold your breath. Not 
a word must be lost. But when afterwards you try 
to recall it, it seems to slip farther and farther away 
from your outstretched memory, and then you 
know that another is added to the list of unwritten 
tales. 


Above a King, the King of men. 


Came to the world that Christmas night, 


Through all the endless paths of light. 
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We are glad to welcome so many new exchanges. 
They cannot be too numerous, though lack of space 


will not permit us to comment on all. Indeéd, it 
would require several pages to do that fully. We 
shall try to pick out the most interesting among the 
number for criticism, whether small or large, strug- 
gling or successful, but, above all, we shall always 
look for the exchange column, which may or may 
not be there, but which always ought to be there, 
and which will be there if the paper is enterprising! 
There are, of course, a great many very interesting 
and helpful magazines which must by necessity be 
neglected. 

lor the first time this year, we are printing a list 
of the exchanges received during the month of No- 
vember which are not mentioned on this page, and 
hope it will prove beneficial to papers with a less 
awe-inspiring number than that which we daily re- 


ceive. Hoping that this will aid, we add the ad- 
dresses. We have some of our exchanges to thank 


for this idea. 

The Kimball Union, of Meriden, N.-H., wishes 
to know whether it would be an acceptable plan to 
publish facts of interest about the different schools. 
We think that it would perhaps be a good idea, but 
rather difficult to carry out, especially in a school 
where there is a large number of papers. 


Will the Blue and Brown, Lancaster, Pa., kindly 
favor us with the address of the Bryn Mawster? 

A very finely arranged paper from New York 
city is the Red and Blue. The arrangement of the 
different departments is exceptionally good. 

We welcome a young and, to us, new paper, com- 
ing from Wakefield. You have started out well. 
Debater, with a determined intention to keep an ex- 
change column. May other schools help you as 
you deserve! 

Another new little paper, the Lariat, Cheyenne, 
Wyoming, breathes of the far West. Do not be- 
come discouraged, Lariat, you can lassoo your 
short stories, while we have not that advantage. 

How the Spectator (Johnstown, Pa.) and the 
Oracle (Malden) are quarrelling! We fear there 1s 
anything but a friendly spirit in their criticisms. 


The Oracle has a good exchange column, while the 
Spectator is, as last month, a high-class paper. 

Another charming little cover on the Center of 
Vision! We regret that our favorable comments 
on this attractive little paper could not be published 
for lack of space. 

The Racquet. Portland, sViey isras brieht= and 
breezy paper, as of old. What fortune Portland 
High has in possessing so many talented young 
writers ! 


Three papers which contain good exchange 
columns are the Mirror, Hazleton, Pa., the 


Madrono, Palo Alto, Cal., and the High School 
Student, Bridgeport, Conn. The Student is a fine 
paper, and the ending to the serial story was very 
delightful. 

As usual, the Radiator, New Haven, Conn., is a 
fine magazine. The cover is the best we have seen 
this year, and is remarkable if drawn by a student. 

Another good exchange is the Argus, Harris- 
burg, Pa., which contains the most excellent story 
we have read this year, “Bucksap.”’ 

The Skirmisher, San Mateo, Cal., continues to 
improve. 

We wish to speak particularly of the excellent 
cover on the Crimson, Louisville, Ky., which was 
designed by an alumnus. 

The other exchanges received in November, and 
thus far in December, are as follows :— 

Massachusetts—The Jabberwock, Boston; the 
Imp, Brighton; R. M. T. 5. Register, Cambridge ; 
Latin and High School Review, Cambridge; High 
School Recorder, Winchester; Lasell Leaves, 
Auburndale; the Review, Lowell: Classical High 
School Gazette, Lynn; High School Breeze, Hop- 
kinton; Dean Megaphone, Franklin; the Crimson 
and White, Gloucester; the College Signal, Am- 
herst; the Dummer News, South Byfield; the 
Murdock, Winchendon; the Drury Academe, 
North Adams. 

Maine—High School, Corona, Bridgton; 
Tripod, Saco; B. H. S. Oracle, Bangor. 

New Hampshire—The Argus, Plymouth; Kk. H. 
S. Enterprise, Keene. 


the 
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Connecticut 
Meriden. 

Rhode Island—The Observer, Central Falls; 
High School Gleaner, Pawtucket. 

New York—The Apokeepsian, Poughkeepsie; 
High School Recorder, Saratoga Springs; the 
Phonograph, Ballston Spa. 

lowa—The Echo, Dubuque. 

Indiana—The Owl, Knox; 
apolis. 

Utah—The Classicum, Ogden. 

Wisconsin—The Ryan Clarion, Appleton. 

iKKansas—High School Oracle, Burlingame. 

California—The Oak, Visalia; the Debater. 





Epsilon, Bridgeport; the Pennant, 


the Mirror, Indian- 


—-9 ——_ 


The Normal Art School, in its school paper, the 
Center of Vision; of which, by the way, Frank M. 
Gracey, English, 02, is editor-in-chief, publishes a 
list of “Don'ts” for Freshmen and others. As the 
college Freshman is not widely removed from the 
High “School Senior, these same “Don’ts” may 
prove interesting reading to our Seniors and others 
among the under classmen :— 

Don’t think that any previous training you may 
have had will necessarily make your progress 
through this year’s work one rapid triumphal pro- 
cession. You may have to spend time forgetting 
the wrong things you have learned. 

Don’t behave here as you would not think of do- 
ing elsewhere, just because our instructors hesitate 
to add police duty to their already heavy tasks. 
For the honor of our school, don’t! And don’t 
emulate the few students who make a practice of 
doing everything but earnestly working. ; 

Don’t, if you fail to understand your work, hesi- 
tate to seek aid from your instructors. They are 
not ogres, but desire to be your friends. 

Don’t, however, be continually bothering them 
with questions which, with a little thinking, you 
could answer for yourself. . You are not the only 
one: with demands on their time. 

Don’t loaf a minute, but work, work, work, 
work! Recess is time enough for recreation, and 
the road to Success is paved with Improved Op- 
portunities. 

Don’t give up trying when you find your work 
poorer than you had hoped. The probabilities are 
that you will only begin to succeed after becoming 
thoroughly discouraged. 

Don't think that we are giving this advice merely 
to fill up space, or because we wish to scare you, 
but believe us that we wish you to learn from our 
mistakes, instead of waiting to learn from your own. 


0+} -0-@-0-@-0-—__—_____ 


first Senior Social 


The first Senior social was a complete success, 
and reflects credit on the managing committees. 

The entertainment was well carried out, and Mr. 
Nolan and Mr. Cohen were especially applauded. 

The next social will be held December 22 at 
Guild hall. Every one come! 
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DOonging 
By Alpbonse Memo, L., ’04 
[Translation from Heine’s ‘‘Sehnsucht.’’] a 


A fir tree stands alone 

On a barren northern height. 
It sleeps. With snow and ice 
~ ’Tis clothed in robes of white. 


It is “dreaming of a palm tree 
In a distant eastern land, 

Alone in silence mourning, 
On a burning bank of sand. 
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Golden Opportunities 
BY WA. BB. T., E., 04 


Who will our class orator be? 
Is the question often asked ; 
Who will our witty prophets be, 
That cannot be surpassed? 


Who'll undertake to write an Ode, 
And rouse our deep emotion, 
Who'll be the poet to man the pen, 
And help us sail Life’s ccean? 


These golden opportunities 
Will soon be near at hand, 

Get wise and grasp but one of these, 
In our hall of fame you'll stand. 


O+-@-8-@-0-o-0 


Einnual Baseball Concert 


Preparations are being made for the annual 
baseball concert to be given early in the spring. 
The success of former years is known to nearly all, 
as a fine programme has always been given. Clubs 
and fraternities wishing to participate in this year’s 
concert will please notify Manager Bean on or be- 
fore December 24, 1903. 


——+0+-@+0:-@-0--@-0: 


Datin 1901 Reunion 


The first reunion of the class of 1901, Latin 
School, is to be held on the evening of December 
30, at the Latin School building. A very pleasant 
programme has been arranged by the committee in 
charge, and, from the answers to invitations re- 
ceived thus far, it seems that practically all the 
members will be present. 


+0 0-0 


The Operetta 


The members of the English High who are go- 
ing to take part in the operetta practice twice each 
week, under direction of Mr. Hadley. Many new 
members have been added, thereby greatly strength- 
ening the chorus. The date has not been definitely 
settled yet, but it is expected to take place in Janu- 
ary or February. 
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Che Sigina Delta Fraternity 


The last meeting of the Fraternity was held at 
the home of Oliver A. Wyman. A very pleasant 
evening was enjoyed. 

Charles Getchell was re-elected captain of the 
Fraternity team, and O. A. Wyman, manager. 
The first game was played with Hyde Park last Fri- 
day. 

The Sigma Delta boys have united with the 
S. T. D. boys in the English School to give a Fra- 
ternity dance at Anthoine’s early in 1904. Com- 
mittees from both fraternities are now completing 
plans. 


0+ @ +0 @-0-@- 2. —___ —___. 
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The B. C. S. Club last met at the home of Miss 
Lizzie Downs. Miss Sara Emerson resigned as 
secretary, and Miss Esther Stevenson was elected. 
During the’ business part of the evening, plans were 
made for a theatre party to be held soon. 

After the business was transacted, a bountiful 
collation was served by the hostess. The next 
meeting will be held at the home of Miss Ida 
Hegan. 


+42 ere: 


ete) OUD 

On November 6 the club held a progressive sup- 
per, after which a pleasant evening was spent at the 
home of Miss Gladys Loring, 76 Highland avenue. 
At the last meeting of the club, plans for a dance to 
be given later in the winter were made. The mem- 
bers met December 17 at the home of Miss Nellie 
A. Brown. 
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“The Bachelor Girls ”’ 


The club met Friday at the home of Miss Ethel 
Reeves. A social time was enjoyed, and the hostess 
served a dainty buffet luncheon. The next meet- 
ing will be at the home of Miss Florence Hatch. 
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S. tT. D. Club 


Two social events mark the progress of the 
Seu DeClub: 

The third annual ladies’ night was held in Flem- 
ming hall Wednesday night, December 9. The 
hall was tastefully decorated in the club colors, gar- 
net and gray, and the cobweb party added greatly 
to the amusement of the evening. Miss Loring, 
Miss Preston, and Mr. Frost received the prizes. 
Mrs. Fallen and Mrs. Stacy acted as matrons. 

Previous to the ladies’ night, the club also had 
another delightful time at the Medford Boat Club 
House, where they were entertained by Guy B. 
Garland. The event was one that will long be re- 
membered as representing an old-fashioned party, 
the members being treated to an old-fashioned 
lunch, served by the fireplace, with its glaring log 
fire. 
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UW. D2. a. Club 


The last two meetings of the club have been held 
at the homes of Miss Eldridge and Miss Harvey. 
Plans for the club dance were made and completed. 
It is to be held January 14, 1904, in Guild hall. 

At both meetings dainty luncheons have been 
served by the hostesses, after which singing and 
general social evenings were enjoyed. The next 
meeting will be at the home of Miss Grace Kendall. 


+0 @ 10-0 & 0. 


Fnothber Club 


The Gabaneeters, composed of eleven 05 girls, 
primarily for social reasons, held their first meeting 
at the home of Miss M. Edmonds Friday afternoon, 
December 11. A very pleasant afternoon was 
passed. 
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If you want to be dressy and up-to-date, wear 
one of Talbot’s Bostonette Rain Coats, like all the 
rest of the fellows do. 
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The Ulise Dan's Criticism of the Thovember Radiator 


propriateness, she might as well have held a can- 
opener in one hand and a bunch of bananas in the 
other, as grapes, pears, and apples, etc., this time of 


The Raptavor was better than the October num- 
ber, except in reading matter. The editorials in 
this number were brain-stretchers. I suppose 
“we” wanted to make up for the sogginess 
further on. 

The supplement was good this number, and ap- 
propriate. The frontispiece, phew! What it is! 
I spent fifteen minutes before deciding which way 
to hold it and get a “sober” effect that would re- 
mind me of a picture. Then I exclaimed, “Ah; 
Pelee in eruption!” but I missed the mountain. 
Several other twisted ideas came to me concerning 
the probable good intentions of the picture, when I 
“piped” “Twilight” down below it. But, say, that 
looks more like Scollay square at high tide than 
it does twilight. However, we'll let that pass. 

The cover was a vast improvement on that bunch 
of blots last month, that looked like a picture if you 
walked away from it a yard and turned around. 

The border was really the whole show. The In- 
dian maiden looked more like a dago, and as for ap- 


aN 


U. &. Club 


The U.S. Club held the first meeting of the sea* 
son October 9 at the home of Miss Hunnewell. 
Officers were elected for the coming year as fol- 
lows: President;;Ruth W.- Plills= sectetary, Alice 
Hunnewell; treasurer, Helen L. Hopkins. Re- 
freshments were served after the business had been 
transacted. Two weeks later the members spent a 
jolly Hallow’en afternoon at Miss Crane’s home. 
Since then Miss French, Miss Hills, and Miss Hop- 
kins have entertained the club. 

0-0-0} -0-—_—_______ 


6 ©. Mm. Club 


The 8S. O. M. Club held its last meeting at the 
home of Frank Bradford, 276 Summer street, and 
the following officers were elected: President, F. 
Rumwell Bradford; vice-president, Leonard Lib- 
bey; secretary, Albert Snow; treasurer, Lauren 
Waldron. Plans were made for the coming sea- 
son, which promises to be very enjoyable. 

After the business part of the meeting was over, 
George Trenholm was initiated. 








year. The clouds, too, looked a trifle home-made. 
I should personally like to talk with that “Al- 
phonse Nemo, L., 04,” some muddy Monday after 
dark: Some one ought to put him wiseaeeee 
could tell a little story about a would-be poet that 
would send my dear Alphonse home to lynch his 
“Muse” so quick that he’d say, “My, but isn’t this 
a tolerating plane of serio-cynic thought!” or “How 
narrowly I escaped being planted in a ‘bone 
orchard,’ with an overgrown cobblestone to keep 
down the lid, and on one polished side saying :— 
““He hes here now, 
He “lied” there then, 
Don’t ask us how! 
They saved his pen.’ ” 
The Raptrator, outside the covers, was slick. 
You have my private idea on the inside. Note— 
Did you see that bunch of club notes? Watch out. 


~ 


The Football Banquet 


In honor of the championship team, a banquet 
will be given by the alumni, under the management 
of Herbert Stone, in Anthoine hall December 29. 

Many prominent Somerville men will speak, in- 
cluding Mayor Glines, Mr. Baxter, principal of the 
Latin School, and Mr. Whitcomb, principal of the 
English School. 

There are but a limited number of tickets, which 
may be obtained from the football boys for $1.50 
per ticket. 
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Ff. B. F. Club 


The F. B. F. Club held their last meeting. at the 
home of George H. Wilson. The members spent a 
very enjoyable evening. Musical selections were 
given by Currier and Curran, and vocal numbers 
were contributed by Messrs. Barker and Whitaker. 
The following officers were elected: President, 
Charles A. Parks; vice-president, Sam S. Barker; 
secretary-treasurer, Thomas C. Commins. 


SOMERVILLE 























HIGH *SCHOOm 


RADIATOR 71 


oO 





04. 


The Editorial Bureau of this class has had one 
contributor this month. To the one contributor 
the heartfelt thanks of the E. B. go out. What can 
the E. B. say to the other eighty-three members of 
this egregious Senior class? Nothing nice. Some 
egotist once said: “If you want a thing well done, 
do it yourself.” People are wiser now, and we 
humbly apologize for the attached offenses which 
duty compelled us to make. 


Harrison is doing a great work. Continue, 
Percy. Homer never made any hit with us. 

Reminiscences: “Two revolutions.” “It’s going 
out.” 


It might be well at critical stages of the game, 
H-y-s, to fill one’s mouth full-of aces, but kings— 
never ! 

Ample precedents in the use of slang: 
“profundens ora”—shooting off his face. 

Milton: “She was pinched and pulled.” 

Alphonse Nemo has been apprehended. As a 
punishment, he will be forced to attend three suc- 
cessive recitations. Rhoden Vargrave has our 
sympathy—he will never get our money again. 'O). 
T. Alan is still at large, but it seems unlikely that 
he will give further trouble. 

Cicero, the original joker, has at the end of his 
interminably long spasm over Archias, “Quae 
pro mea consuietudine breviter simpliciterque dist - 

The rains descended and the floods came, 

But the High School was open just the same. 

Beshrew the maligner who said that people who 
go over to the lunch counter have to bolt their din- 
ners—to keep them down.. Such things should not 
be made public. 

The Juniors ought to do well in Physics; they 
have the “Theory.” 

Why daes Steve go up stairs so often? 


Vergil— 


L005, 


He was a Mede (Meade). 


Heard in German :— 

“He gave her his arm.’ 

“She threw her head around.’ 
“He will keep sober for a year.” 


If you are cold, run up the windows. 


Why not help the editor out and pass in notes? 

We admire the class spirit of the Freshman class. 

There will be a social of the class of ’05, both 
English and Latin, in Guild Hall January 4. This 
is the first social gathering of the class, and all 
members and friends are requested to be present. 
Tickets, which are twenty-five cents, may be ob- 
tained from any of the committee, which consists of 
the Misses Mulliken and Baxter, and Burns, Elliot, 
and Soule from this school. 

We find operating on eyes (not human) very in- 
structive. 

We are glad to welcome Miss Butters back, after 
a tedious illness. 

Among those who earned their football “S” are 
Hafford, Burns, Elliot, and Sewall from this class, 
a good delegation. 

At a basket ball meeting held recently, Leo Haf- 
ford was again elected captain, and Burroughs man- 
ager of the team, to represent this class. 

Don’t forget the social January 4. A good time 
is assured. 

Harry Burroughs has been made a member of 
the “A. F,” Fraternity. 

The Macedonian Phalanx consisted 
guards, and centre. 

Heard in History: 
dates?” 

Ancient castles were built on the installment plan. 

No, the people of Sardis were not called Sardines, 


of ends, 


“Are you good at keeping 








, 

06. 
Teacher—‘ What side lies opposite angle 7?” 
Cisesten assis 4”? 
B——* Magister meum equum habet.” 


Poor boy! 

Speaking of the “aesthetic pose of Happy Hooli- 
gan,” is that the one F. 1 assumes when he 
writes on the board? 

S 


match. 





y, Clearchus was not having a wrestling 





Twohig was so interested. 





[Continued on page 73.] 
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The picture committee is now ready to give a few 
hints on facing the camera. 

Although the cheering:at the R. M. T. S. game 
was not very loud, many claimed they were cheer- 
ing to beat the band. 

The first Senior social was held Tuesday, No- 
vember 17. 

The Pirates of Penzance do not look very pirati- 
cal during school hours. 

Don't be original in chemistry. It’s dangerous. 

Heard in Elocution: “He clutched his teeth.” 


Freshmen should be seen, but not heard, in 


Room 29. 

F-l-e- (in English C)—* King Louis was a wil(l)y 
man.” 

While coming home in the barge from the game 
Thanksgiving day, Crosby delivered an oration on 
“Breaking Training.” All noticed that he was very 
practical. 

Teacher—‘*What was the fate of William de la 
Marck?’ 

Miss W-s-e-l—‘He married’ Lady Hameline.”’ 

D-h-g will tell you what time the Post watch will 
stop, as he was late a short while ago. 

The social committee have arranged to have the 
next Senior social December 28. All come. 


From the many candidates who have reported 
for hockey, Captain Babbitt expects a winning 
team. 

The Six Club held its last meeting at the home 
of R. Warren Dunham. 

The S. T. D. Club gave its ladies’ night Decem- 
ber 9. On returning the next day, we noticed that 
many of its members were invisible. 

An interesting programme was given by the 
pupils of the Junior and Senior classes in the lec- 
ture hall at the singing hour Wednesday, Decem- 
ber 9. Solos were rendered by Messrs. Dunham 
and Wilson. The closing selection was given by 
a double quartette, chosen from the classes. 

The members of the football team are anticipat- 
ing a lively time at the banquet to be given in An- 
thoine Academy December 29. 


705 


Congratulations, Sophomores, on your 
managed social last month. 


finely- 


(—— —“‘Becket returned to England, where 
he was again murdered.” 

Though the price of coal has gone down, they 
are still using charcoal up in the drawing room. 

We are at a period in history now where nervous- 
ness seems a common trait among the common 
people, many of them dying because they lost their 
heads. 

Miss /K——— translates “aesthetics” as “ath- 
letics’! If it only could be so! 

What is the first important thing in the reign of 
Edward I.? Answer: “His birth.” 

English Teacher—* What is the principal trait of 
King Gama?” 

C——e—"His smile” (that won't come off). 

We are having manual labor up in the drawing 
room. Several young ladies were seen drawing 
water. 

“King Edward was busy most of tlre time fight- 
ing the Scots and Whales.” 

Mr. Earle (in Chemistry, holding out his empty 
hand)—‘‘There is a weight of fifty pounds on that 
hand.” Some doubted his veracity, and some 
thought that he was joking, until he explained 
atmospheric pressure. 

Our class 
twenty-five cents. 


social January 4, 1904. Tickets, 


May it be a success. 


06 


Don’t let the Freshmen know, but “Sophomore” 
comes from the Greek word meaning foolish. 

Our first class social was a great success. 

Another new club, the L.S.S. Why not vary a 
little? Thirteen letters would be the only unlucky 
number. 

The S. A. F. defeated the Entre Nous of the 
Senior class in a close game of basket ball. They 
will meet the Septopian Fraternity, Latin, 06, De- 
cember 16. 

Téeacher—‘Their capitol was at Bagdad.” 

Munro (in an undertone)—‘Chewing Candy.” 

Libbey, of ’05, regrets very much that he is class 
editor, otherwise he might get his name in this 


column. Cheer up, Libbey. 
Class notes would be a most acceptable 
Christmas present. Send by express to Room 19. 
L———’s soliloquy in rhyme :— 


When another flood shall come to earth, 
To the geometry notebook will I fly, 
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And while trees, and hills, and rocks are wet, 
Geometry will still be dry. 

The Freshmen are growing; when they reach 
their second-year, they will be nearly as big as we 
are. 

The agony expressed as the Stenography class 
goes through the alphabet is really pitiable. 


(UIE 


We hope Santa Claus will remember the Sopho- 
mores well. 


F. Holmes is the class mascot. 

Heard in I. English A.: “They were a week as 
cats.” 

Two new officers have been appointed in Room 
15; Duncan, draft clerk, and Willard, janitor. 

We will also appoint two Freshmen to keep the 
doors out of Harmon’s way. 

A committee has been appointed to draw up a 
constitution for the class. They are: Whitney, 18; 
Grieves, 15; West, 12; Leavitt, 10; Miss Harrison, 
17; Miss Gould, 11. 

A pin committee has also been appointed. It 
Gonsisiseoie Wiss omith, 15+ Miss Ritchie, 10; 
Grieves, 15; Whitney, 18. 

Where did Henderson get his watch? 

Heard in English I :— 

“Still over the door hung the horseshoe, 
That to guard them ever from evil, 
Acted as DISINFECTANT.” 

Merry Christmas to all! 
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W. DZ. S. Club 
The W. L. S. held on Hallowe’en a gentle- 
men’s night at the Hotel Ideal. At a recent meet- 
ing the election of officers took place, resulting as 
follows: President, Ednah A. Whitney; secretary, 
Eleanor Richardson; and treasurer, Marion A. 
Youngjohn. 
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Raymond G. Tift, prepared at the Somerville 
English High School, has taken the president’s 
prize at Brown University for best preparation in 
French. The other entrance prizes offered were 
taken by pupils from the Providence High Schools. 
—Providence Journal. 

Mr. Tift was a member of the class of 1903, and 
prepared in French under Miss Marvel, head in- 
structor of the French department, English High 
School. 
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We wish to call the attention of the readers of the 
Rapraror to our new studio, which is open and 
ready for business. To any pupil of the Somerville 
High Schools we will give ten per cent. in cash for 
orders sent in by them before the end of June, 1904. 
To the three sending in the largest amount, three 
cash prizes of $15, $10, and $5 each will be given. 
Call at the store for blanks. Bruneau & Fletcher, 
324 Broadway. See our “ad,” page 78. 4.5 BB, 
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LATIN NOTES. 


[Continued from page 71.] 
IBS AMIE, MIE ANINGS). 
Why not follow the custom of the ancient 


Romans and have a fifteen days’ Thanksgiving at 
the finishing of the second book of Caesar? 


73 





AN EPIGRAM. 
E—., there are none as deaf as those who 


won't hear. 
Teacher—‘ Which was which?” 
Miss C —n—‘This was that.” 
He’s wise, boys. Too bad! 
Did you notice the tired look on Division I.? 





C———_ likes Greek so well that he even signs 
his name in it on the board. 
E—+t had a gun, and the gun was loaded, 
E——+ pulled the trigger, and the gun exploded. 


Heard in Latin: “Caesar seized a shield from the 
rear of a soldier.” 

Remember, it is synecdoche, not Schenectady. 

S. G——— is a member of the infant class, is he? 

The class wishes to congratulate the football 
team on its success this season. 

Teacher—‘Is this demonstration correct?” 

Bright Pupil—‘No, that right triangle is wrong. 

Isn’t it a relief, we have only “four books or less” 
of Caesar to translate this year? If we only had 
four books less! 


” 


07. 


“Slow, but sure” is our motto. At last we have 
another class officer, the secretary, Miss Mabel 
Conover. We hope to get our class officers elected 
before it is time for another election. 

Those on the pin committee are: Miss Burt 
(chairman), Misses Washburn, O’Connor, and 
Merrill. 

Let us have more class notes passed in, although 
we don’t give trading stamps, as the Sophomore 
class does. 

T-ck-r has the very bad habit of falling asleep. 
We hope he will get over it. 

The following officers were elected for the basket 
ball team: Captain, Lawrence Bowlby; manager, 
Earle Atkinson. 

P—le should take more care when he greases his 
shoes, and not grease them on the sole and heel. 

We ought to have good coasting in our class, for 
we have plenty of Snow and a Hill. 

Division IV. has a Fox that is not Wild. 

Coming musicians, T-ck-r and Miss S 

0+ @-0:470:0+-@-0- 





Ss. 


The second annual Alumni banquet was held De- 
cember 3 at Anthoine’s. The speakers were Mr. 
Avery, toastmaster, Superintendent Southworth, 
Dr. Whiting, Miss Ingram, Miss Cummings, Mr. 
Jones, and Mr. Burgess. 


74 SOMERVILEEE 





Somerville, 11; £. ib. %., 0 


On an ideal football day, before an immense 
football crowd, E. H. S. went down to defeat be- 
fore the sturdy Somerville eleven. The game was 
hard fought throughout, and both teams put up an 
excellent exhibition of football. E. H. S. was by 
no means crippled, as the papers had said, and the 
best team she could put on the field was there. 
For Somerville, Hafford was the star. He made 
several beautiful runs, and on the defense was.a 


stone wall. McLaughlin at fullback was _ irre- 
sistible. Graves at centre played an excellent 
game. Gilligan played well for EK. H. S., and also 


Hamburgher. ; 

E. H. S. kicked off to Somerville, who slowly 
pushed the ball along until it was on the 5-yard 
line. Here E. H. S. made a stand, and Somerville 
was held for downs. The ball went to E. H. S., 
and they attempted to rush it, but were held for two 
downs, so punted out of danger. Again Somer- 
ville worked the ball down to the 5-yard line, but 
was met with the same sturdy defense, and the ball 
was once more given to High School, who punted 
out of danger. This time Somerville was deter- 
mined to score, and McLaughlin was pushed over 
for a touchdown. Hafford kicked a difficult goal. 
The half soon ended, with the ball on High 
School’s 30-yard line. 

somerville kicked Off *to” Re smite sstantetne 
second half. High School-started down the field 
with a rush, gaining three to four yards at each 
play. When, however, they reached the middle of 
the field, they came up short, and were forced to 
punt. Hafford caught the punt on the 15-yard 
line, and was downed in his tracks. From here 
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Somerville rushed the ball the whole length of the 
field by short, steady plunges, and succeeded in 
sending Hafford over for a touchdown, although 
held on the 1-yard for three downs. Hafford 
fumbled as he went over the line, but quickly re- 
covered the ball. A goal was missed. E. H. S. 
received the kick-off, and was well on the way 


for a touchdown, when time was called. Score: 
Somerville, 11; E. H.S.,0. The summary :— 
SOMERVILLE. [Sets Px Sy 

Doughty, lie. 32 eee r.e., Dineen 
Frost, lt... Sue sae eee ee tt, Aves 
Stacy, Lamont, l.g....r.g., Coppelhauer, O’Conneil 
Graves; Cui es seen ae een c., Graham 
Hall) tig eater ee eee l.g., McCombs, Cook 
Commins;itGn-s Janie eae ee .1.t., Scanlon 
Burns; tegen eee See Le., Sprague, Hunt 
Blair, Elliot, q.b........q.b., Hamburgher, Powers 
Haffotd pshiicb Sa ear co cel are ame r.h.b., Moran 
Bean. Bowipy states yer tree l.h.b., Hunt, Cole 
McLauphiliing tsDiss.a- say ae atten ees f.b., Gilligan 


Score—Somerville High, 11; English High, 0. 
Touchdowns—McLaughlin, Hafford. Goal from 





touchdown—Hafford. | Umpire—Byrnes, Tufts. 
Referee—Hapgood, Brown. Linesmen—Parks, 
Hatton. Timer—Gray. Time—20-min. periods. 
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Basket Ball 


The first game was played in.Bacon hall Mon- 
day, November 30, between English, '06, and the 
Entre Nous Club. The former. won, after an ex- 
citing game, the score being 27-26. Henderson 
and Newell played best for the winners, while 
Nangle played a star game for the losers. 
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The Championship Ours 


Thanksgiving morning 10,000 followers of the 
Red and Blue and the Brown and White saw Som- 
erville win from her ancient rival, R. M. T. S., in 
a closely-played game, by a score of 6-5. Somer- 
ville by no means played her best game, as too 
many of her men were in a crippled condition. 
Somerville was continually penalized for holding, 
and during the game was forced to give over 125 
yards. Somerville gained ground in good shape, 
and R. M. T. S., in the second half, used a tandem 
play with great effect. Beckett’s goal from the 


field on a placement kick was the prettiest ever seen 
at Charles River Park. The ball went straight for 
its mark, and Beckett deserved all the cheering he 
Burns played a star game at end, and Hafford 
McLaughlin played well in the backfield. 


got. 
and 


made twenty more, and a touchdown seemed in- 
evitable. But when Somerville reached the 20- 
yard line, a fumble took place, and the ball went to 
R.M.T.S. Rindge ona line play made two yards, 
but on a delayed pass lost five. She punted, and 
Somerville ran the ball back ten yards. Somerville 
now commenced to tear up Rindge’s line, and was 
well on her way up the field, when she was penal- 
ized twenty yards. Once more she worked her 
way ahead, and was on the 6-yard line when time 
was called for the first half. Score: Somerville, 6: 
Reise Tea Se0s 

R. M. T. S. kicked off to Somerville, and Som- 
erville ran the ball back ten yards. After a few 
rushes, in which little ground was gained, Hafford 
punted out of danger, and R. M. T. S. started down 





THE FOOTBALL SQUAD 


Hall played an excellent game, until he was forced 
to retire because of a bruised muscle. 

Somerville kicked off to R. M. T. S., who ran the 
ball back ten yards. On the next two plays she 
was held for downs, and forced to punt. Hafford 
received the punt, and ran the ball back three yards. 
Somerville now gained steadily until she reached 
the .8-yard line, when she lost the ball on downs. 
R. M. T. S. was given the ball to rush, but again 
could gain not a foot, and was forced to punt. The 
kick was blocked by Doughty and rolled over the 
line. Immediately where the ball was last seen a 
mass of legs and arms was apparent, and when the 
pile had been separated, the ball was found in the 
arms of Stacy; thus a touchdown was scored. 
Hafford kicked an exceedingly difficult goal. R. M. 
T. S. now kicked off to Somerville, who rushed 
the ball back ten yards. On an end play, Hafford 


the field. She worked her way to the 10-yard line, 
but was held for downs. Somerville took the bail 
and tried a play through tackle, but was held. 
On the next play there was a fumble, but before the 
ball was recovered, the whistle had blown because, 
as the referee claimed, Somerville was holding. 
An R. M. T. S. man fell on the ball after the whistle 
had blown, but the referee penalized Somerville 
twenty yards, and returned the ball to her, claiming 
it was Somerville’s ball, because it was still in her 
possession when the whistle had signalled to stop 
playing. The 20-yard penalty placed Somer- 
ville behind the goal, and when Hafford punted out, 
Captain Parks made a fair catch, and Beckett 
kicked his wonderful goal from the field. R. M. 
T. S. kicked off to Somerville, who ran the ball 
back twenty yards. On the next play Hafford 
made twenty-five more, and the hearts of the Som- 
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erville supporters rose again. The joy was short- 
lived, however, as Rindge held for downs. The 
ball went to Rindge, eel slowly, but surely, with 
her tandem play she forced Somerville back, and 
reached the 20-yard line. Here Stacy and Frost 
shook hands, and resolved to do or die. The prog- 
ress of R. M. T. S. was stopped, and Somerville 
was given the ball. At this juncture Somerville 
was forced to put in five substitutes, and her team 
was materially weakened. However, she rushed 
the ball with determination, and when time was 
called had the ball on R. M. T. S.’s 30-yard line. 


The score at the end was: Somerville, 6; R. M. 
T. S., 5. The summary -— 

SoMERVILLE HIGuH. eRyeM. T.-S. 
Dotighty, 1.6) ick etter te r.e., Buenke 
Frost; tic Sait ee eon OE Rene r.t., Gaw 
EAC) 1.22 einem se Re eee ee ee ee ee re Bryant 
Graves, (C22 Bi eae eee eee cece c., Woodside 
Hall, Sewall tes 22 eee Lg. Skelton 
Commins) Driscoll rca 1.t., Towne 
Burns, P62. 255.250 eee ee l.e., Beckett 
Blair; EMiGtiq-biaepeaee ee ieee ee eee q.b., Adams 
Béan, Lh. bins eee eat iaeae th by earks 
Hatfordstt- hi bin eee nee eee l.h.b., O’Connell 
McLaughlin, . Davee tans f.b., Karnon 


Score—Somerville High, 6; Cambridge Manual 
Training School, 5. Touchdown—Stacy. Goal 
from touchdowns—Hafford. Goal from fair catch 








—Beckett. Referee—Burns, Tufts. Umpire— 
Herbert Holton, B. A. A. lLinesmen—Harts, 
Somerville; Watkins, Rindge Manual Training 
School. Time—25-min. halves. Attendance— 
10,000. 
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Hl Defeat 


The Sigma Delta basket ball team played their 
first game this season against Hyde Park, and were 
defeated. 

The game was close and exciting throughout. 
In the first half the Somerville boys played all 
around their opponents, and the score stood 9 to 4 
in their favor at its close. 

In the second half Hyde Park 
the game by a single goal. 

Of the Sigma Delta boys, Getchell, Wyman, and 
Smith played well, and for Hyde Park, White, 
Evans, and Ambrose excelled. Score, 15-13. The 
line-up :— 


braced, and won 


HypbE Park. Sigma DELTA. 


Joneés,- 1.8). ba ee eee r.g., Stevens 
Ambrose, L.f.c.9: err eee eee ear eee l.g., Lawson 
Evans, C én. 4c. 5 siors on heen ee ate ¢;, Getchell 
Harlow, 0:9 cog os Sie ie eet eae eae rf, Smith 
Wihite,: lg iccyc keen pete eee ee 1.f., Wyman 


Doe ° ile ta 
‘vans (3), Smith 


Sigma Delta, 13. Goals 
), Jones: (2), Lawson, Wyman, 
Getchell, Evans, hee Goals from fouls— 
Getchell, Evans. Umpire—Cole. Referee—Good- 
win. Attendance—250. 
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Football Record 


The RapratTor wishes to extend its congratula- 
tions to Captain McLaughlin, Captain-elect Hai- 
ford, and the rest of the boys who made up the team 
for their splendid work in the past season. To 
Coach Charlie Cuddy we also extend congratula- 
tions and thanks, in which we think we are sup- 
ported by the entire student body. For he, despite 
the fact that there was a great lack of veteran mate- 
rial, and hopes for any sort of place in the league 
were low, brought out a team which won the cham- 
pionship in four straight victories. Under the 
euidance of Captain-elect Hafford, may we do the 
same next year! The record :-— 


September 30—Somerville, 0; Everett, 6. 
October 3—Somerville, 27; Boston “Prep,” 0 
October 7—Somerville, 0; Groton, 6. 
October 9—Somerville, 6; Cambridge Latin, 0. 
October 13—Somerville (cancelled) Watertown. 
October 20—Somerville, 23; Medford, 6. 
*October 24—-Somerville, 23; Malden, 0. 
October 27—Somerville, 12 ; Cambridge Latin, 0. 
October 31—Somerville, 5; Salem, 11. 
November 3—Somerville (cancelled) Cambridge 
High. 
*November 7—Somerville, 17; Dorchester, 5. 
November 11—Somerville, 0; Lowell Textile, 6. 
*November 14—Somerville, 11; B. E. H. S., 0. 
*November 26—Somerville, 6; R. M. T. S., 5. 





*League games. 


Points scored by Somerville, 130; 
by opponents, 45. 

Points scored by Somerville in league season, 57 ; 
points scored by opponents, 10. 
0+-@ +0-D-0---0: 


Ethletic Motes 


We win the championship! 


The R. M. T. S. protest was a farce, caused by a 
Globe reporter. 
To Russell Wood and H. H. Cooper, of the Bos- 
ton Herald, we owe great thanks for the splendid 
support they have given us in our athletic troubles. 
They stood out in direct opposition to the other 
newspapers, who did and said all they could to the 

detriment of Somerville. 


Basket ball is on once more, and already inter- 
class games have begun. 


Captain McLaughlin will soon call out the track 
team. Freshmen, if you can run, don’t be back- 
ward in coming forward. 

0--@-0-@-0-e- 


The thockey Team 


The hockey team is out, and practicing under the 
direction of Captain Babbitt and Martin Cassidy, an 
old player of 99 and ’00. Several old players are 
back, and with the new material, the outlook is very 
bright for the championship if the team is properly 
supported by the school. 


points scored 
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The most promising candidates thus far are 
Chandler, Fosdick, Hovey, Barton, Coleman, 
Perry, Bean, Fallon, Ellis, W. Eiliot, A. Elliot, 
Monroe, Murphy, Blair, Duhig, Farnum, and Cap- 
tain Babbitt. 

Manager Mitchell announces the following prac- 
tice schedule :-— 

December 18, Cambridge Latin School, at Broad- 
way Park. 

December 22, Mechanic Arts, Franklin field. 

December, Alumni, Spy Pond. 

December 29, Cambridge Manual, Spy Pond. 

December 31, Arlington High, Spy Pond. 

January 4, open. 

January 6, Boston Latin School, Franklin field. 

January 8, Cambridge English High, Spy Pond. 


--—_——_-—o O-0-D-0-o-0- 








Wel ramadan 
TA 


RRS soem me 


“January 11, Melrose High, Ell pond, Melrose. 

January 13, open. 

January 16, open. 

*January 20, English High, Franklin field. 

January 22, open. 

*January 26, Manual Training School, Spy Pond. 

January 29, open. 

Other dates for games in February will be an- 
nounced later. 





*League games. 
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IResolutions, ., 04 


Whereas, by the Divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Fred S. Hammett, has been bereaved of his 
father; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1904, have learned with 
sorrow of his great affliction; be it therefore 

Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in his great loss; and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Fred Hammett, and also published. in the 
RADIATOR. 

PBR CYA LAR RLOON: 
President. 
HELEN BRADSHAW, 
Secretary. 
-- ——— —+0--$+0-@ 0-0 


The Movember Cover 


We neglected to make mention of our excellent 
cover in the November issue, owing to lack of 
space. 

For the design we are indebted to Mr. Clyde 
Winfield Scott, Ex-’05, last year’s staff artist. 
Mr. Scott acquitted himself last year as one of the 
best staff artists the RapraTor has ever had.—Ep 


THE BOUVE-STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


THE NEWEST DESIGNS FOR YOUNG MEN 


86 Summer Street 
78 Hanover Street 


BOSTON 


13 Water Street 
14 Spring Lane 


Please mention THE RADIATOR when patronizing our advertisers 





A SHORTHAND 
EDUCATION 


Time, 2 to 4 Months 
Cost, 825 to $40 


THE EASIEST SYSTEM TAUGHT 


THE BENEDICT SCHOOL, 14 Beacon St., Boston 


7th Year 





SUMMER STREET FISH MARKET 


G. A. SOUTHWARD, Prop. 
Finnan Haddies, Clams and Lobsters 


OYSTERS IN THE SHELL OR OPENED 
25-A SUMMER STREET, SOMERVILLE 


Telephone 518-6, Somerville 


Please mention the Radiator 


G. A. SOUTHWARD 


#*ELECTRIC CONTRACTOR 
FRESH FISH OF ALL KINDS IN THEIR SEASON | 


Electric and Gas Lighting, Bells and Speaking Tubes. 
Repair work a specialty. Locks repaired and keys fitted. 


25-B SUMMER STREET 


TELEPHONE 518-6 


when patronizing our advertisers. 
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Everybody Attend the 


Second Senior Social 


DECEMBER 22nd 


GUILD HALL 


TICKETS, 15 CENTS — 


You Can Read 








All the popular books by PAYING TWO | 


CENTS A DAY at 


GEORGE T. BAILEY’S 


NEWS STAND 


245 PRA Deshi r Las 


Where you will also find a good assortment of 


WARD'S? STATIONERY, (EEC. 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS 
R. G. PERKINS 


DRUGGIST 


HIGHLAND AVENUE 








EAL AR A BARRA ADA AAR AA Se ee tne dvd 


3 NEW STUDIO 
BRUNEAU & FLETCHER 
; Artistic G@ @& 
Photographers @ 


Announce Bf opening of their Studio in the 
New Howard ae 


324 Broadway, mania st., Somerville 


 Feaa ENE BRUNEAU Telephone 608-2 G. S. FLETCHER 


Fee re: 00000000 10000000 00000000000 | 
| 





C.W, THOM Pao Ned: 
MUSIC PUBLISHERS 
13 WEST STREET, - - BOSTON, MASS. 


ASK TO SEE THE TWO NEW SONGS: 


“Tf I Were a Violet,” by G. H. Cox 
Can Tell,” S. Gibson Cooke. The pea ‘Hits of the Season. 


If Your 
Sister © w w 


Or your parents or anybody else 
is planning to give you a sen- 
sible, practical Christmas pres- 
ent, you might mention the fact 
our services are at their dis- 
posal. 


WE SELL 
Everything that Men and Boys Wear, 


Open Saturday Night Until 10. 


of) i 
u Ler, $e 


7 


Designers and Makers of ‘‘ Superior ”’ 
Ready-to-Wear Union-Made Clothing. 


Washington and Brattle Sts. 
BOSTON. 








S. Armstrong Co. 
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‘More than Words | 





nial KEATS 


Somerville, Mass. 





Please mention the Radiator when patronizing our advertisers. 


SOMERVILLE, HIGH SCHOOL “RADIATOR 


PURD 


‘‘ Perfection in Portraiture” 





Photographers to S. E. H.S., 1904 


The studios are ‘equipped throughout with 
every essential inducive of the best results in 
portraiture. 

Careful and courteous treatment with 
every consideration for the preferences of the 
individual, originality in posing and design, 
and the prompt execution of all orders have 
won us friends who, in their appreciation, are 
our best advertising medium. 

Your negative goes on file with those of 
the leading statesmen, clergy, artists and literati 
of this country and abroad. 





146 TREMONT STREET 


Between Temple Place and West Street 


BOSTON 


Discount cards may be had from committee. 
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| MRS. A. M. YOUNG 
| Milliner 


| 3 Medina Building, W. Somerville 


THE NESMITH SHOE 


STANDS AT THE HEAD OF ITS CLASS 


| SPECIAL $ CUSTOM 
| MAKE 3 5 Q MAKE 
| $4.00 ® $5.00 





STORES: 
MEN and WOMEN WHOLESALE and MEN’S RETAIL 
36 West Street 112 Summer Street 
BOSTON 








THE HAPPY GIFT 


e 
§ because it insures a happy new 

; year lol overs se eee tae 

B Ifn Sener aie aes a Rees 









Gray Electrical School 


Applied Electrical Course and 
Telegraphy taught by experts 


63 «Court Street, Corner Cornhill 


SCOLLAY SQUARE, BOSTON 


lita ati lisist 
on Water andes a Des te Aa siliere: 
L.E. Watson Company 
173 Becss ey) ae ¥- City, 


8S 
138 Montgo ee y Sc, San a reniee. 














EDW. A. BINNEY FRED. A. H'GGINS 


BINNEY & HIGGINS 
Real Fstate Brokers 


AUCTIONEERS 


| INSURANCE of Every Description. Mortgages and Bonds 


SHOE~WOMEN- | Renting and Care of Property 


[59 TREMONT ST. BOSTON. 5 Bow St, Union Sa. 
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PEMBERTON SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND 


SHORTHAND # TYPEWRITING # MIMEOGRAPHING 


Newest forms of Actual Business Practice, General Office Work. Free Trial Week, Day and Evening Sessions, 
Individual Instruction, no charge for Stationery. Students received at any time. Open all summer. 


PEMBERTON BUILDING, opp. Scollay Square, Subway Station, PEMBERTON SQUARE, BOSTON 
Telephone, Haymarket 645-9. 
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Rams ie Senet J. M. PRESCOTT, 
A. M. GILLIS, 


Principals 





y in Telephone, 2135-9 Haymarket 
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6 BEACON °° BR 
Ad OS 6 OL... WE TEACH the Pitman System of Short- 
hand, which is recognized by the most 


a prominent educators of the world as being 
= the best, and more generally used than 
re a ; any other. 

THE TOUCH SYSTEM OF TYPEWRITING by which the student is taught to use all the fingers, thus saving time formerly 
wasted by constant moving of the hands, as is the custom of old style operators. Day and evening classes. 

MIMEOGRAPHING. We are the first and only school in Boston teaching the new Edison Oscillating Mimeograph, an art very 
important in the office work of many business concerns. 

OUR EQUIPMENT is all entirely new, and of the best. The machines are the latest Smith Premiers and Remingtons. Students 

admitted at any time. Our last year’s students are all employed. For prospectus and other information, address 


BEACON SCHOOL OF STENOGRAPHY, 6 Beacon Street, = = Boston, Mass. 
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i 
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SHORTHAND. . Where to Learn It 


2, 


Oe 


“eo * 
<4 3 
ae fo 
® THE ST. CLAIR SHORTHAND REPORTING AND TYPEWRITING SCHOOL 
eo i] ee 
© 

£ 718-730 Tremont Temple, Boston, Mass. * 
S 

“$ Qualifies stenographers for the highest grade of verbatim reporting and amanuensis work, either personally or by mail. Oo 
eS Beginners taught by individual instruction the Benn Pitman system of Phonography and Touch Typewriting. Assisted to lucrative <2 
** paying positions when competent, and are not influenced to remain in this school when able to hold such positions. Under our superior instruction they 
© attain a high rate of speed in shorthand by the aid of our short-cuts, phrases and expedients, surpassing all other systems. 2 
“se Our Special Evening Dictation Course, applicable to any system, is of the greatest assistance to slow writers. By our method we pre- %* 
> pare them for Civil Service Examinations and Official Court positions and all other work requiring a high rate of speed. Entirely different from any © 
** other school. Absolutely thorough and complete. e “ 
© Lessons by Correspondence in any part of the United States and Canada. Call or send for prospectus. Instruction daily, Monday, Wednes- % 
8 day, and Friday evenings. Call or send for circular. Court reporting a specialty. K 
> > £) Y 

5 CHARLES PARSONS, Principal . 
@ 

\7 
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: SCHOOL, 100 


IS the best equipped | 
Training School in. bone STOR 
cae | each- 
IG Bet | es Shaencl 
Prospectus will fell enews 
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EDITORIALS 





A Review ot the Past Wear 


THE year just ended has been fraught with in- 
cidents and events, dramatic in action and pro- 
found in importance 
In our own country, by far the most important 
of our interests has been our action regarding 
Colombia, and the canal. The Bogota 
government, after the Hay-Herran treaty 
passed the Senate inthe United States, endeavored 
to blackmail the latter government into giving a 
larger sum of money before its ratification by theirs. 
The result was, it met the “stonewall” diplomacy of 
Secretary Hay, and Colombia irretrievably lost. 
Here now was a chance for the Panamanians to 
The bloodless revolution took 
place. A set up. The United 
States recognized it—there is no need to go into 
details in vindicating this move, though it has been 
a torch for some patriotic citizens with “hair- 
at a 


Pananmaar 
had 


make their stand. 
government was 


to wave government 
as they called it. The wisdom 
and Yankee cleverness is now plainly seen, and it 


spring’ consciences 
“stripped of honor,” 


was the only sensible move this government could 
make under the circumstances. Thus the birth of 
a new republic, protected by a great power, be- 
comes a matter of history. 

The Eastern. crisis, which during the past few 
months has been becoming more tense and 
strained, may break out into a war which the world 
dreads, or may find peaceful solution before this 
paper goes to press. 

By far the most theatrical event of the year was 
the change of dynasty in Servia. The cold-blooded 
assassination of the king and queen by the fore- 
generals of their army captured for..that 
event the unenviable wreath of dramatic effect on 
the world stage. 

The Alaskan Boundary decision ended the last 
and only contention between England and the 


most 


United States. Nothing but commercial competi- 
tion now makes them rivals. 

Continuing with the scenes in the world arena, 
we have the peaceful blockade of Venezuela by 
England, Germany, and Italy, finally broken by 
the peaceful intervention of the United States. 

Early in March the Czar of Russia decreed 
religious freedom in his realm, and then scarcely 
a month later, promptly enough to seem ironic, fol- 
lowed the massacre at Kishineff. 

Turkey again entered world politics and worried 
the Powers, but finally wriggled out of massacres, 
assaults and threatened war 
tongued diplomacy. 


with her smooth- 

The ravages of death among the world’s great 
men this past year have been marked. Foremost 
in the eves of the world was the death of the late 
Pope Leo XIIT. The decease of Lord Salisbury in 
England marked another of these catastrophes. 
Later came the demise of the world’s greatest 
living historian Theodor Mommsen and the great- 
est philosophic thinker, Herbert Spencer, while in 
the realm of art, we may chronicle the death of 
James McNeil Whistier. Saddest of all, just as the 
old year was drawing to its end, came the frightful 
disaster in a Chicago theatre, a tragedy so terrible, 
entailing as it did the suffering of innocent women 
and children, and the desolation of many homes, as 
to excite horror and pity throughout the civ liz> ' 
world. 

The Emerson Centennial and the Poe revival in 
the South were among the most important events 
in the literary world of the past year. In con- 
fiction, Mrs. Ward’s “Lady. Rose’s 
Daughter,’ stands foremost, and in biography, 
John Morley’s “Life of Gladstone” holds the posi- 
tion of eminence. 

()ne can see by this incomplete enumeration the 
It was 


temporary 


ereat events the year 1903 gave birth to. 
indeed a momentous year. 
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At the beginning of 1904 we see the cloud of 
trouble lowering in the East, and uncertain but 
hopeful relations hovering about Panama and 
Colombia. Otherwise, the year promises Prosperity 
and Peace, though we must allow for the all- 
important unexpected. 


a a 
Anotber Word About Hodvertisers 


HIS is a little personal talk to each and every 

one of you. Listen—then act. 

You like to get and read the Rapiaror each 
month. You like to see good cuts, frontispieces, 
supplements, and headings. These cost real United 
States money. You like to see a good fat number 
—full twenty-eight pages; you like to have all your 
club, basket ball, dance, banquet, and concert no- 
tices in the paper; you are always ready to protest 
when you have less than a column of class notes; 
you like to see a goodly number of stories each 
month, don’t you? Well, our printers demand good 
money in payment for printing the things we have 
mentioned. You say “I pay for it,’ and look 
offended that we should mention such matters to 
you. But listen. If every pupil in the two high 
schools should come to the Rapraror office, and 
deliver seventy-five the amount 
svouldn’t more than pay for the paper we use during 
the year. 

Now let us introduce our friend 
Mr. Advertiser. This honored gentleman furnishes 
us with about twelve hundred dollars; so now you 
see how you look along side of him, from a mer- 
cenary and mundane point of view. It’s the long 
and short of it, with a vengeance, isn’t it? 

We don’t want you to think we know it all; but 
here’s a pointer: You have to wear clothes here in 
Somerville, and you have to buy them. You don’t 
go barefoot in the winter time; shoes are necessary. 
You don’t go bareheaded in the winter time—some 
girls do, we know, but they’ll be cared for later on. 
You futhermore need school supplies, fountain 
pens, artist’s materials, etc. You are always need- 
ing something in the athletic line, and you never 
can get along without a soda and some candy— 
even though you work your friend. Now we have 
only half said it. But here’s what you should do, 
and start to-morrow. You need something. Take 
up the last Rapravor. Ah, here it is—yes, Ill go. 
"When vou reach the store say in an off-hand way, 
“Yes, | go to the High School.” The dealer is 
wise, and we are saved. 


cents, whole 





your friend, 
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The Weed of a Gymnasium 
T was with great pleasure and gratification that 
we heard Mr. Jones speak so forcibly for a 
gymnasium annex to the High Schools, at the 
Football banquet, December 29. Members of the 
school board were present and upheld Mr. Jones 
in his views concerning a ‘““gym.”’ 

In our last issue we mentioned the crying need 
of a building where in-door athletics could be 
fostered in the High Schools. - 

Now that the matter is before the public, why 
not push it? A petition properly prepared and 
signed by the representative citizens of Somerville 
might work marvelous results. 

If a new High School is not forthcoming for two 
or three years, why couldn’t a wooden gymnasium 
annex be erected at comparatively little expense? 

ezprnre 


A School Pin 
ANY of the neighboring high schools, and col- 
leges as well, have adopted a tiniform design 
of schocl pin, for use in all classes. A committee 
has been appointed in the English School to con- 
sider the adoption of such a pin. This idea is a 
vast improvement upon the plan of each class select- 
ing its own design with no regard to previous 
classes. Not only will it eliminate the annual search 
in the Freshman classes for a pin, but will unite in 
a greater bond of friendship the classes in general. 
Few recognize the pins of other classes, they are of 
such variety. Under the proposed plan, if a mem- 
ber of the class of 04 should meet a member of the 
class of ’09, in Venice, by means of the pin they 
wear they would know that each had the same 
Alma Mater. 
ern e 


More About the Alumni Humber 


HE February issue, as was announced, will be 
an Alumni number, and promises success. The 
following graduates have promised to contribute: 
Linwood Snowman, L., 700; McMillin, E., ’03; 
Laurence Cain, L., 02; Miss Edna Jones, L., ’03, 
and Austin M. Works, L., ’01. 
We shall be glad to hear from any one who has 
something to tell of the whereabouts of a graduate. 


eRprn eu 


> OR the cover of last month’s RADIATOR we are 

indebted to Edwin Hall, English, 04. The 
design for this month was made by Miss Eva 
Hardy. 
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‘bow the Radiator is Managed 


jy Daurence Mitchell, B. ’o4¢ 


Of the many readers of the Rapiatror, and in 
fact, all High School papers, very few realize or ap- 
preciate the labor entailed in turning out every 
issue. 

We don’t wish to convey the idea that our paper 
is the only one, yet we will say this; previous staffs 
have raised it to a very high standard among its 
contemporaries, and the incentive desire to uphold 
this standard increases with each new staff, so that 
the development has been almost phenomenal in 
the past five years. 

We are especially fortunate in having appreciative 
and enthusiastic readers who are always willing to 
aid when opportunity offers. 

By far the most important factor in the manage- 
ment of the paper is the money. Few realize that 
it costs between one hundred and one hun- 
dred and twenty-five dollars to publish a single 
issue. 

The June issue, being extra large, costs nearly 
five hundred dollars. The expense is. and will be, 
continually raised as the paper improves. Further- 
more, in this improvement we do not have a pro- 
portionate increase of sales, hence the necessity of 
more “ads.” These really are what run the paper, 
and it is to the advertising that we look for funda- 
mental support. 

The present management have introduced sey- 
eral new features, one of which is a supplement, 
printed on heavy coated paper, and selected with 
care in an effort to please all. The “Radiations” 
column, though not as complete as we hope to 
make it later, is also a new departure. Lastly we 
have amplified the athletic and exchange columns. 
The page opposite the frontispiece has been 
changed, and Editorials given two pages instead of 
one. Editorials have been in the past, as they are 
now, among some of our contemporaries, poorly 
worked up. The editorials should speak for the 
paper and give it its tone, hence the enlarged space 
we have given them. 

Each month the editor and associate must have 
material sufficient to fill from twenty-four to twenty- 
eight pages, aiter the “ads” are inserted. This 
would not be difficult if the editor was less particu- 
lar concerning his material, but to find enough of 
the best is sometimes difficult. It often happens at 
the last moment that a whole page remains empty ; 
the editor is then obliged to write in one night what 
would ordinarily be given several days for comple- 
tion. 

The manager has perhaps the greatest respon- 
sibility and the largest amount of work, for the 
finances are all in his hands; the editor has but little 
to trouble himself with in this ditection. It costs 
a large amount to carry on the paper and the man- 


ager must see that the money is raised and all the 
bills paid by the treasurer. 

After all the “ads” are collected each month they 
must first be “set up,” and a proof taken. If this 
is found to agree with the copy given, the manager 
then proceeds to “paste up”; by this it is meant to 
paste in an old copy the position of each “ad.” 

This is called the “ad” dummy, and from it the 
pages are made complete. Four of these are 
printed at a time, making seven different forms to 
run through the press. 

The last process is the binding; this takes but 
little time, as a large number are employed in the 
work. 

The responsibility will readily be seen to fall upon 
the editor and manager, but the other members of 
the staff also have important duties, as also have 
the class editors. The associate, the exchange, and 
sporting editors all have a certain amount of space 
to fill under direction of the editor; all of their work 
must pass through his hands before going to press. 
The assistant business manager and treasurer are 
under direction of the manager. It is their duty to 
keep him in touch with their work in order to have 
the financial ends meet. ‘The staff artist is com- 
paratively a new office and more independent than 
the others. He prepares everything necessary in 
that line for the editor and manager, except the 
supplement and frontispiece. This is a very ex- — 
pensive department, and he therefore must keep 
within the financial limit specified by the manager. 

To our. own opinion we add those.of some of our 
exchanges as to results. 

The Center of Vision of the Boston Normal Art 
School says :-— 

“The Somerville RapiatTor is by far the best of 
our exchanges in every way. We should call special 
attention to the beautiful reproductions.” 

“We wish to acknowledge helpful suggestions 
and material gained from established school papers, 
especially the Somerville RapraTor.” 

“The handsomest exchange of all is The Somer- 
ville Rapraror. The October number contains a 
fine photographic supplement of the Reliance, be- 
sides many good cuts.’—Keene High School, 
Keene, NE 

“The Raptator, Somerville, Mass., is, as last 
vear, a most excellent paper, which speaks well for 
the new management.”—Latin and High School 
Review, Cambridge, Mass. 

“It was with great pleasure that we received our 
old friend, ‘that king of school papers, the Somer- 
ville Raptator.’ This magazine has so many and 


so good- cuts that itis almost a marvel. We com- 


pliment you most sincerely, Raprator.”’—High 
School Student, Bridgeport, Conn. 
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Che Pathway to Peace 


By Ibelen Marden., D., O04 


was still, still, so still. The low 
branches of the willow tapped the 
pool, and little circles rippled away 
to the edge. White clouds, chipped 
into a thousand little fleeces, floated 





across its blue surface and disap- 
peared, broken reflections of the vast above. Deli- 
cate ferns bent and admired themselves in the 


wavering mirror, and the laughing face of a fairy 
beckoned them to its depths. 

From above, the lace-work of a thousand emerald 
needles admitted golden spots of glory to a surface 
as green. A fearless ray lighted lovingly on a little 
head of shining gold, and two wide, gray eyes gazed 
dreamily out through the never-ending vista of 
slender, cool branches. The small,  short- 
stockinged legs did not quite reach the ground from 
the stump on which she was seated; her dress was 
white, and soft as the shadows about her. An ever 
so slight appearance of spirituality hovered about 
her, perhaps the faintest trace of the Fairy in the 
pool. 

It was spring and morning. Leaning against the 
slender trunk of a pure-white birch stood the Boy. 
His eyes were blue, and they were not looking at 
the forest, nor the pool, nor yet at the clouds above. 
He was straight and brave, but his voice quivered 
slightly as he spoke :— 

“The gardens—there, can never be half as nice 
as-—this.” 

She cast a half-startled glance at him, and he 
immediately turned a pair of unseeing eyes on the 
beauties of the pool. She allowed her glance to 
follow his, and some moments passed before they 
spoke. 

“Is it a great large place?’ With her hand she 
described a vague idea of distance in the air. 

“It might be large, and it might be great, but I 
don’t want to go.” 

There was none of the glowing pride of coming 
travels in his voice as he dug his shoe into the 
turf, and moodily kicked the pieces of — earth 
away. 

“But vou will come back—you promised, you 
know—,” she looked at him and laughed. 

“Ves,” said the Boy, and walked away with a 
curious fecling in his throat. A few rods off he 
turned and called “Good-by.” 

““Good-by—tell me all about it when you come 
back.” And she waved a hand at him as he dis- 
‘appeared through the trees. 

Still. still, so still. A white figure slipped to the 
ground, a golden head drooped on a pink arm. 
The quiet branches cast their pattern over the 
happy earth, and the Fairy in the pool looked out 
cand laughed. 


ti 


Still, still, so still. Not even did the green and 
gold wings of the tiny humming birds whir, as, 
making tiny circles, they poised above some opened 
welcoming flower, then dipped into its sweet fra- 
grance to cool their little bills. A bright butterfly 
hovered above the flecked pool, making daring 
descents, now and then in vain touching the surface, 
whence it fluttered to a twig, barely moving it as it 
shook the wee drops from its velvet wing, then re- 
turned, always returned, to its deceptive mirror. 

It was summer, and the sun from on high stole 
its way through the intricate meshes of the pine 
needles and slept on the velvet moss beneath. 
Nature was sleepy, and nothing disturbed the girl 
by the pool, into which she gazed eagerly, not for 
the image of her own wide, troubled eyes, but for 
some glimpse of the old Fairy. But the Fairy was 
changed and elusive. 

Against the trunk ef the snow-white birch, grown 
tall and strong, he leaned, grown tall and strong, 
also, but with pained eyes that sought not the forest 
nor yet the boughs of the pine above. 

“But when I come back again, even if it is—years 
from now —then you will perhaps—” 

She looked at him with eyes that could but 
admire. 

“They must be years of hard, hard work—” 

“They will be, they will!—And then—then—” 

“Then—come back and see.’ 

She turned and fled like a timid deer through the 
woods. He, making. a movement as though to fol- 
low, checked his steps, and throwing himself down 
by the edge of the pool he closed his eyes. Now 
and then his lips moved, and the Fairy looked and 
sighed. 5 

Lik 

The soft sighing of the wind through the trees 
and the faint murmur of birds half-asleep; beneath, 
a carpet of pine needles fallen from trees through 
whose bare twigs the white light struggled; an un- 
certain black pool with gleaming white circles; a 
sturdy white birch with mournful dying leaves, 
faintly outlined. 

A woman, alone, leaned on the slender trunk of 
the white tree, and traced slender fingers up and 
down its spotless surface. Up into the darkened 
heavens she looked, out at the great yellow moon, 
down at the black pool. 

“To-night he will come,” she said. And even as 
she spoke a slight crackling betokened another 
presence, and the woman did not fear. 

He was big and strong and brave, and even in 
the white moonlight his face showed brown, In her 
eyes was a new light, in his the joy of a victory won. 

The Fairy looked from the pool and smiled. And 
the Fairy was the Fairy of Peace. 
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BW Sentimental Episode 


By tkatbryne olan, LB., 04 


71ROM the broad window seat of my 
room in the academy, I looked out 
over the expanse of hills and plains, 
covered with snow, and dotted here 
and there with leafless trees, and my 
thoughts were far away. 

“A penny for your thoughts,” interrupted one 
of the six girls scattered about the room. I turned 
and emilingly surveyed the group. On the bed, 
with one foot dangling, sat the girl who had ad- 
dressed me; we called her Jo, a girl of the hap- 





piest disposition, always ready for fun, shirking 
every semblance of w ork, but always ready with a 
reply. Beside her was her chum, a neat little girl 


with refined features but an incessant giggler. The 
girl seated on the only chair in the room was Mary, 
she to whom we told all our troubles, she whom we 
sought in our schoolgirl melancholy. Though the 
same age as the rest of us, Mary, with her sweet, 
winning manner, took the place of our mother dur- 
ing the school term. The other three girls, 
crowded about the register, were like the majority 
of schoolgirls, full of life and fun, at times spirited 
and gay: then again, when all did not go well, cross 
and peevish. 

This group was accustomed to spend this hour 
between daylight and dark of the short winter 
days with me, waiting for the welcome supper bell. 

“Evidently Margaret's thoughts are treasures,’ 
remarked one of the girls by the register. 

“Flow did he look this time, was the tall or short, 
fat or slight, did he have one eye or two, short hair 
or long, hig nose,, or —’? 

“Tow silly you are,” said I. “My thoughts were 
very lofty, I was wondering what we should have 
for supper.” 

“For shame! greedy girl,” .said Jo, “I know, 
for I had the same vague wondering myself. We 
are going to have salt fish and cream and toast and 
the rest of the fixin’s.’ 

“Cream cod! It’s a pretty cold night for that 
dish. It makes me laugh the way the girls haunt 
the water pitcher during the night when we have 
salt cod.” 

“That makes me think, girls,’ exclaimed another 
of the girls about the register, “have you ever heard 
the superstition regarding codfish?” 

“No, what is it? Tell us,” and we all settled cosily 
for a winter twilight story. 

Fully aware of her own importance, the girl be- 
gan, “It isn’t much, only—” 

“Never mind, tell us,” said Jo, “I’m ready.” 

“My mother told me,—she lived in the country, 
you know, where fresh fish is rare and salt fish a 
luxury. One day when she had tw girls visiting 
at her home, her grandmother had salt cod for 
supper. The girls nibbled at it, but showed no 


signs of relish. The old lady then told them that if 
they ate twenty-seven pieces, and did not drink 
water from that time until they slept, they should 
have a dream. In this dream, a vision of a young 
man would come who had some claim upon their 
affections; he would offer them water; if they ac- 
cepted the proffered drink, they would marry him, 
if they refused they would not; if none came at all, 
they would not marry. You may rest assured the 
salt fish disappeared and three young ladies went to 
bed that night, thirsty but determined.” 

The narrative stopped. 

“Why don’t you finish?” asked Jo. 

“Well, I don’t know any more,” admitted the 
girl, “When I asked mother for the rest, she said 
she just couldn’t stand the thirst and drank some 
water, so did one of her friends; the other girl 
wouldn't tell. I guess she was disappointed, for 
the last mother heard of her, she was yet a maiden 
lady.” 

“Let’s us try it,” suggested ever-ready Jo. 

“Tm, willing,” “Yes, do’ and “listareone 
the ready responses. 

“But,” said Jo, “you must all agree to tell the 
result, no matter what it is.” 

All gave eager assent, and as the bell rang for 
supper we made our final plans. 

Seven girls did bravely at eating salt cod that 
night. An undertone of sixteen, seventeen, twenty- 
one, etc., could be heard every now and then. 

The hour for evening study passed; at nine the 
girls prepared to retire. I had often regretted that 
I did not sleep in the dormitory with the rest of 
my friends, but never before had I felt it so much 
as this evening. Our thirst was just beginning to 
be troublesome. Before I left the knot of girls, [ 
gave them warning not to forget, and to be pre- 
pared to relate the outcome. 

[ had been lying in bed a little over an hour; my 
throat was parched and dry. Visions of sparkling 
water danced before my eyes. “No, no,” I replied 
to my common sense trying in vain to assert itself, 
“T will not take a drink of water.’ Another agon- 
izing half hour passed. I thought of the “Ancient 
Mariner,” and felt that I could now give him the 
sympathy of one experienced. Still another half 
hour dragged itself away. Sleep had fled from me, 
the roof of my mouth was aching; the song in my 
schoolbook repeated itself tantalizingly in my 
brain, “All for-a cup of cold water.” I closed my 
eyes and imagined myself in the desert, where cour- 
age and bravery alone could keep up life and 
strength. “Will that clock ever strike?” and I 
looked savagely at the innocent cttckoo clock, that 
when properly wound, has faithfully announced the 
fight of each thirty minutes since my uncle sent it. 

“Oh, there it goes, just half-past eleven. In an 
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hour, at the latest, I will know my destiny ; but, oh, 
1 am so thirsty!’ 

“What a goose I am,” I suddenly concluded, 
“but [ won’t be one any longer.’’ With this wise 
decision, | jumped from my bed, seized a glass, 
poured water into it, and swallowed the water in 
gulps. Another glassful and then another. I 
drank until satisfied. [ returned to bed and to sleep. 
“To sleep, perchance to dream,” but I did not care, 
my agony was relieved. 

The next morning at breakfast, | looked at my 
companions. Jo's lids were a bright red; Mary’s 
eves were dark circled. They all looked peculiar. 

“Oh, for a lore of thrilling romances,” thought I. 
“Will five o’clock ever come?” for our regular twi- 
light chat was the time set for the narration of our 
midnight peep into the future. 

Some of the girls were in my class, and we all 
studied together. As a result of the night’s dis- 
sipation, none knew their lessons. As is often the 
case, it was no unusual occurrence for some of the 
girls to mumble, fumble, and stumble through their 
lessons, but even Mary was sharply reprimanded, 
and told to keep her mind on what she was doing. 
Jo did not attempt to recite; her red eyelids aroused 
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the sympathy of one instructor, the suspicions of 
another. 

At last the hour arrived. 1 sat in my room as 
on the previous’ evening, waiting for my guests to 
arrive. Never were they more anxiously awaited, 
never more sincerely welcome. 

The girls came with a hesitancy of step hardly 
in keeping with the excitement of the night before. 
No one volunteering, I began: “Girls, I know I am 
weak, and lacking in purpose, and everything else 
you have a mind to call me, but really, before mid- 
night, my thirst was so great I simply could not 
stand it and drank some water.” 

A moment’s pause and, “So did I,” said Mary 
slowly. 

I’ was now really impatient to hear the experi- 
ences of the others. 

“T declare, I never saw such a crowd of girls in 
all my lite!” I cried at last. “I believe you all 
waited in vain.” 

“That’s what I did,” spoke up Jo. “I never slept 
a wink I was so thirsty.” 

The girls looked at one another and burst into a 
hearty laugh. 

All told the same story. 





We Trip by Canoe and Sail 


By G. C. Bean, E., 04 


E’RE off!’ shouted “Ge,” as a group 
of boys started in two canoes for a 
trip down the Concord and Merrimac 
rivers, thence down the north shore 
to Boston. 

“Tt is kind of a bad morning to 
start,” said “Doc,” as the mist closed in around the 
canoes, making it impossible to distinguish “Ted,” 

“Hippo,” and “Wood,” who were several yards 

ahead of us in the other boat. 

We paddled along for several hours, picking our 
course down the river the best we could, until about 
noontime the sun burst out in all its splendor and 
glory. 

After lunch we continued our course down the 
river to Billerica, where we had a small carry 
around the falls. From here we paddled down the 
river to Lowell, which place we reached about 2.30. 
Here it was necessary to have the canoes carried 
across the city, as a large dam prevented us from 
‘paddling down the Merrimac. 

Starting from this point, we glided down the 
smooth waters until we came to a sharp bend, 
when we heard a voice on shore saying, “Look out 
for the rapids, boys.” 

“Ge,” being fully confident of passing through 
safely, said, “Come on, boys,” and away we went. 
‘The speed with which both boats went through the 
rapids was faster than an express train. Both 





boats came through safely except for the shipping 
of a little water, which we easily bailed out. 

About dusk we landed on Prince Isle, about a 
mile above Lawrence, pitched our tents, and made 
preparations for the night. “Speaking of foreign 
countries,” said “Ted,” who was watching the sun 
disappear over the hills, “people don’t half appre- 
ciate the beauty which is right at home, if they only 
looked for it.” 

At 4.30 we arose, broke camp, and continued our 
way until we reached the great dam at Lawrence. 
Here we were received at the Lawrence Canoe 
Club, and after being entertained by a few of the 
members, we bade our kind friends good-by, and 
struck out for Newburyport. 

On our way to Newburyport, we passed Haver- 
hill and Newbury, and struck camp at South New- 
bury, which is about three miles this side of New- 
buryport, late in the afternoon. The next morning, 
being tired of paddling steadily for two days, we 
took a short ramble in the woods. Climbing a 
high hill, we enjoyed a magnificent view of the sur- 
rounding country, noticing as we gazed that it was 
beautifully dotted here and there with farms and 
patches of woodland. 

Returning, we again started down the river, and 
arrived at the American Yacht Club, Newburyport, 
where our yacht was anchored. Here we trans- 
ferred our traps to the yacht, and made prepara- 
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tions for starting for the rest of our cruise, which 
was to be continued by salt water, when “Doc” 
said, ‘““Let’s go down and get something to eat.’ 
This suggestion meeting the approval of the party, 
they proceeded up town, and found a restaurant, 
where they did good justice to a boiled dinner. 


Returning to the clubhouse, we boarded the 
yacht, hoisted sail, and started for Ipswich. After 
sailing several hours, it became dark and foggy, and 


we could not continue on our way, so we ‘dropped 
both anchors and made preparations to spend the 
night. The wind commenced to blow, and the 
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boat rolled and tossed on a heavy sea. Now and 
then we could hear Wood sing out, “O, ‘Ge,’ isn’t 
there any way we can get ashore? I feel so sick!” 
3ut “Ge,’ knowing it was impossible to take any 
one ashore that night, said, “Keep up your courage, 
old man, it will soon be daylight, and then we can 
see where we are.” 

In the morning we had a light breakfast, nothing 
but crackers, as everything was wet, and we had no 
chance to build a fire, after which we proceeded to 
beat our way to the mouth of the Ipswich river, and 
here anchored the boat for a week’s stop. 

It was raining hard, and we had no place to pitch 
our tents, so took possession of a piazza of an old 
cottage on a hill, where we spent three days, as the 
storm continued. 

Every morning we canoed up to the town of 
Ipswich, which was about two miles above camp, 
and got the mail. 

The town being very small, we soon made the ac- 
quaintance of a number of its inhabitants, who were 
very kind in showing us all the places of interest. 
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One thing that was noticeable to us in the village 
was the way in which gossip spread through the 
settlement. An old man, who owned a boat, had it 
stolen from him. This loss affected one man so 
much that he went about town hollering to every- 
body that was within earshot, “Did you hear about 
it? Ole man Loois has loss his but an’ dory!” 
His words were soon picked up by others, and be- 
fore we had returned to camp, everybody was talk- 
ing of “Ole man Loois losing his but an’ dory.” 

At the end of the week our party was reinforced 
by the appearance of “Pip” and “Guard,” who had 
come to take the rest of the cruise with us. Find- 
ing conditions rather crowded in camp with two 
extra fellows, we decided to continue on our trip. 

We packed the canoes, tied them to the yacht, 
and then hoisted sail, and were away heading for 
Gloucester. In the middle of the afternoon the 
weather began to look threatening, and so we put 
in at Annisquam, reaching shore just as the storm 
burst. 

Everything was wet through except the blankets 
that were in the yacht. We pitched the tents, and 
dried them the best we could with a plumber’s fur- 
nace. Then, eating a light supper, we managed 
to get in a night’s rest, and the next morning when 
we awoke the sun was out in all its splendor. 

Liking this spot we had chosen so hastily, we de- 
cided to remain on it, and spent the rest of our 
vacation in that vicinity. We spent our time in ex- 
ploring the neighboring streams and visiting the 
old fisheries of Gloucester, which lay about | four 
miles south of us. 

One morning we were having a fine breakfast of 
fried ham, when “Ge” said, “By George, fellows; 
this would go great with fried potatoes! I wonder 
where we can get some.’ “Hippo” was seen a 
few minutes later to disappear, and about fifteen 
minutes afterward we heard him hollering for 
somebody to help him. “Guard” ran over to 
where he was, and found him tugging at something. 
They came struggling into camp with a bushel-bag 
of potatoes. |. Nobody knew where he had got 
them, but later on he said “that he had found a 
lovely little patch about a quarter of a mile back of 
the tents.” 

We stayed at Annisquam until Labor Day, and 
then started for home. On our trip homeward we 
rounded Cape Ann, stopped off at Thatcher’s 
Lights for luncheon, and arrived at Marblehead late 
in the afternoon. Spending the night on an island 
just outside of Marblehead Light, we took an early 
start, and reached our moorings at Beachmont 
about six o’clock at night. 

We unpacked our outfits from the boat, and then 
took the train home, a battered, travel-stained, sun- 
burned, but highly satisfied party of boys. 
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Forty= Mine 


By George Cohen, D., 04 


ELL, Jack, old man, how do you think 
life in the hills here agrees with you? 
You don’t look very happy. You 
seem worried to death over some- 
thing or other. I bet it is because of 
those Greasers you saw down at the 

city gates when we left San Pueblos this morning. 

You want to forget them and think of the jolly 

good time in store for you at the mines. We will 

be there by to-morrow noon, sure.” 

“Oh, bother the good old time at the mines! 
Hang it all, | wish I was back in New York again. 
Your flowery pictures of Mexican scenery and of 
the fresh outdoor style of living were enough to 
make any man leave his home. I'll admit, Setton, 
that you get all the above-mentioned, but the dread 
feeling of having a Greaser following you, and all 
ready to stick you just because you have a few 
thousand dollars of good American money, makes 
those pictures of yours look like mere daubs.”’ 

“Come now, Jack, what makes you talk so? 
Has any one tried to ‘stick you, ’ as you say, or has 
any one followed you to-day?’ 

“No, Setton, to be frank, there hasn’t, 
glances that those Greasers cast at the 
chests had some peculiar meaning in them. 
they said very plainly, ‘We want that money, 
we are going to get it.’”’ 

“Well, Jack, I think the heat of the day must 
have addled your brain some. Let’s turn in, old 
man; you'll get over it before morning. Pedro! 
look to the horses and see that all is right. 
Rivers and I are going to turn in.” 

It all came about this way: Setton Brown was 
paymaster of the U. R. & S. Mine, and had on a 
trip to New York picked up an old acquaintance, 
Jack Rivers, and had brought him back to Mexico 
with him as assistant paymaster. Their trip from 
New York to San Pueblos was uneventful. After 
a week’s stop at San Pueblos, they were dispatched 
by the company to the mines with the monthly pay- 
roll. Three horses were purchased, and a pack 
mule, whose load consisted of two small chests con- 
taining money. A Mexican, Pedro by name, made 
the third man of the party, being hired as a guide 
and man of work. As for his services as guide, he 
was useless, as Setton had traveled the way more 
than once. To Pedro was left the getting together 
of a tent, some cooking utensils, and the food, while 
Setton obtained guns and a small amount of am- 
munition for himself and Jack 

Bright and early one morning, the journey to the 
mines, a distance of fifty miles, was commenced. 
Their departure from the city was witnessed by a 
few loungers at the city gates. It was upon these 
men that Jack had his fears concentrated. As they 
passed through the gate, Jack gave voice to his sus- 
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picion to Setton, who put it off with a shrug of his 
shoulders and a “Pooh.” 

All day they rode in silence, stopping only for 
their noonday meal, and camping for the night 
when the sun had set. Forty miles of their journey 
had been accomplished, and after supper and the 
foregoing conversation, they had turned in. 

Setton was soon sound asleep, and Jack, after as- 
suring himself that the money chests had been 
really brought in, tried to fall asleep. He did drop 
off for a short time, but awoke with a start, having 
heard a sound of hoofbeats. He arose, and, going 
to the flap of the tent, saw, instead of three horses 
and a mule, but two horses and the mule. In a 
moment he scented danger. Setton was aroused 
out of his slumbers, and together they went out of 
the;tentves Pedro s horse was jgone, and -calls*for 
Pedro himself were unanswered. 

“Something is up, Jack; count those cartridges 
while I see to the horses,” and, thus speaking, Set- 
ton started for the horses and brought them up to 
the tent. 

“How many, Jack? ?” he inquired. 

“Forty-nine,” said Jack, and then added hur- 
riedly, “Look here, Setton, those Greasers at the 
gate must have been friends of Pedro, and it is cer- 
tain he has gone to meet them. We two can never 
stand them off very long, so now, Setton, get on 
that horse and ride to the mines and bring help. 
Don’t argue. You know the way, I don’t.” 

No argument could move Jack, and in a moment 
the sound of retreating hoofbeats in the distance 
told of the course of Setton. Jack now awaited re- 
sults. 

Setton had not been gone a half-hour, when Jack 
heard the approach of horses. It was a muffled 
sound, as if the horse’s hoofs had been wrapped 
with cloth. He pulled out his watch, and, holding 
it in the moonlight, saw it to be 12.30. As he re- 
placed the watch in his pocket, he saw a number of 
dim figures far down the plain. Without a word 
he pulled his gun and shot both the horse and mule 
dead, thus making their carcasses a barricade be- 


fore him. The cartridges were laid out before him, 
and, taking a reclining position behind his 
barricade, he awaited a nearer approach of his 
foes. 


He had not to wait long, for soon a voice from 
the darkness informed him that if the senor would 
be so kind as to hand over the money, his life would 
be spared. To this Jaek sent back a reply that if 
they wished the money they must come and take it. 

A parley among the Mexicans took place, and 
then two started to approach the tent. Their 
figures were only black outlines to Jack, but he 
could see, and he could shoot at what he saw. The 
figures approached. When they had come 
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to within a hundred yards of Jack, he thundered 
out: “Stop where you are, or I shoot!” 

With a low laugh the men came on. Jack’s gun 
spoke, and with a shriek one of the men dropped 
in his tracks, while the other turned and ran. The 
Mexicans, cowardly by nature, lay quiet for a while, 
but soon tried a rush. They met, however, a fusil- 
lade of bullets from Jack’s gun, and retreated once 
more. 

Time wore on, and attack after attack was made 
on Jack’s little fortress, with no success. Jack’s 
supply of cartridges had run short, and but nine 
were left. Jack tried to get the time, but when he 
struck a match, a shower of bullets came pelting at 
him, and he dropped it in a hurry. As the match 
dropped, Jack felt a sting in his shoulder, but, 
thinking it rheumatism or a»growing pain, paid no 
attention to it. 

For what seemed a year to Jack, the Mexicans 
were quiet, and no sound was heard. Suddenly, at 
a distance of fifty yards, he perceived a black mass. 
Placing his gun to his shoulder, he fired. The 
mass, springing into the air, dropped to earth. 
With a yell the Mexicans rushed towards him. 
Jack fired as fast as he could and repulsed them 
once more. When he looked at his stock of car- 
tridges, he saw a solitary one. 

“Number forty-nine,” he murmured, “on you my 
life depends.” 

As he said this, the day commenced to break, and 
the Mexicans retired to a safer distance. Jack 
counted five lying inert on the ground, while he saw 
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a number of others in the group of those yet alive. 

“Where can Setton be? It’s four hours since he 
went. He ought to be here now.” 

As he was thinking this, the Mexicans gathered 
for a rush. He put his gun to his shoulder, which 
was aching dreadfully, and as he did so, noticed for 
the first time that he was wounded. He closed his 
eyes and whispered: “Forty-nine, on you my life 
depends.” 

He heard the oncoming rush of hoofbeats; he 
pulled the trigger, and things grew dim. The hoof- 
beats came nearer and nearer. He heard shouts. 
They were shooting. Why didn’t they kill him? 
They were on him now, and then he fainted. 


* * oo BG 


“Where am I?” 
found himself in bed. 


Jack rose on his elbow, and 
His shoulder was done up, 
and aching in a most uncomfortable manner. As 
he spoke, a man crossed the room to his bed. Jack 
looked. “Setton,’” he cried, “what’s happened ?” 

“Hush, Jack, you are at the mines. We came 
just in time to save you. The Mexicans had gath- 
ered for their last riish, when we came into sight. 
It was our shouts ard horses that you heard about 
you, for when they saw us they turned and fled, 
and, say, Jack, Pedro was true to us. He was 
found dead in the bushes, with his throat cut, and 
his horse had not been taken, but had broken its 
halter and got loose. 

“Well, 1 don’t care, Setton, please go ’way and 
ferme steepa: 





Without Destiny's Consent 


By C. Sherwood Ricker, L., 04 


UT why change our abode, Marie? 
Are you not satisfied with the hills, 
the river, and your conditions here? 
Does not the mignonette carried on 
the morning breezes across the piazza 
make you adore this paradise? 

Marie, I fear you grow wooden and prosaic, the 
older you grow. I brought you here because I 
loved the land—at first only through books; now 
through acquaintance.. And it was not all selfish— 
I thought of you, and that this warm, fragrant 
climate would obliterate age in the joy of living, 
and now you complain.” The man raised the glass 
of wine to his lips—his eyes on Marie. There had 
been a strong undertone of reproach in his remarks, 
and the effect was not lost. 

The old woman kept her gaze toward the garden. 
Her face carried a blank expression, and it seemed 
that the words just spoken must have been in- 
audible to her ear. He grew discontented at the 
quiet—at the stolid manner with which she listened. 
He drained the glass, and placed it on the small 
table with unnecessary force. The thoughts in the 
old nurse’s head were fast taking shape. She dis- 





liked to say what she was about to, but his last re- 
marks swept aside her veiled defenses. There was 
a tremor in her voice as she said, “ ’Tis not that, sir, 
which has caused my fault finding. I love this 
country as well as you. I love it for your sake— 
you whom I have reared from childhood, brought 
up in the ways your mother would have wished. 
Now, for the first time, I request—yes, demand— 
my rights. ‘You, a professed philosopher, you who 
have libeled woman as well as I, you now have 
fallen ensnared in the smiles of Mademoiselle 
Elaine. Yes, I have seen it,—you at the sensible 
age of thirty-five.” She paused, exhausted. 

The man picked up his smouldering cigarette. 
It was his turn to seek inspiration in gazing toward 
the garden. “So it is for some of my previously- 
conceived ideas and my work that you speak so. 
This outbreak is uncommon—yes, extraordinary, 
and from it I plaster another rock to the foundation 
of my theory you would rail at and bid me 
prop up.” 

The blow had been severe, but Marie had in- 
tuitively expected it, and had prepared a counter. 
Neither understood the other; the man would be- 
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lieve the woman was scheming; the woman that 
the man was heartless. So the last remarks had 
come—though expected—with uncommon sting, 
and changed her remarks to a_ still plainer 
issue. “For over thirty years I have been 
to you a mother; my life has been to shield 
and watch your progress, and now I am 
heartlessly thrown aside with sarcastic remarks. 
Mademoiselle Elaine has entered, and now in 
my old age threatens to deprive me of both 
a home and what has been my happiness. I have 
noticed the effect from the first,—that element en- 
tered your being and permeated it, but she keeps 
aloof. Now that you have gained the cliff with my 
help, and can walk alone, you now wander from me 
towards that shining tinsel on your new horizon, 
and J am pushed back over the cliff.” 

Welled-up tears found their way down the old 
nurse's cheek as she spoke these last words. There 
was righteous anger and appeal in the tone of the 
whole, and the. man was partially brought to: his 
senses. He certainly owed her a good deal—he 
most assuredly realized that Mademoiselle Elaine 
had created in him something more than interest, 
but he couldn’t see why the poor woman should 
take such a view of the matter. 

Mademoiselle had not given him a single straw 
of hope to grasp at, and he himself had half a dozen 
times resolved to subdue the one-sided passion, but 
in vain. So he changed his manner, and sought to 
quiet her by describing fully all his previous mect- 
ings with Mademoiselle, and how devoid of any- 
thing but formality they had been. It must be ad- 
mitted that the exhibition of fact in proportion to 
that of fancy in his statements was greatly inade- 
quate; but the effect was produced, and again the 
philosopher continued his quiet existence, which 
had been so darkly threatened but a few minutes 
before. 

Beneath the shade of a large oak, with Hume he- 
fore him, he passed the morning hours. He had 
been trying to unravel a knotty passage in the great 
philosopher’s works, and when Marie brought his 
noon lunch to where he reclined on the piazza, he 
had failed in his attempts. ‘This afternoon I shall 
ride to the hills. Please tell Kendell to saddle my 
horse. I may not return till sunset.” 

Beneath the warm rays of a Spanish sun, the 
philosopher made his way. When he started, the 
difficult passage that had constituted his morning 
labors was still fresh in his mind, and gave him 
cause for mental argument. However, as the aiter- 
noon progressed, he realized that his philosophy 
occupied one-third of his thoughts, and 
Mademoiselle the other two-thirds. How she had 
thus encroached, his diligent search failed to dis- 
cover. The fact remained. He had talked with 
her considerably, and had always felt himself 
drawn by some intangible power toward this 
woman, whose mental powers were extraordinary, 
and who could talk on matters of moment and phil- 
osophy as well as he. 

Once she had made a very pretty statement tliat 
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always was rising in his mind. ‘Destiny,’ she 
said, “‘gets all her weapons from the past.” He 


wondered if she knew, and if that were entirely so. 
The horse suddenly shied at some paper by the 
wayside, and commenced to climb the first series of 
hills at a canter. This put an end to the subject of 
Mademoiselle. He viewed the lowlands from his 
height, saw the waving orchards and vineyards dot- 
ting the landscape here and there, feeling a thrill of 
new joy as a cool breeze blew back the brim of his 
broad hat. Again he started ascending the moun- 
tain range in front, passing now up, now down, a 
hot, hard clay road. Tethering his horse, he wan- 
dered up the steep crags of the mountain side, paus- 
ing now and then to gaze back over his path. 
Standing on the top of the Pyrenees, he could see 
on one hand the plains of southwestern France, and 
on the other the lowlands of Spain. 

Wearied after his long ride and climb, he lay 
down on the soft green leaves, and was soon asleep. 
His sleep was troubled, and wove itself into. a dream. 
He seemed to see a woman on horseback coming 
up the french side of the mountain at a terrific rate 
-—the horse was running away. By the rigid form 
of the woman, he saw that with frantic effort she 
was endeavoring to pull the horse in, but to no 
avail. The horse seemed maddened, and continued 
his speed uphill with as much agility as he wou'd 
have done. He clambered down to his horse, hop- 
ing to head off the runaway. Just at that time he 
awoke with a start. 

The dream had been so realistic that he 
looked for his horse, but only to find the shimmer- 
ing beauty of Spanish scenery below and about 
him. He arose and stretched—gazed again over 
the French side; he rubbed his eyes. Was he still 
dreaming? Surely there was a woman dressed in 
a gray riding suit, hatless, her hair flying dis- 
hevelled in the wind, riding a large black horse, 
tunning madly up the road. Soon in reality he 
was racing down the mountain. In a flash he was 
in his saddle and hurrying toward the road. Even 
then he could hear the fast triple click of horses’ 
hoofs drawing near. As he passed the last thicket, 
the horse and its rider shot by. A swinging branch 
striking his face at the moment prevented him from 
obtaining a near view of the rider. He pushed on, 
nevertheless, in close pursuit down the mountain 
side at a terrific rate. He lost all consciousness of 
things about him. The trees on either side were 
a blur; he saw only the horse and its rider in front 
ot him, and heard only the sharp click of hoofbeats 
and the buzzing sound of the wind in his ears. 
They were now descending the final hill before they 
reached the stretch of level road that led toward the 
village. But horror! In front he saw that the little 
bridge that spanned a small canal had been lifted, 
and a barge was passing through. The peasants 
in charge seemed awestruck. The boat passed— 
still, if they hurried, the bridge could he replaced. 
3ut no, not a man moved; their gazes were riveted 
on the two approaching riders. The woman 
neared the open moat, as it were. Instinctively he 
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closed his eyes—it was too horrible—he saw the 
horse lurch forward, and that was all. Suddenly he 
felt a severe shock. All grew black before him. 

When next he awoke, near him he saw the two 
peasants and the woman in gray. His sight was 
still blurred, and he closed his eyes again. His 
mind was becoming cleared fast. “How was it,” 
he inquired, “that we both are still alive?” 

“My horse cleared the canal,” said a soit, clear 
voice in his ear. “You must have forgotten to 
spur yours, for the horse failed and struck the stone 
abutment with his chest, hurling you high but 
safely on shore. Your foot caught in the stirrup, 
and your ankle is severely twisted, if not broken— 
please do not move it—your left one.’ 

At the sound of the voice, instinctively he said, 


SI 


A Question 


BY Bertha Phillips Marvel 
What makes. men great, aud worshipped of the 
world? 
What brings approval, laurels, aye! e’en crowns? 
I ponder, wonder, fathom, cannot tell, 
It lieth not in mere Ambition’s birth. 
Do then such heights grow tall from measures low 
Implanted there by Heaven in mortal souls? 
Oris this glory, gift from man to man, 
And kept a living trust from son to son? 
Perchance the stars of God’s blue arch above 
‘Conspire when souls are christened here on earth, 
And Fate bids Fortune, sponsor to her child 
If skies are fair, and Fortune in the mood. 
‘The brow that wears the wreath of sweet content, 
The soul that acts in harmony divine, 
‘The heart that beats in unison with love, 
The mind that makes its place in ev’ry sphere, 
Are these what foster mundane praise and hail? 
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An Event of the Wear 


Tuesday evening, February 9, a private reception 
and dance will be given by the Sigma Delta 
Fraternity of the Latin School and the S. T. D. 
Club of the English School at Anthoine Academy. 

This dance promises to be an event of the year: 

Committees from beth societies are now com- 
pleting extensive arrangements. Mr. Mitchell is 
chairman, and the rest of the committee are as fol- 
lows: Lawson, Duhig, Cohen, Chandler, and 
Wyman. Invitations may be obtained from the 
members of the two societies, and only from them. 
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“Elaine,’ and without even opening his eyes, 
reached up both hands to her. “My God, and it 
was you, Elaine, who so madly tore over the hill!” 
and he told her his dream. “But I don’t under- 
stand yet,’ he said; “you cleared the canal, but 
why aren’t you still on that demon of a horse?” 

She soon explained. In leaping the canal, a shoe 
on one of the front feet of the horse came off, and, 
striking forcibly the hind leg as it flew, tore a deep 
gash just above the joint, and opened an artery. 
He quickly perceived then. 

“And now, dear, how can I get home, and what 
will Marie say?” he said, feeling like a naughty boy. 
However, the arguments of the morning had come 
too late, and Love had welded together two souls 
without the consent of Destiny. 


“The ew Wear’ 
BY Frances Frost, L., 04 
The curtain of the old, old year 
Has closed upon our eyes, 
We gladly herald in the new, 
From out the radiant skies. 
So as we look the old year o’er, 
And take each day apart, 
Perhaps some brought a blessing sweet, 
That’s endeared it to our heart. 
In others, then, a cross we see, 
A thorny path we find, 
Where fragrant roses were not strewn, 
To cheer a weary mind. 
But now the trials all have passed, 
We’ve shared the pleasures, too, 
And only hope new power to gain 
In this, the coming new. 
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Graduates Win honors 


Among the winners of Academic distinction at 
Harvard this year were Ralph Hayward Kensing- 
ton and Eugene Robinson Vinal. 

These two boys captured the highest second year 
honors in the classics. Eugene Robinson Vinal 
also received a “detur,” and Ralph Hayward Ken- 
sington had been previously admitted to the Phi 
Beta Kappa among the first eight. 

The others in the honor list who received large 
scholarships were: Louis Carr Doyle, Linwood 
Ervin Snowman, Cyrus Ashton Rollins Sanborn, 
and Frank Charles Wheeler. 

Miss Gussanda Countway took the prize scholar- 
ship in Latin at Tufts this year. 
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The last meeting of the S. T. D. was at the home 
of Louis H. Remick, 15 Hancock street. Allen 
was home from Exeter and was given a royal re- 
ception. 

A sketch for the baseball concert was decided 
upon, and a committee chosen to make arrange- 
ments. Ihe members were treated to a delicious 
supper after the business meeting. 

The next meeting will be at the home of Gerard 
C. Bean, 1388 Lowell street. 
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The Bachelor Girls 


The Bachelor Girls held their first gentlemen’s 
night in lemming hall, on December 31, 1903. 
The hall was artistically decorated with the club 
colors of red and green, and “cosy corners” in every 
available place. Frappe was served during the 
evening. 

A. pleasing novelty of the affair was the extin- 
euishing of the lights and the striking of a large 
gong to proclaim the midnight hour. The year was 
started with rousing cheers for the Bachelor Girls. 
Dancing was resumed until 12.50, the ladies having 
the leap year privilege of their choice of partners. 

Music was furnished by J. Albert Wilson. The 
matrons. were Mrs. William P. Libbey and Mrs. 
Edwin M. Ray. Those present were the Misses 
Libbey, Stickney, Reeves,. Hatch, Ray, Pipe, 
Whipple, Landers, Sinclair, Russell, Knowlton, 
and Messrs. Buck, Dods, Dickinson, Connor, Phil- 
brick, Lewis, Dix, Otterson, Byrnes, Hall, Martin, 
and [awson. 
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English Reunion, 1900 


On Saturday evening, December 26, the class of 
1900 met at the home of Miss Florence G. King. 
At the close of the business meeting the forty mem- 
bers present played “Pit.” 

A sing, in which everyone took part, closed the 
evening’s festivities. The next reunion takes place 
in June. 
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Latin iReunion 1901 
On Wednesdav, December 30, the class of 


1901 held a reunion in the Latin school building. 
Thirty-eight members were present. Alexander 
Graham was elected president, and Miss Ina 
Thompson secretary of the class organization. 
Mr. Baxter spoke briefly, welcoming the class 
back. . A. duet was given by Miss.Mary Piper and 
Harry Wilkins. An original poem by Austin M. 
Works was read by Charles Stackpole. Dancing 
and refreshments closed the evening’s pleasure. 
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Tbe Sigma Delta Fraternity 


The last meeting of the Sigma Delta Fraternity 
was held at the home of George Cohen, on Syca- 
more street, January 6. 

A very pleasant evening was passed amid busi- 
ness, music, and refreshments. 

Plans were completed for the Sigma Delta- S. T. 
D. club reception and dance on February 9, 1904. 
The committee on arrangements are: Cohen, Law- 
son, and Wyman. Invitations may be obtained 
from any member of the Fraternity. 
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Che first Deap Wear Dance 

That the girls are not going to miss the mani- 
fold opportunities cf leap year was very well proved 
on Wednesday evening, January 6, when a 
RAptaToR representative chanced upon the L. E. 
DiyCliibs teap year datice: 

It was the second anniversary of the club’s ex- 
istence, it was two years old, and it did except on- 
ally well for two years. 

Flemming hall was tastily decorated with the 
club colors, and held a merry throng of dancers, 
amused by reversed conditions. The boys sat still 
and smiled. The girls bustled about—some with 
a worried look, others with a broad grin. They 


were filling the dance orders. 


The girls had an opportunity of tasting the trials 
of the boys. and matiy showed the effect. How- 
ever, instead of marring the evening it added to the 
jellitv in seeing the confused maidens looking up 
and down the hall for a hiding partner. 

The matrons were Mrs. G. F. Loring and Mrs. 
D. A, Butterfield. The aids were the Misses Mary 
Elizabeth Dolbear, Amv Louise Butterfield, Gladys 
Loring, and Ethel Mildred Snow. 

The last meeting of the club was held January 
1, 1904, at the home of Miss Butterfield. 

Officers for the coming year were chosen as fol- 
lows: President, Amy L. Butterfield; -vice- 
president, Bertha M. Hennings; secretary, Ethel M. 
Snow ; treasurer, Gladys Loring. 
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A. fF. Fraternity 

At the last regular meeting of the Fraternity, 
held at the home of Mr. Beard, the officers for the 
new year were elected as follows: President, E. F. 
Sewall, secretary and treasurer, J. E. Beard. The 
club voted to be represented in the baseball con- 
cert. Harry Burroughs was elected a member. 

The “frat” spent a very. pleasant vacation at the 
camp of Harry Burroughs on Martin’s pond, Read- 
ing. The time spent there will be long remem- 
bered. 
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A Plagiarist 


We regret to note in these columns a plagiarist, 
though we would forbear were we not the victim. 

In the December number of The Argus from the 
Holderness school, we notice that our editorial on 
the Short Story printed in the November issue is 
copied word for word. Several other papers have 
already done this, and we have felt duly honored, 
but they have of course mentioned the paper from 
which it was copied. Our contemporary, ‘The 
Argus, not only forgets that, but furthermore 
changes the word Raprator to Argus, thus com- 
pleting the plagiarism. 

It is almost impossible to consider this an acci- 
dent, yet we hope it is, for papers should be inde- 
pendent-—especially as regards editorials. 

We mention this primarily as a warning note. 
All papers enjoy the pleasure of seeing bits of their 
magazine reprinted in others, but they by an in- 
violable right must demand a mention from whence 
it came. 
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Exchange Wotes 


Who can answer these questions? 

1. What famous person became a queen when 
only one week old? 

2. Who opposed a queen’s marriage, and con- 
tested it with an army? 

3. In what country is the cultivation and use of 
tobacco forbidden by its ruler? 

4, About how many lives were lost in the Civil 
War? 

5. What is the origin of the name “Europe’’? 

G. What kingdom has an army of ten thousand 
soldiers, mostly women? 

The Gleaner, Pawtucket, R. I., has asked the 
above questions of its students. How little we all 
know! 

A weird but most attractive story, “The Cat,” 
has been completed inthe December issue of The 
Radiater, New Haven. | 

‘“The Land of Day,” a very promising serial, has 
been begun in The Phonograph of Ballston Spa. 
May we wish it as good an ending! 

It is a very interesting fact to us and perhaps will 
be to The Skirmisher, that one of our teachers, 
Mrs. Gilbert, then Miss Dieffenbach, taught in St. 
Matthew’s school thirty-six years ago. One of her 
pupils at that time is the present principal of the 
school. Mrs. Gilbert wishes them to know that she 
is always interested in what is going on at San 
Mateo. 

The Apokeepsian, Poughkeepsie, N. Y., is quite 
right in criticising the paper which omits the name 
of its city on the cover. We wish that they would 
have also the date on the outside, as it makes it so 
much easier to class them. 


The Echo of Dubuque, Ia., is extremely personal 
all the way through. But of course if it is what 
the students prefer ! 

The R. M. T. S. Register has a Current Events 
column, a thing which adds much to the tone of 
the paper. 

We thank The Student, Bridgeport, Conn., for its 
compliments. We feel we are not quite deserving 
of all it credits us with, but at any rate it is some- 
thing to live up to! 

Good cover, Distaff! And an interior as good! 
Particularly worthy of note are “Morning, Noon, 
and Night,” and “The Sea.” ‘This Boston paper 
finds the same trouble in discovering where some 
of its exchanges come from that the New York one 
does. 

Your cover is bad, Messenger (Portland, Me.), 
but we are glad that you are going to have an ex- 
change column. 





Indeed, merit does not depend on size only, 
Center of Vision! One of your attractive points is 
your size. 

We have received a very bright little paper, The 
Twentieth Century Chat, from Seneca Falls, N. Y. 
Tis cover is particularly unique. 

Couldn’t vou arrange the printed matter on your 
cover a little better, Debater (Wakefield, Mass.)? 
The heaviest part should not be below the centre. 

The Classicum, Ogden, Utah, has a stunning 


Christmas cover. 
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Our Otber LExrchanges 


Massachusetts: The Oracle, Malden; High 
School Advocate, Saugus; Latin and High Schooi 
Review, Cambridge; The Jabberwock, Boston; 
The College Signal, Amherst; Drury Academe, 
North Adams: Lasell Leaves, Auburndale; Watch 
City Bulletin, Waltham ; High School Breeze, Hop- 
kinton. New York: The Red and Blue, New York; 
High School Recorder, Saratoga Springs. Con- 
necticut: The Pennant, Meriden. Rhode Island: 
The Observer, Central Falls. New Hampshire: 
K. H. S. Enterprise, Keene. Michigan: The Critic, 
Port Huron. Kansas: H.S. Oracle, Burlingame. 
Pennsylvania: The Mirror, Hazleton. Kentucky: 
The Crimson, Louisville. Wisconsin: Ripan 
Clarion, Appleton. 
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Club Motes 

The S. O. M. Club held its bi-monthly meet- 
ing Wednesday evening, January 18, this being the 
installation of the newly-elected officers. A boun- 
tiful collation was served after conclusive plans for 
the winter’ were made. George Trenholm was 
formally installed and responded with a_ witty 
speech, 
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Wins Fine Government Position 


Harry A. Stacy has secured a position as archi- 
tectural draughtsman for the United States govern- 
ment. ‘here were over a score of applicants for 
this berth, and the examinations which took place a 
month ago were very difficult. 

Mr. Stacy was the youngest applicant, being only 
twenty-two years of age. He is not a college man, 
but has obtained his education since leaving high 
school through his own efforts and personal ap- 
plication to study and hard work. His many 
friends in York will hear of his success with much 
pleasure. He will reside with his parents, who live 
in Winthrop, Mass——York, Me., Transcript. 

Mr. Stacy was a member of the English school, 
1896-1898, where he did excellent work in archi- 
tectural design in the mechanical drawing classes. 
Up to the present time his work has been chiefly 
architectural drawing, designing many of the costly 
summer cottages at York Harbor, Me., and vicin- 
ity. We wish him continued success. 
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Lambda Delta Guama Canoe Club 


The Lambda Delta Guama, the enterprising 
Canoe club, held its monthly meeting January 8, 
at Brad’s attic. The most important items were 
the collection of dues and arrangements for a 
skate. The peace pipe was passed around, and 
plans for cornering the canoe market were indulged 
in. 

After much discussion it was voted to allow the 
high school girls to make pillows. 

All hands were piped to mess, after which Ad- 
miral Currier, Purser Gray, Governor Brad, Com- 
modore Perry, and Chaplain Scott picked their way 
homeward through the icebergs. 
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D. WU. F., 05 


There has been a new club formed: D. W. F., ’05. 
The members are: President, P. S. Highley; vice- 
president, G. F. Blount; treasurer, G. Kiley; W. M 
Smith, A. H. George, E. A. Kindlund, J. M. 
Weadick, C. D. Maynard, R. F. Hines. The next 
meeting will be held at 184 Summer street. 
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Reunion of Class ot '02 


The class of 1902 of the Prescott Grammar 
School held a reunion at the home of Bergen Rey- 
nolds. Friday evening, January 1, 1904. After the 
business meeting, games were played and a colla- 
tion was served. Miss Ruth Littlefield rendered a 
solo, accompanied by Royal Roberts. 

The following were elected officers for the coming 
year: President, Bergen Reynolds; vice-president, 
Martha Mackenzie; secretary and treasurer, Lin- 
coln Sibley; executive committee, Edna Austin, 
Bertha Hutchins, and James Flaherty. 
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®. T. Club 


The last meeting of the D. T. club was held at 
the home of Miss Doe. Preparations were com- 
pleted for a gentlemen’s night to be held January 
nfteenth. After the business was concluded, re- 
freshments were served and a social hour enjoyed. 
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UW. DZ. ad. Club 


The club has held three meetings this month, at 
the homes of the Misses Kendall, Ryder, and 
Thompson. After business discussions, light re- 
freshments were served, and a musical programme 
followed. The next meeting will be held at the 
home of Miss Dorothea Smythe, Holland street, 
West Somerville. 
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§. C. S. Motes 


Thursday evening, December 17/1903, the B.C. 
S. club met at the home of Miss Ida Hegan. 

Much of the evening was taken up with plans 
for the baseball concert, in which they are to’ take 
part. 

After the business the hostess tested the club in 
history with a set of questions to be puzzled out. 

The next meeting will be held at the home of 
Miss Sara Emerson. 
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The Junior Social 


The first social of the two Junior classes was held 
at Guild Hall, January 5. The affair, which was the 
first social event of either class, was highly success- 
ful, and the large party present enjoyed a very 
pleasant evening. 

The first part of the evening was taken up in an 
entertainment composed of class talent. The par- 
ticipants were greatly applauded. Following the 
entertainment, dancing was enjoyed until a late 
hour. The affair was so successful that another 
social will soon be planned. 
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Quindonian Clud 


Among the new members of the Quindonian 
club are R. A. Burns, G. C. Bean, David Count- 
way, and J. E. Beard. 

The club basket ball team is rounding into shape 
under the leadership of R. A. Burns, and a good 
contest is expected in its first game against S. L. 
Sean 

The club now has a total membership of nearly 
thirty, nearly all of whom are graduates of the high 
schools. Of these eight are at Dartmouth, two at 
Amherst, one at Brown, twelve in business, and 
the remainder at school. 
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The Sigma Delta-S. T. D. Club dance February 
9, The event of the year—Don’t miss it. 

The Sigma Delta basket ball team (ha! ha!) will 
play Annisquam February 30. Attendance will be 
one thousand seven. “Smith” will throw thirty- 
seven goals. Special trains: excursion rates. 

How ravishing it is to listen to Steve’s largo 
tranquillo geometry recitations ! 

Almost all of Dick Bell is again with us. 
gratulations ! 


Con 


What! Alphonse Nemo again? The nuisance 
grows. Fine old Latin name, Nemo. When the 
police come he can change it to Gaston Aliquis. A 
few more like Alphonse, and the paper will have to 
be backed by a steel king. 


Harrison, the Swedish bard, having ended his 
researches in Nihilism as it is, is about to pre- 
pare two new works, entitled “Pedagogism as It 
‘Ought to Be,” and “How French Would Be Pro- 
nounced If I Had the Say of It.” A phonograph 
record of certain portions recited by the author will 
be given with each volume in order that all may 
enjoy his melodious voice. 

Ain’t it funny, Warren, what a diff’rence just a 
few hours make? 

Let's take up a collection to buy a two-cent paper 
for the common use. 

Christmas, 1903 :-— 

Just one or two there might have been 
Who did not receive a fountain pen. 

The portrait of Mr. Babcock, former head master 
of the Latin school, which has been presented to 
the school by the class, has at last arrived. 

Let's sing .the “Bells” ‘next.time, Mr: Hiadley: 
Somewhere in us it strikes a responsive chord. 

Correct, Wyman. The basket bal! rules, as lit- 
erature, rank far above the “Aeneid.” 

Here’s a Happy New Year to you, and to you. 

Tt concerns the very respectability of the learned 
Adamson, to decide whether he was bathing for 
the first time in his life, or merely bathing in the 
Nile for: the first time. 

The best way to account for report cards not re- 
turned, is to say that the owners liked them 
‘so well that they had them framed. 
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Let the old Frost King get in his good work. 
Who cares? 

Two extra days are encouraging, but we want 
some more. 

The basket ball team, which has so creditably 
represented the class for three years, is again gain- 
ing its regular championship form. 

Much interest is centred on the coming game be- 
tween our class and the Quindonian Club team, 
which is captained by one of our classmates. 

Hard luck, Al—. 

The barbarians gave way and flew. 

We now have four members of this class at the 
lunch counter. 

The class is cutting ice in hockey with Doe, Cole- 
man, and Hlliot plaving a fast game. 

The social was such a success and so encouraging 
that we understand another will soon be in 
progress. 

There is quite a difference between “immortality 
and immorality of the soul,’ S ell. 

The class basket ball team opened the season 
very creditably by defeating the English Juniors by 
a large score. 

We are glad to welcome Elliot back again after 
a serious accident. 

‘The social was a success, thanks to those who 
worked. 

The class wishes to thank Miss Pillsbury for her 
assistance at the social. 
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Funny some were sick the day before Christ- 
mas, wasn’t it? 

We sometimes wonder if Caesar hadn’t taken a 
little too much “vinum” when he wrote some parts 
of his “Commentaries.” 

Teacher-—*‘ What is a polygon?” 

Smart Pupil—‘‘A dead parrot.” 

We observe that many of the Freshmen are ob- 
liged to stand on settees in order to reach the 
blackboard. Why not start a fund to buy some 
high chairs for them? 
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Doughty’s New Year resolution: I will not smile 
any more. 

Mr. Hadley asks the gir 
to the men. 

We are sorry to learn of Hight’s misfortune. 
We heartily congratulate him on his escape from 
more serious injury, and hope he will soon be able 
to return to school. 

3arton says he is going to have four hundred 
photos finished. Be not surprised if you hear of a 
rummage sale taking place. 

We feel that the cold weather is bitter 
us because it has robbed us of two days 
Senior year. 

Will the members of the class please hold back 
some of the jokes on the Bachelor Girls as it is 
hard for the editor to select among so many. 

Many chemistry pupils enjoyed their Christmas 
dinner by using the table-salt which they manu- 
factured in chemistry. 

If you wish to retain your reputation as being 
quiet, refrain from playing ‘‘Pit.” 

The game of hockey with the Boston Latin 
school will long be remembered. 

sy invitation of the Heptorean Club a chorus 
from the English school gave a few selections at 
the Monday lecture of the club, January 4. The 
pupils greatly enjoyed listening to the history of 
Somerville given by Mr. Sargent. 

The police in the “Pirates of Penzance” ought to 
apply for positions on the Somerville police force. 


tls to pay more attention 


against 
of our 


We hope the pin committee will be successful in 
settling all disputes on class pins. 

D-h-g claims he has not broken one of his New 
Year resolutions. Good work, Duhig, keep it up. 

The S. T. D. Club and Sigma Delta Fraternity 
will hold a dance in Anthoine Academy, February 
pail come. 

The championship banquet was a great success, 
and all who were present enjoyed immensely the 
speaking from some “good old has beens.” 

We began to think the banquet was too much 
for Crosby, as he had visions of not returning to 
school. 

The Six Club held its last meeting at the home 
of G. Clifford Bean. It is interesting to note that 
every member of the club holds office. 
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Our class social on the fifth proved to be a grand 


success, although it is probable that there would 
have been a much larger attendance if there had 
been school the two days before. 

S—- in bookkeeping found his accounts just a 
thousand short the other day. Upon investigation 
he found a one thousand dollar bill lying on the 
floor by his seat. He said that if he had lost it he 
would not mind it so much, for “there is lots more 
where that came from.” 

Question: “In the battle of Waterloo who was 
the leading man in the French troops?” 


B-k-r: “The man on the first horse.” 
Have you heard the chimes playing in the type- 


writing room? 
Because we have “snow” in our class we should 


not fear a frost’ in ‘04. 


Several young men have aroused suspicion 
against themselves by getting up in chemistry and 
saying something about “Laura Boyle” (Law of 


Boyle). 
the problem that is being 
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Question: “What is 
seriously discussed at the present day? 


[Impromptu Answers: “How oldis Ann?” ‘Who 
is the Rapraror’s wise man?” 
, 
06 
“Tlands up, clean or dirty,” says Mr. Hadley. 


Harchluek forthe Ss. AW. ‘Perhaps the Si Pa). 
will not beat them quite so badly. 

tleard a Freshman Class: 
know how to write my name.” 

Miss Lebert and Miss Chickering of II. Elocu- 
tion C give the following advice to girls in general : 


Pupil—‘I_ don’t 


“Forget your elocution books. The boys will 
gladly share them with you.” 
The latest thing in shoes: Feet 
Philbrick, do favor us with a new quotation! 
Day after day we hear, “Darkness is cheap.” But 


cheer up, Philbrick. Perhaps you'll come across 
another just as short some day. 

We regret that we could not attend school Mon- 
day and Tuesday. How much we might have ac- 
complished had we been here. 

Pupil—‘We did not have the whole subject, we 


had.to his death.” 
Teacher—‘Well, that’s about all there is to it.” 
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Have you heard the W. L. M. dialect? It is 


rather unique, but decidedly foolish. 


We have one member of the 
Munroe, a fast player. 


hockey team, 


It takes two Junior classes to run a social. It’s 


the Freshmen’s turn to have one now. 
(The axe is dull.) 


Friends, locate the fire escapes when you go to 
the theatre. 


“Woodman, spare that tree.” 


Some are already beginning to count the days be- 
tween now and the first of March. Vacation comes, 
but so do the report cards. 


’07 


Ha-m-n is soon expected to put out a sign read- 
ing thus :—- 








PUNGS MADE TO 
ORDER 


See 








We long to have our class pins. 


Ste-en- of Room 17 thinks garrulous a kind of 
animal. 
Ha-im-n had two chickens, 
They followed him to school, 
One jumped upon the teacher’s desk, 
Was that against the rule? 


It is strange that the boys of I. English C mis- 
take the German Reader for their Algebra. 


Heard in Elocution 1: “Let the carrots rot.” 
H-ll-rd and Hop-ns: The long and short of it. 


.+ A meeting was held the week before Christmas 
to discuss basket ball. About twenty-five were 
present. Carl Gorman was elected captain, and 
Charles Hilliard manager. There are prospects of 
a good team. 

|B. Henderson is the Historian of I. English F. 


L. Connelly has a new watch. 





$O>-@+0+654-0-@ ee —_________ 


‘Resolutions 


Whereas, by the will of God, our beloved class- 
mate, Margaret Woodman, has been bereaved of 
her father, and whereas we, the class of 1906, have 
learned with sorrow of her great affliction, be it 
therefore 

Xesolved, that we tender her our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in her sorrow, and be it further 

. Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Margaret Woodman, and also published in the 
RApraTor. 

: Arthur R. Corwin, President, 
Irma Christopher, Secretary. 
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Latin Wotes 


[Continued from page 100.] 





‘Tn the centre of the alleged circle.’ Whew! 

So T———- thinks that the sun rises in the west! 
Bright boy. 

Ask ——- what he got in Latin last time. 

Heard in Latin: Teacher—‘Did you translate 
the rest of the lesson?” 

T——-‘No, I have only translated as far as the 
end.” 

Two days of no-school in succession. Let the 
good work go on! 

Don’t mix them up, Gow, even though they do 
both begin with C. 

Baker! How is the other fellow? 

“The grandfather of my father-in-law.” 

T- says that the Jura mountains extend be- 
tween the Susquehanna river and the country of 
the Helvetians. 

Poor Gleason! Nevermore! 

HELP! HELP the editor by handing in notes. 

We are proud to say that the “greater part” of 
our class made the position of centre on the All- 
Interscholastic football team. 

Come, girls. Assist the girls’ basket ball team by 
attending the games. 








BO 


Teacher—Do you see through it, girls?” 

Xanson— ‘Yes, sir.” 

We congratulate Miss Stone on her article in 
the Christmas Rapraror. 


We are glad to welcome a new member to our 
class, Miss Felicia Lang, of Glens Falls, N. Y. 


Reading matter on Panama has been in demand 
in the Third Division. 

The Fourth Division is well-armed. 
keen Spear. 

How we love to hear the chiming of those fire 
Dells! 

Teacher—-“What kind of sports did they have at 
the Olympic games?” 

Pupil— Football, baseball, footraces, and ping- 
pong.” 


ihe imas a 


Little Rufus Tucker 
Sat in the gutter 
Studying history one day, 
When along came a Fox 
That stood by some rocks 
And frightened little Rufus away. 


Let us support the basket ball team and help 
them on to success. 
Don’t forget the class notes. 


We congratulate the pin committee on getting 
such a good array of pins. 
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The Champions Bangueted 


About one hundred and fifty loyal supporters of 
the two victorious teams of the High schools gath- 
ered in Anthoine hall, Tuesday, December 29, at a 
banquet. 

An informal reception to Mayor Glines, Head 
Master Baxter, Mayor-elect Chandler, and the 
captains of the teams was the first feature of the 
evening. 





EX-MAYOR GLINES. 


This celebration of our victories was, indeed, a 
grand success, and glowed with school spirit and 
kindly feeling. The old graduates reviewed ath- 
letics in their day, and aroused much mirth with 
amusing reminiscences, while one and all united in 


giving the highest praise to the teams for their 
clean and notable work this year. 

Ixdward J. Flynn, ’89, officiated as toastmaster, 
and “Herb” Stone gave proof of his excellent judg- 
ment when he chose him. 

The banquet itself was fit for the gods, but people 
in the gallery drew a more material conclusion 
about its fitness for some human beings as they 
saw it disappear. : 





HEAD MASTER BAXTER. 


When it had been fully appreciated, “Eddie” 
rose and said: “It is hardly necessary to say we 
won. The next thing to do is to celebrate. During 
the last fifty-one years, Somerville High has also 
done something intellectually, but we are not here 
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to talk about that. Our intellectual record is better 
than any other in the community. For some 
reason or other public manifestation has been lack- 
ing towards athletics, but it starts from to-night. 
Let us have a willing team every year, and support 
it socially, financially, and in every way. Some 
people, when they read of this banquet, will say, 
“What a lot of nonsense!’ That is a wrong: view, 
for these men are cultivating the qualities needed in 
after life, endurance. generous spirit, temperance, 
cheerfulness, and a clean, honest, life.’ 

James W. Mace, Jr., president of the Interschol- 
astic Athletic League, was then introduced as the 
first speaker of the evening. In his address he said: 
“I believe in school athletics. I believe they do 
good. There is no one in the squad who does not 
feel better for having associated with it. There is 
something in it that you cannot get anywhere else. 
[ know of nothing like athletics to fit a boy or man 
for good citizenship and the hard knocks of the 
world.” In behalf of the Interscholastic Athletic 
League, Mr. Mace awarded the handsome cham- 
pionship football cup for 1903 to the Somerville 
High School. 





TOASTMASTER FLYNN. 


In accepting the prized trophy, Captain G. Syl- 
vester McLaughlin said: “To us, the members of 
the football team, this cup represents the goal 
towards which we have been striving all the season. 
At first our prospects were rather dark, but with 
the never-say-die spirit, characteristic of the Som- 
erville High School, we won. The cup is emblem- 
atic of success. Somerville teams are known far 
and near for their clean athletics. In adding this 
championship cup to the collection, I wish to sin- 
cerely thank the Interscholastic Athletic Associa- 
tion.” 

“It has often been stated,’ said Toastmaster 
ilynn, “that you can’t have a good city without 
good men. The next speaker fully realizes that the 
most vital element in Somerville is S. H. SS.” Amid 
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hearty applause, Hon. Leonard B. Chandler, the 
mayor-elect, was presented. He said :— 

“{t have no long story about football to tell you. 
It was not my good fortune to be brought up in 
Somerville. But I have always taken great interest 
in your games, and have attended them for the last 
ten years. And I have been pleased to see the 
Somerville colors not trailed in the dust. When 
you young men come to take charge of govern- 
ment affairs, which you soon will, if you take the 
same interest you have in athletics, Somerville will 
continue to be the good city it has been in the 
past.” 

Mr. Baxter, Head Master of the Latin School, 
spoke of his ideas relative to athletics. Though he 
did not attend the games regularly, he said he did 
attend the Thanksgiving day game, and always 
found pleasure in welcoming a winning team. He 
closed his speech with these words: “A lesson 
which can be learned in athletics, one that should 
by learned by every young man, is that it is not 
strenuous cffort alone that accomplishes what is 
of value in the world, but strenuous effort well di- 
rected by mind and heart.” 





ok 
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HERBERT STONE. 


Mr. Kaan, upon being introduced, spoke briefly 
upon the status of athletics in his day—the field 
and the tricks of the game. 

At the close of this speech, Mayor Glines, ’69, 
entered the hall amid applause. Municipal duties 
had deprived him of the banquet itself. When he 
became seated Toastmaster Flynn rose and said:. 
“It has been. remarked by our esteemed friend, the 
Somerville Journal, after one of our winning games, 
that Mayor Glines would have been a quarterback 
of the Somerville High if they had played football 
in his day. I might add that he would have been 
captain, and have beaten Harvard. He is the first 
Somerville High man to sit in the mayor’s chair. 
No one ever before has expressed the virtues of 
Somerville so well as he. He bubbles over with en- 
thusiasm whenever the name of Somerville is men- 
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tioned. “He convinces the people it is their duty to 
know Somerville better.” Amid cheers the popular 
mayor made a short and spirited address :— 

“IT come here to-night,” he said, “because I want 
to come. I come here to-night to meet young 
America and young Somerville. It is true that [ 
would say something about Somerville. She is 
worth saying something about. Here is an ex- 
ample of what she can produce. It is the best city 
to be found in the commonwealth. It has two of 
the best high schools that can be found anywhere. 
I came here with a prepared speech, but I am not 
going to deliver it. Instead I will congratulate you 
en what you have done. It is a pleasure to me to 
watch the students as they come and go. 

“Where I formerly saw a bare field I now see two 
beautiful schools. Soon there will be another one, 
a new one; I sincerely hope the time will soon 
come. | am glad I had a part in securing the 
splendid athletic field in West Somerville. I go to 
all the games, and am pleased to see the clean plays 
and acts of gentlemen. As gentlemen you will al- 
ways win, and our High School boys are all gentle- 
men. It has been a pleasure to administer to all 
the people. not a few. As magistrate of the city, I 
bring the greetings of 70,000 citizens.” 

Herbert E. Stone, ‘98, secretary of the Inter- 
scholastic League, and chairman of the banquet 
committee, spoke on the manner in which the busi- 
ness of the league was conducted. 

A beautiful silver cup was then presented by the 
team to Harry L. Jones, who responded briefly. 
Later in another speech he urged the need and de- 
sirability of a gvmnasium which would put Somer- 
ville on an equal footing with other schools. 

Charlie Cuddy, Somerville’s greatest coach, amid 
cheers and applause, said: “It is the man behind 
the gun that does the work. So this year it has 
been the members of the team that have done the 
work. It has been a season of surprises. Espe- 
cially has it been a surprise to the Boston news- 
papers. It took them nearly three months to find 
out about Somerville. It did not take us two weeks 
to find out who won the championship, as it did 
them. The secret of our success was the spirit dis- 
plaved by the men. They recognized the hard 
work that must be done, and buckled down and did 
it.’ Captain McLaughlin then presented the beau- 
tiful cup given by the team to Cuddy, who briefly 
acknowledged the token of esteem. 

Leo Hafford, the crack half-back, and captain of 
next year’s team, was called on and said: “I shou'd 
feel more at home with a football under my arm, 
and eleven husky fellows chasing me down the field 
than I would making a speech. I hope under my 
leadership next year we shall have another cham- 
pionship team.” 

Those in charge of the banquet were the follow- 
ing: Herbert E. Stone, °98, chairman; Albert G. 
Crowley, ’98; Edward J. Flynn, ’89; Chester L. 
Harts, 700; Charles A. Lamont, ’98; Philip F. 
Moran, ’96; Hobart S. Palmer, 97; George E. 
Perkins, ’97, and J. Edward Frost, ’04. 
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S. U. D., 19; Company MD., 12. 

The most interesting game of basket ball played 
thus far this season was when the S. T. D. Club de- 
feated the strong Company M, Eighth regiment, 
by a score of 19 to 12. 

For the first few minutes of play it looked as 
though the soldiers had everything their own way, 
as six points were made in the first five minutes by 
them. The club boys soon came to, and at the 
close of the first half the score was 12 to 6 in their 
favor. 

Company M went in to win in the second half, 
but were unsuccessful, and the S. T. D. boys were 
able to run their score up to nineteen points. 

The game was clean from fouls on the part of 
the school boys, only one foul being called, but the 


soldiers tried several times to “rough it up.” The 
line-up :— 

SUES. Co M. 
INGAMISKON Ga BED rim aera ais ect ctet eae: g., Lyman 
Ate) Way Corer ger ea soho aye avaee see Nte the g., Norris 
EYE Pea el he Be cca ae ee ea c., Collupy 
EROS AER domes Rn AN wer aie aang oy 6) Et ae f., Scanlan 


Suc enee Ree cwee Ee ecrhte f., (Capt.) Thorpe 
Cuddy. Umpire—Doughty. 
Time—20-min. halves. 


Duhig, g. 
Referee—-Charlie 

Time-keeper-— Mitchell. 

Attendance, 200. 


——_o0———_- 


Somerville high, 2; Boston Latin, 0 


The Somerville hockey team easily defeated the 
Boston Latin team on Franklin field, January 6, by 
Len sSGORe Olegnton 0. 

The Latin school played a fast game, but could 
not penetrate the Somerville defense, or stop the 
well-directed shots from our forwards. 

Captain Babbitt, Barton, and Hovey played well 
for Somerville, and the work of Parker and Daly 
of the Latin school was of the highest order. 


—_9———_ 


Sentopian vs. S. HH. F. 


In Bacon hall, December 16, the Septopian Club 
of the Latin school defeated the S. A. F. Club of 
the English school by a score of 51 to 13. 

The playing on both sides was very ragged, ex- 
cept at times when Doughty and Cuddy would do 
phenomenal team work. Both teams “roughed it 
up” too much to make it a clean game. 

ee ee 


El THockey Defeat 


Somerville played their’first game of the season 
with the crack Arlington team, and met defeat by 
apacore.ot "fh to.0: 

Captain Babbitt, Doe, and Munroe played well 
for Somerville, while the team work of Arlington 
was exceptional. 

Captain Hillard, of Arlington, deserves great 
credit for his sportsmanlike conduct and competent 
leadership. 
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C. W. THOMPSON IésGo; 


MUSIC PUBLISHERS 


13 WEST STREET, - - BOSTON, MASS. 
ASK TO SEE THE TWO NEW SONGS: 
“Tf I Were a Violet,’ by G. H. Cox, Jr.; ‘‘More than Words 


Can Tell,” S. Gibson Cooke. The Popular Hits of the Season. 


‘05, 1., 48; °05, ©, 26. 


The two Junior classes played a game of basket 
ball in Bacon hall, Thursday evening, January 7, 
Latin, ’05, easily winning by a score of 48 to 20. 

Hafford and Burns excelled for Latin, while 
Curran and Blair played well for English. 
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We wish to call the attention of the readers of the 
Rapratror to our new studio, which is open and 
ready for business. To any pupil of the Somerville 
High Schools we will give ten per cent. in cash for 
orders sent in by them before the end of June, 1904. 
To the three sending in the largest amount, three 
cash prizes of $15, $10, and $5 each will be given. 
Call at the store for blanks. Bruneau & Fletcher, 
324. Broadway. See our “ad,” page 82. 


THE BOUVE-STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


THE NEWEST DESIGNS FOR YOUNG MEN 
bY Tee ‘Street BOSTO N 14 ‘Sprig Aan 
THE CHANCE OF A LIFETIME —=> 


PRIVATE RECEPTION AND DANCE 


S. T. D. CLUB, ENGLISH SCHOOL 
SIGMA DELTA, LATIN SCHOOL 

















ANTHOINE’S ACADEMY, FEE 9, 1904, 7.45 P. M. 


‘Tickets, 75 cents a couple 


A SHORTHAND Time, 2 to 4+ Months 
EDUCATION = Cost, $25 to $40 


THE EASIEST SYSTEM TAUGHT 
THE BENEDICT SCHOOL, 14 Beacon St., Boston 7th Year 


PHO OPCO OTOL OVE OGO GS COS OOOH HOOGHHHE OOO a 
sorte eee ee aTTEN & CO6 63, 6§ George T. Bailey, 
: 3 245 Pearl Street, - Gilman Square. 
: TAILORS : All the “News” of the day. Weekly 
3 @ 
e 
oo 








345 Washington Street, Boston. and Monthly Magazines. Circulating 
Tuxedo Suits, Silk Lined throughout, $35.00. 
LA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAADAAAAAAALL 





Library of the Latrst Books. 
\<¥-Call and see what we have to read.=@a 
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ENGLISH GEOGRAPHY 
BIOGRAPHY FICTION, Etc. 


25,000 NEW WORDS, Etc. 
New Gazetteer of the World 
with over 25,000 entries based on the latest census. 
New Biographical Dictionary 
with over 10,000 names of noted persons, birth, death, etc. 


Edited by W. T. HARRIS, 12) 219) Bas MIEN Ds 
United States Commissioner of Education. 


New Plates. 2380 Q to P 
Rich Bindings. 5000 Iitustration cs 
Needed in Every Home. 


Also Webster’s Coilegiate Dictionary with 
1100 pages. _r400 Illustrations. Size 7x 10x 254 in. 


LET US SEND YOU FREE 


ee . : . : . 
A Test in Pronunciation ’’— instructive 
and entertaining. Illustrated pamphlet also free. 


G. 6 C. MERRIAM, Co., 


Publishers, Springfield, Mass. 
Everybody Attend the 
Third Senior Social 






Lecture notes can be satisfactorily made ory 
with a pen that never skips and never floods. 
The new spoon feed makes 















Absolutely Reliable. 
Itis used and endorsed by professorsand students [qm 
in most institutions of learning the world over. | 
Purchase through ycur home dealer, writing \j 
us when you are not served satisfactorily. fis IP 
L, E,Waterman Co., Main Office, 173 Broadway, N.Y, |W 
8 School St.,Boston. 13S Montgomery St., San Prancise 2B 
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HIGH GRADE 
CLASS PHOTOGRAPHS 


——MADE AT—— 


Che Hearn Photo Studio» » 


394 Boylston Street, 
Boston, Mass, 


vf 


Jan. 21, 1904 
|TO-NIGHT .- - GUILD HALL 
TICKETS, 15 CENTS 


For years we have made class work 
SKE ASONABLE PRICES for 
the leading Colleges and High 
Schools in New England. Would 


be pleased to show samples of our 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


George L. Marshall, D.D.S. 


on DOWeol Cele ROOMS: 0.4 Csa7 


recent work, which embraces many SOMERVILLE, MASS 


99999699 99900000000000000000000070000000 


new and dainty styles in plain and 


Sepia Platinum. OFFICE HOURS: 


POSSHS OOOOLOLS $9.000006 0600000006 000006 90000000 


October to June, 2-6 P. II. June to October, 9=12, 2-5 P. I". 


OOOO OOO 


OS SOOOSOHOD OOOOH 9S 09299909 00000006 O00 


GRAY ELECTRICAL. SCHOOL 


63 COURT STREET, BOSTON (Scollay Square) 
Prepares young men for positions in the electrical business, or any branch thereof, 


DAY AND EVENING SESSIONS 
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SEWING MACHINES 


ANS, Lock Stitch and Chain Stitch, two Machines in one, 


CELEBRATED Domestic and the 


Light Running New Home 


The Domestic and the NEw Home have been the LEADERS in every great improvement that has been made in FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINES fora third of acentury. Sold without the aid of canvassers. Warranted and Kept in Order 
Ten Years. Sold for cash or on instalments. Old machines taken in exchange as part payment. Needles and Oil 
for ali machines. Sewing machines rented. All makes repaired. 

In Our Japanese Department can be found a very choice assortment of China Novelties in the newest Decorations. Very 
appropriate tor Gifts or Whist Prizes. Telephone, 1352 Oxford. 


C « G. BOW LES &u C Oo; 5 oop, Bide eee Jordan Marsh Co, l 9 Avon St reet 


L. E. Clayton % D'y and Fancy Goods 2 











SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 


Kid Glove Cleaning | 86 Highland Ave., Somerville Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 


Agent for Custom Laundry Saturday Evenings 








Princess and Double Violets | JAMES C, TAYLOR 


%,| 4 

Marston B. BunRet Merchant Tailor 
Z cod EER me 294 Broadway, Winter Hill 

6 Cily Hall Avenue, Bosfon 204 Highland Avenue 
A large assortment of all seasonable Flowers i 


always on hand. SOMERVILLE, MASS, 


All orders delivered free of charge. Sak TR 3 
Telephone, 3779-4 Main. Ladies Gal ments made repaired, and altered. 
Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and 
| Repairing Clothes. 
| “i 7 oe 
High Schooi Trade Solicited. 





Age A 93 Jo ATry 


American Beauty Roses 


Pansies, Enchantress Carnations 
NOW’S THE TIME FOR A £W J. EMERSON 


DEALER IN 


Hot Chocolate wit Whipped Cream Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers 











At PEARSON'S, 304 Broadway : | 148 Perkins Street 
Finest Chocolates and Bonbons | EAST SOMERVILLE, MASS, 
= Gn ely { | 
: Photographer 
SSSsOSEe 
STUDIOS: My Studios have the exclusive 
164 Tremont Street, Boston, (Next to Keith’s) ‘ 
atronage of persons iting th 
Brookline, 27 Harvard Street Newtonville, Opp. R. R. Station P ag" ; P : des : 8 Hs 
Roxbury, 2832 Washington Street most artistic effects in portraiture. 





Students and their friends will receive special rates by obtaining discount cards. Photographer 
to Wellesley, Radcliffe and Emerson College, rgo4. 


PEMBERTON SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND 


SHORTHAND # TYPEWRITING # MIMEOGRAPHING 


Newest forms of Actual Business Practice, General Office Work. Free Trial Week, Day and Evening Session, 
Individual Instruction, no charge for Stationery. Students received at any time. Open all Summer. 


PEMBERTON BUILDING, opp. Scollay Square, Subway Statiun, PEMBERTON SQUARE, BOSTON 
Telephone, Haymarket 645-9 














Radiator Supplement. 
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Tavis RECO, 
aia Gte Lis, 


aa 


Principals 


Telephone, 2135-9 Haymarket 


=e 
ET lls 
th ¢ WE TEACH the Pitman System of Short- 
hand, which is recognized by the most 
prominent educators of the world as being 
the best, and more generally used than 
fi any other. 
THE TOUCH SYSTEM OF TYPEWRITING by which the student is taught to use all the fingers, thus saving time formerly 
wasted by constant moving of the hands, as is the custom of old style operators. Day and evening Classes. 
MIMEOGRAPHING. We are the first and only school in Boston teaching the new Edison Oscillating Mimeograph, an art very 
important in the office work of many business concerns. 


OUR EQUIPMENT is all entirely new, and of the best. The machines are the latest Smith Premiers and Remingtons. Students 
admitted at any time. Our last year’s students are all employed. For prospectus and other information, address 














BEACON SCHOOL OF STENOGRAPHY, 6 Beacon Street, = = Boston, Mass. 
OOu MLDLYPODL DONO OeYHOeys SoDefo PRONE DODeYOefo Ooo elo Sao Geo @elo Oe So O>efe: Pefo@aho eho. Soho. D>aho Pho Deo Oo ho eo@ ofo- S OVO 
ee eo 

S 

* SHORTHAND - - Where to Learn It > 
62 

co © 
for ST. CLAIR SHORTHAND REPORTING AND? 
~ >> 

$ he ° TYPEWRITING SCHOOL * 
i) 

Pd Se 
> 718-730 Tremont Temple, Boston, Mass. & 
é 7 

3 Qualifies stenographers for the highest grade of verbatim reporting and amanuensis work, either personally or by mail. 3 
By Beginners taught by individual instruction the Benn Pitman system of Phonography and Touch Typewriting. Assisted to lucrative Bes 
paying positions when competent, and are not influenced to remain in this school when able to hold such positions. Under our superior instruction they S 

R3 attain a high rate of speed in shorthand by the aid of our short-cuts, phrases and expedients, surpassing all other systems. — N 
° Our Special Evening Dictation Course, applicable to any system, is of the greatest assistance to slow writers. By our method we pre-  *2 
g pare them for Civil Service Examinations and Official Court positions and all other work requiring a high rate of speed. Entirely different from any g 
* other school. Absolutely thorough and complete. : } $ 
g Lessons by Correspondence in any part of the United States and Canada. Call or send for prospectus. Instruction daily, Monday, Wednes- x 
} day, and Friday evenings. Call or send for circular. Court reporting a specialty. x 
* CHAREES PARSONS, Principal % 
> 

DLOYLO YOY ONO Oe Oe Oee eee GeV OOOO Oe GoGo YOON OeOey Ge OLPDLED LONI DANIO OOo fo ate 





SCHOOL, 100 
Boylston Street, 
Boston, teach- 


Is the best equipped | 

Training School in| 

Unease : | es Shorthand, 
Prospectus will fell | Typewriting 

you Why. Bookkeeping, Telegraphy, practically. | Un- 





ADDRESS: educated not taken. The school occupies 
100 Boulston Street — this unique position: It has no waiting list 
BOSTON of graduates out of employment. 
DAY AND EVENING TRIAL FREE 








Snappy Styles | Se 
Federal Hat Co. BATH LEVIS ENE Year 


Manufacturing and Retailing Agee as i a 
Hatters. 
166 FEDERAL STREET, BOSTON | DAY and EVENING instruction in bookkeeping, 
(oe ee Te shorthand, penmanship, and all business studies ; 
_best of modern methods and teachers ; positions 








UP-TO-DATE 
Circulating Library for students; day tuition, $15, and evening 


|tuition, $5 per month; refer to 35,000! past 
The Latest Issues to select from. | students; send for prospectus. 





New and Popular Cloth-Bound Books 


PHOTO, ARTISTS’ AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES | : Re 
oe | GyE COMERS Peineipal; 


ae Pie : SMITH a Rca oe | 666 Washington St., Cor. Beach, Boston 
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Fisher 
(inter hill 
Business College 


Wright & Ditson 


Manufacturers of fine 


LAWN 
TENNIS 


and general athletic goods. 









cae 


WRIGHT & DITSON’S 


nae CHAMPIONSHIP 
Epon LAWN TENNIS BALL, 
application \& 


PIM AND DAVIS 
RACKETS 


Golf 
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THE BOOK OF LIFE. 





Our life is as a book, 
Bound by ages; 
The years are chapters 
And the months are pages. 
The weeks are columns, 
. Verses are the days, 
And all are filled with deeds 
To hate or praise. 


But one can read our book, 
And that is He. 
For God the secrets 
Of our life.can see. 
He knows the ending 
And beginning, too, 
What we have done 
And what we are to do. 


Let’s fill our books 
With deeds of Christian work. 
Evade the wrong, 
But not a duty shirk, 
And when upon that Day 
The contents God shall tell, 
“Twill then be our reward to know 
That with us all is well. 
MAUDE, 





A LETTER. 





The following letter was received from one 
of the boys who went away on his vacation 
and left behind him, as he thought, the mem- 
ory of his many unlearned lessons:— 

SOMERVILLE, Sept. 15th, 1884. 
Dear Mr. Editor:— 


I was greatly pleased to receive your letter 
of the roth inst., asking me concerning my 
‘vacation. So, after thinking the matter over, 
I decided to take you into my confidence and 
frankly admit all. When school closed my old 
‘desire for travel seized me, and after a due 
‘course of deliberation I found myself aboard 
ithe brig “Forgetfulness,” bound for Patagonia. 
But alas! it was a treacherous ship, for ere we 
had left Boston Harbor behind us we shipped 
the first sea, an unlearned history lesson. That 
ghost haunted us long after we had bidden 
good-bye to the sandy shores of old Cape Cod. 
‘But I thought that if we should keep our ves- 
sel well trimmed and our spirits well up we 
should finally throw him off and enjoy a pleas- 
‘ant passage, and so I did my best, and for a 
Short season was at rest. But it was of no use. 





In a few days another powerful wave washed 
over us, doing terrible damage. ‘This time it 
was that neglected Virgil, and the sea took my 
ambition with it. For a few moments I re- 
mained ‘on deck clinging to the rigging, and 
several frantic resolves entered my mind to end 
all this misery and to plunge into the seething, 
angry mass around me. But I could not real- 
ly find courage to do this, and so I clung on. 
In the meantime literature waves, geometry 
waves and algebra floods were pouring over 
us in rapid succession, until at last the water- 
logged.and leaky old brig- could -stand it no 
longer, and she sank to rise no more. I, of 
course, was launched into the boiling sea, and 
then I gave up all for lost. But by some mir- 
aculous power I found myself on land, and 
upon looking about me, concluded that I had 
reached my destination, and that the plains of 
Patagonia stretched out before me. Now I 
breathed more freely, and thought that here, 
surely, I had left my tormenters behind. But 
I was mistaken, and sorely so, for every peb- 
ble in those pebbly plains was an unsolved 
problem. For one long week I suffered ago- 
nies which defy my pen’s description, and at 
last, weary and sick at heart, I embarked on 
the good ship “Good Resolutions” for the S. 
H. S. The return voyage was full of satis- 
faction and pleasure, and I reached my native 
shores Once more, a changed person. And 
now, Mr. Editor, just a word of advice. When- 
ever you take a sea trip engage passage in the 
vessel which I came home in. It is much 
easier than the barque ‘‘Experience”’ and far 
safer than the brig ‘‘Forgetfulness.” 
Yours sincerely, 
AL. 


A wonderful farm is that known as Baldwin’s 
Santa Anita Ranche, in Los Angeles County, 
Cal. It comprises 1,200 acres in grapes, 16,- 
ooo orange and lemen trees, 2,000 pomegran- 
ates, 3,000 English walnut trees, 2,000 almond, 
2,500 peach, 4,000 pear, 2,000 apricot and 1,000 
fig trees. It furnishes subsistence for 25,000 
head of sheep, 2,000 cows and pigs, and several 
hundred horses and mules. Besides all of this, 
17,000 acres of golden grain could be seen be- 
fore harvesting. 


One of the first numbers of the Radiator. 
[See “Radiator Past and Present,” Page 116.] 
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The Alumni 


E fear that the Alumni mean little or nothing to 
the average student in the High School. He 
knows them only as individuals who once went to 
school as he does, but are now in a larger world, 
with interests apart from the school. 
In our opinion this should not be so. The Alum- 
brother of the student. He 
takes pleasure in reciting reminiscences of his 


nus is but an older 


school days, and more pleasure in hearing of pres- 
ent-day events that are taking place. 
to draw the bonds closer between the 
Alumni and undergraduates was the thought which 
gave birth to this issue. 
promising start in lessening the breach between 
the two bodies. Its continuation is a matter that 
lies in the hands of students and Alumni, and it is 
to them we now appeal to continue the movement. 
We have given this number to the Alumni’ Club 


A. desire 


It is one way of making a 


notes and Exchange notes have been cut out. 
Class and Athletic notes have been cut down. 
Thus we have made it as much as possible an 


Alumni number, and yet a school issue. 


RRR eE 


Two Great Men 


T is an interesting fact to note that the month of 

February gave birth to some of the world’s 
greatest men, and among them we find the names 
of Washington and Lincoln. 


We would not for a moment compare them 


as regards first place in the annals of our country. 
Neither will we ask whether they could have ex- 
changed places and executed one another’s work. 
It would be a case of mere conjecture. 

It must suffice that they were two great men 
given to the country when such men were most 
needed; first, when a people, as yet weak, was 
about to throw off the yoke of oppression and be- 
gin a national life; secondly, when after the “Ship 
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of State” 
sension threatened its disintegration. 

Both men were peculiarly fitted for their work, 
and though it is possible that either man could have 
carried the nation safely over the crisis the other 


had been proudly launched internal dis- 


met, it would have been with a widely different — 
policy, whose after effects might have profoundly 
affected our national progress. 

We should look at the two men side by side oc- 
cupying the honor of first place, and dependent on 
one another for mutual support for this reason: 
Lincoln would never have saved his country with- 
out a Washington to start it on its way, and Wash- 
ington’s fame would have faded into insignificance 
without a Lincoln to save a people who would 
revere his name. 

So let us forget the men as first and second, and 
place them on the pinnacle of the nation’s history 
as the welders of one of the great nations of the 
world. 

earn se 
The Russo-Fapanese War 
HE present generation has lived so far in a de- 
cidedly eventful era, and future Pre do 
not tend to diminish this condition. 

A great war is on in the East. The ultimate out- 
come is doubtful, though it is fraught with possi- 
bilities propitious to a speedy end, and threatened 
with pitfalls that may embroil the world. So it be- 
comes a most serious matter. 

It is not merely two powers fighting for the right 
of certain territory. It is aggrandizement on one 
side, and self-preservation on the other. But be- 
neath all this lies a question that has agitated the 
world for the past two decades: What is to be the 
ultimate fate of China? Its partition by the Powers 
would inevitably mean disagreement and conflict, 
and it seems a sin to allow unlimited possibilities in 
production to go to waste in the hands of opium- 
drugged Mongolians. The Powers nevertheless 
had left China unharmed till after the march on 
Pekin. Russia then made a bold move and leit a 
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large army in Manchuria under pretext of protec- 
tion, solemnly promising to withdraw it on October 
eighth last. 

There is no need to retell here the events that 
brought on this struggle, for they are fresh in every 
mind. But in looking forward what do we see? 
An overt act by one of the belligerents might draw 
in another power, say, for instance, the United 
States. The cause of Japan is ours. They are 
fighting for what we demanded. Then upon our 
entrance into the arena, Russia by alliance would 
have France with her, for a clause says that when 
either party to the alliance is attacked by more than 
one power the other party shall fight also in her 
behalf. Continuing, then, we have Japan fighting 
two powers, anda similar clause in the Anglo- 
Japanese Treaty would thus draw England into the 
conflict. So we see that a misstep by one of the 
warring powers would force no less than five 
nations into war, and who for a moment would 
care to dwell on the possibilities or probabilities ot 
such a catastrophe? It would be a cruel mockery 
to civilization and its advanced methods. 

But we have another view more hopeful. The 
man now before the eyes of the world, possibly the 
greatest living diplomat, John Hay, has drawn up 
a note which if accepted and adhered to will not 
only lay aside the idea of world conflict, but 
furthermore make the war but a tragic farce, if the 
paradox may stand, for he will have decided that 
for which the war was started,—the integrity of 
China. 

However, till this is assured, or till either St. 
Petersburg or Tokio cries “enough,” there is bound 
to be just cause for grave fear as to the possible 
outcome. 

As to our sympathies, not one worthy reason can 
be mustered to support Russia’s action,—so here’s 


to courageous Japan, may she hit hard and often! | 
meRne 


A Word of Thanks 
PERSONAL word of thanks must be made 
through these columns to contributors of this 
issue. 

The editor, after deciding upon issuing this num- 
ber, was beset by very doleful prophecies, and 
among them wise words from former editors show- 
ing the impractibility of such a move. 

So it was in a somewhat perturbed frame of 
mind that the editor mailed some half-dozen letters 
to Alumni, and wrote a little editorial publicly an- 
nouncing his intentions. 

Great, indeed, was his joy upon receiving “with 
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pleasure” answers to his requests, and furthermore 
much unsolicited manuscript. 

The Editorial bureau was swamped with Alumni 
notes, and space limitations have forced us to cut 
out many. Yet we have saved what seemed the 
most important. 

Hence the editor reiterates his heartfelt thanks 
to all the Alumni who so kindly came to his sup- 


port and ensured the success of this issue. 
RRen ye 


Hew Pictures 


S OMETHING like fifty or sixty small pictures 
purchased primarily for laboratcry use in the 
Art department are now being hung in the various 


corridors in the English School. 
10:-@0@D+0--@-0 





The Quest of the Local Color 


() bear me away on the wings of the night 
And put me in touch with the stars; 

For it’s new local color of which I would write 
And I think that Pll seek it in Mars. 


I’ve scoured all the earth to its farthest demesne 
For some as-yet-undescribed spot, 

And long have I fared, but yet none have I seen 
Not used long ago in a plot. 


America? Davis has that. 
The Isthmus? ©. Henry’s been there. 

The Klondyke? Jack London, a fierce autocrat, 
Has gobbled the North as his share. 


Did I try South 


Kentucky belongs to the mountaineer, Fox, 
Wyoming was Wister’s on sight, 

~And Parker has Canada’s rivers and rocks 
Fenced in by his own copyright. 


I ride through the mesas and ranges in vain 
In search of some spot in the West 
Which might have escaped “The Virginian’s” 
train— 
“Red Saunders” has gobbled the rest. 


Lo, Dunean has left not a comma to write 
On the sad little Newfoundland isle, 

And how can I dream of New England in sight 
Of Mary E. Wilkins’s style? 


I fly to the East, and ’midst races of men, 
With names unpronounceable, probe 

Till bang against Kipling I come with my pen; 
For he claims the rest of the globe. 


Then bear me away on ethereal swells 
And put me in touch with the stars— 

sut hold up a minute! There’s Herbert G. Wells 
Already located in Mars. 

— Wallace Irwin in the Bookman for December. 
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Che Radtator Past and Present 


By Wesley A. Maynard, B., 96 


-[Note—Mr. Maynard, who kindly volunteered 
to write this article was the first English editor of 
the paper. He has figured quite prominently in 
journalism since he left school, and is at present the 
proprietor of one of Somerville’s leading weeklies, 
The West Somerville Reporter.—Editor. ] 

In these days of the assured and continued pros- 
perity of the RapraTor it is rare, indeed, if ever, a 
passing thought is given to the struggles and trials 
of those who in the earlier days labored hard to 
place the paper upon a firm foundation. 

Compared with the paper of to-day, with its 
twenty-four or more profusely illustrated pages and 
separate frontispiece, all in a cover printed in two 
or more colors, the first modest numbers of the 
paper, of only eight pages, without either cover or 
illustrations, are as the great St. Louis Exposition 
and a holiday sideshow. 

William E. Brigham, to whom the paper and 
those who worked on it previous to the last six 
years owe a great deal, started the Rapraror and 
brought out the first number just a few days before 
Christmas, 1882. He continued the paper for the 
three vears that he remained in school. Walter L. 
Farnum was associated with him as business man- 
ager the first year, and was succeeded by C. Frank 
Smith, now of Brockway & Smith, of Lynn, who 
was in turn followed by Sewall M. Rich. 

The paper ceased, and was not seen or heard of 
again till February, 1895, when William IF’. Eaton 
and M. Clinton Bacon resumed the publication of 
it. During that year and as long afterwards as the 
paper was printed at the Citizen office, Mr. Brig- 
ham gave freely of his time and advice to the sev- 
eral editors and business managers. At that ‘time 
the English high school was in process of construc- 
tion, and the cover design, which ran at first regu- 
larly and then occasionally, embodied pictures of 
both the old and new schools. 

Of the paper after it was revived, I am in a bet- 
ter position to speak than during the first days, for 
I was a member of the third class, English division, 
at the time, and well remember the interest that 
there was when the first number appeared. Every- 
one thought that it was a great thing, and some- 
thing more than 400 copies were sold. 

Herman T. VanDusen and Lyman C. Hurd car- 
ried on the paper the next year. They made the 
first departures from a regular publication, and 
brought out the New Year’s number in a special 
cover, and had a colored frontispiece in the June 
number, Those were great achievements, and at 
times the sales rose to 600 copies. That year the 
English high school was opened and was repre- 
sented, on the staff of the paper, by Herbert S. 
Richardson as associate editor. 


The next year found me a post graduate scholar 
in the English school, and the honor of editor of 
the Raptaror was conferred upon me. At that 
time I was working on the staff of the Citizen, and 
the duties were not as strange to me as they would 
otherwise have been. I found, however, that they 
were not exactly like the general run of newspaper 
work. William H. Burgess was the business man- 
ager that year, and William C. Armstrong his as- 
sistant. Like Bacon, he did not live long after, 
but the manner of his death was more tragic. 

In the editorial of the first issue of the paper in 
"95 was a statement that the paper was going to 
take up the apparently hopeless task of booming 
school athletics, but within two years things had 
taken a turn, and the football team of 796 won the 
championship, and consequently the first special 
issue of the paper, a championship number, was 
brought out. Fortune smiled also on the baseball 
team, and when the pennant came to Somerville 
high, another championship number was issued. 

Acting on a suggestion we had already planned 
to make the June number a souvenir edition, and 
into it were incorporated the appropriate features 
in recognition of what the nine had done. That 
number contained the first directory of the teachers 
and pupils of the schools. 

That souvenir number was the first one, but year 
after year the idea has been followed, more elabor- 
ately each June, so that now a standard of excel- 
lence has been reached which eclipses anything else 
that I have seen in the line of amateur journalism. 
Hard as it may appear to do so, I feel that the staff 
of this year will make the last number even bigger 
and better than the splendid souvenir number of 
last year. 

Valuable lessons are to be learned in filling any 
position of the Raprator staff, but 1 would caution 
anyone to consider long and well before they de- 
cide to follow journalism as a means of livelihood. 
It means unremitting and oftentimes unsatisfying’ 
exertion during which the many sides and phases of 
life come uppermost each in turn. To be success- 
ful one must possess a fund of information upon 
every subject that can be imagined, and an adapta- 
bility that but few possess. One comes in contact 
with much that is degrading, and but little that is 
uplifting, and constant care must be exercised and 
often not a little tact, to prevent being caught in the 
stream that carries one swiftly and surely to ruin 
or destruction. 

There are many good men in the journalistic 
profession, and in other walks of life are to be found 
numbers of those who have had more or less experi- 
ence in it. 
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A, PURITAN MAID 


“By Jaques Chauury dfusson. 
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VEN for the first fancy-dress party of 
the season at the Fontaines’ the 
rooms are unusually crowded. Here 
and there a knight promenades 
among the palms, with his lady, 
while a merry jester flits from group 

to group, leaving jollity and laughter in the wake 
of his ready wit. At the foot of the balcony stairs. 
sits a sorceress, nonchalantly grinding forth doleful 
strains from a music-box, and giving slips of her 
advice to all-comers. The orchestra, hidden in the 
balcony, behind a bower of crimson ramblers, fills 
the great hall with sweet melody. ; 

Here, in the cosy retreat of an ante-room, 
screened by palms, lounge His Eminence, the Car- 
dinal Richelieu, and His Grace, the Duke of 
Nemours, in secret conference. His Eminence, 
now that he is safe from curious eyes, has discarded 
his mask and the scanty locks of his calling. An 
active voung fellow he is, with an easy grace of car- 
riage that would put him at his ease anywhere and 
under any circumstances. That he is always fond 
of 2 good time, vou would decide at first glance. 
Then you would look again, for he is the type of 
a man any woman would fancy and any man es- 
teem. Yet, enshrouded within his cowl, he is as 
sober and as pious of mien as ever his predeces- 
sors were. 

His Grace, the duke, is in some respects in com- 
plete contrast to His Eminence. He is self-reliant, 
tall and fair, sometimes in the mood for a good 
time, sometimes not. He is in the former state to- 
night, and gallant and courteous he is when he 
draws on his sunny locks and adjusts his mustachio 
and goatee. Such are our two conspirators as they 
leisurely lay their plots. 

“Tl tell you a scheme, Your Eminence; I'll lay 
you a wager that 

“But Your Grace knows that I lay no wagers; 
*tis not becoming to my cloth.” 

“A fig for your cloth, when Her Ladyship’s con- 
cerned. I make no doubt you would doff your 
cloth if it were the means of gaining a gracious 
glance from her dancing blue eyes.” 

“Ah, Your Highness, know you not that such 
earthly things are not for a churchman? But what 
is Your Highness’ meaning in regard to this 
wager?” 

“Tt is this: I’ve beheld her but once, and then 
*twas at His Majesty’s birthday party nigh three 
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months since. Your Eminence told me that you 
had her dainty hand, only three nights since, in sev- 
eral dances.” 

“Tut, tut, how knows Your Highness this?’ 

“Your Eminence is forgetful; you told me this 
vester-night. But let us to our plan ere it be too 
late. You with your fresh memory of her charms 
have the advantage of me, yet if you can seek her 
aut ere we doff our masks, ['ll pay the fiddler for 
this night, while if the fortune be mine, then Your 
Eminence’s lot will be to furnish the music.” 

“T think [ understand Your Highness, though I 
bethink me of another condition we may add: If 
Her Ladyship should recognize either of us while 
she is dancing with him, then let him present her 
with a nosegay of violets, when masks fall.” 

“Aye, and a very pleasant forfeit *twill be to pay. 
Let us meet in the same set for the fifth dance, Your 
Eminence knows the usual one—until then let 
jollity reign supreme. Au revoir, Your Em—— 
What seeks this poor Fool with his jingling bells 
and jabbering tongue?” 

“A thousand pardons, my Lords, | crave forgive- 
ness, by your leave ——”’ 

“Tere, knave, not so quickly,” cried His High- 
ness seizing him, ‘what seek your” 

“That which none but a fool may find 

“Think you to appease my curiosity with your 
gibberish? Speak.” 

“Tf your worship will but unhand me, my mind 
will be as a book to him. ’Tis the Lady Beautiful, 
fairest of the fair, whom I seek.” 

“Zounds, the fairest of the fair. Mark me, Your 
Eminence, this will bear our attention. Holt, de- 
scribe this lady to us.” 

“That, my lord, am I far too wise a fool to at- 
tempt, since her grace and beauty beggar all de- 
scription. I’faith, my lord, if my memory plays me 
not false, you need no description.” 

“And pray, Master Fool, what fable is this you 
are prating?”’ 

“Methinks, noble sir, you seek this same fair 
lady.” 

“What, you don’t mean to say you seek Her 
Ladyship of F1 ts 

“Ha, Ha! Your lordship proves imprudent. | 
thank you.” 

“Thrice simpleton that I am,” muttered the duke 
under his breath. “But why do you think to find 


her here?” 


” 
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“Because a fool’s intuition tells me she is here. 


since my eyes saw her enter.” 

“Aha, so you can tell us of her costume?” 

“My lord, I were an artless fool an I did that. 
No, my lord, she wore a long cloak, hiding all from 
view. If you would find her, take a fool’s advice 
and seek for her. I see stately ladies of fair Eng- 
land, there are gracious dames of your own court; 
ifaith well nigh every court seems represented. 
Then, too, there is one who is none of these; there 
is a Puritan maid. ‘The first strains of the march 
are sounding, my lords, I’m off.” 

"Tis the fifth dance and His Eminence, the Duke, 
and the merry Jester have saluted once more. 
Many eves rest on His Highness, clad in delicate 
pale-blue satin, his sunny hair falling about his 
shoulders and every line of his graceful figure 
vibrating in harmony with the music, as he trips 
daintily around the set. Silvery melody caresses 
the ear, and a delicate perfume permeates the air. 
Gaiety is paramount. 

“He is wise, my lord, who heeds the advice of a 
fool.” 

“Aye, and wiser still to know it for advice,” 
answered. His Eminence, as he passed by the Jester. 
“Eead, Monsieur le Duc, you are fortunate to- 
night.” 

“Oui, it is al-most too good to be true, Your 
Eminence. Your music is so very sweet,” laughed 
His Highness, with a twinkle of raillery in his 
voice, ‘‘and I have a violet, on-ly a blue violet of Old 
Englan’, but pardonez moi, Your Highness, I al- 
most forget, ‘such earthly things are not for a 
churchman,’ Ha! Ha!” 
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As the Duke glided round the hall with the 
Puritan maid, to a dreamy waltz that sang of love 
and flowers, he whispered softly, “Mademoiselle, I 
dream of a land so fair, ’tis a dreamland, a land of 
violets, blue vio-lets of a maiden’s eyes.” 

“A beautiful land it must be, but, sir, I thought 
the maidens of France had dark eyes.” 

“Don’t be onriz’nable. Do onderstand. ’Tis a 
land more fair than France, ’tis the land where 
mademoiselle lives.” 

“A fine speech, sir,” she said, her cheek flushing, 
“but does not delicate flattery speak of the adept?” 

“Cruel, to think so! It but proves the reflected 
radiance of being with you. But violets, the violet 
I have begged and received from you, has it no 
message?’ he asked as they entered the shade of 
the palms. 

“No, none whatever,” she answered, averting her 
head. 

“Ah, T know wel! I don’t deserve it, but 

“No,” and the head bent lower. 

“Not one little word just for me?’ 

She did not answer. 

“Look at me,” he said. 

Still she did not move. He took the little gloved 
hand gently in his. It was trembling. She did not 
withdraw it. Soon, how soon he did not know, he 
felt her warm fingers clasp his own, and then she 
looked up and met his eyes. 

“Vou knew the message long, long ago,” she 
said. 

“And I shall dream for al-ways in a fair land, 
a land of blue violets, on-ly blue vi-o-lets, ma 
bellissima,” he murmured. 


” 
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In Cours 


By Wina A. Cummings, E., 96 


IEN! vous etes les demoiselles ameri- 
“| °caines?’ “After” replying in the 
affirmative, we learned that the per- 
son from whence this interrogation 
came was Madame S—, who had 
come to the station with her carriage 
in order to take us to her country seat, a few miles 
out of Tours. 

Passing through the quiet old city, we were at 
once impressed by the busy serenity of that staid 
provincial town. Then, after crossing the long 
bridge which spans the Loire, we soon found our- 
selves ascending narrow roads with high walls on 
both sides. These walls excited my curiosity. 
What could be behind those forbidding barriers? 
Suddenly we stopped beforeimmense iron gates,and 
upon their being thrown. open—what a revelation 
was disclosed to us! Here was my first glimpse of 
a true French garden—garden! it would be more 
properly called a park! With vines, shrubbery, 
trees, walks, rustic seats, arbors, fountains, statuary, 
rivulets, and groups of white iron tables and chairs 





here and there under the trees, all forming an 
artistic whole, I could not wonder at the French- 
man’s secret pleasure in enclosing all this by high 
walls, seeming as it were, to bar out all the discord 
of the outer world. Surrounded by this ideal 
beauty, how can one help being at peace with him- 
self? Alas! that one cannot live in a garden! 

The house, which seemed more like an old 
castle, was situated with the back part toward the 
highway. It was constructed of stone, and must 
have been standing for centuries, although it was 
well preserved.. 

The present proprietors were Monsieur and 
Madame S Monsieur was a retired professor, 
within whom the spring of life had long since dried 
up, and his wife was a good-natured person (with 
the exception of occasional outbursts), whose chief 
pleasure, I believe, was to sit down to a nine-course 
dinner and to lead the conversation at full speed 
into the wily paths of gossip. We have been told 
that they are not dependent upon boarders, that 
they have a good income from their vineyards 
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alone, but I fancy that they would find it monoto- 
nous to sit opposite each other during their long re- 
pasts with no one else present to prevent their dis- 
puting to a hot degree. Certainly two such tem- 
pers were never made for each other. Perhaps 
that is why the Professor, when not out driving or 
in his garden training some rare vine, was always 
in his library. How I shuddered when I entered 
his library for my first French lesson! The whole 
room seemed to assume that cold, forbidding na- 
ture of its owner. Even the books, row after row, 
did not appear inviting. The furniture was of 
beautiful old carved wood, high back chairs, uphol- 
stered in leather, a handsome library table, a desk, 
and a couch. All these things certainly ought to 
be conducive to study, but everything was so im- 
pregnated with the personality of its master, that 
no inspiration was to be had. 

How quickly I would run into the garden after 
my lessons, and it was there that I could receive the 
inspiration necessary for work. In fact, during 
those few weeks in the country, I almost lived in 
the garden, only glad to go within at the sound of 
the great bell in the belfry, which announced the 
dinner hour. When inside the house, I felt uneasy 
and out of temper. It seemed to me that the large 
pieces of carved wood furniture in the parlor had 
not been moved for centuries, and that I was 
breathing in the dust of several generations. 

In the dining-room the floor was of tiles, and no 
matter how great a fire in the fireplace, these tiles 
always maintained a certain degree of coldness. 
There was a satisfaction in being able to step from 
any room on the ground floor directly into the gar- 
den. My own room was very comfortable; there 
was a large fireplace, and the furniture was of the 
rich old-fashioned style. What a beautiful sensa- 
tion it was to step on to my balcony in the very 
early morning and listen to the singing of the birds 
in the fig trees below! Alas! amid all these beauti- 
ful surroundings harmony did not exist in that 
household, and after a few weeks’ stay there, we 
were only too giad ,hen Madame B—--,the woman 
who was to take charge of us that winter, was ready 
to receive us. 

Madame B—-- lived in a pretty little apartment in 
a central locality of Tours, not far from Balzac’s 
house. She was a refined, cultured woman, and 
her daughter of about twenty years was quite a 
remarkable pianist. 

Since her husband’s death, Madame had been in 
the habit of taking one or two English girls in her 
charge, parents placing their daughters entirely in 
her care for one or two years at atime. This year 
she was to take two inexperienced American girls, 
my sister and myself. She became almost like a 
mother to us in thought and care, and, what was at 
times trying to our independent American spirit, 
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emphasized the necessity and importance of that 
most important personage, the chaperon. 

Will you spend a day with me in Tours? 

From nine until eleven a French lesson. Then 
we rested half an hour, somtimes walking in the 
garden at the back of the house. It was not a 
park here, only a space about forty-five feet square, 
enclosed in high walls. This little space, however, 
was so attractive, the walls were covered with vines, 
there were a number of trees, pretty little paths 
among the flower beds and shrubbery, and in one 
corner was a picturesque arbor, under which the 
family often drank tea. In the month of February 
we enjoyed picking violets in this little garden. At 
this season all Touraine seemed to be smiling with 
new life. After lunch we started out with Madame 
to make calls, do errands, or perhans to take a 
stroll. Our walks in and about Tours were always 
full of interest, for at every turn some quaint picture 
presented itself, then, too, something of historic in- 
terest, since the many centuries past have left deep 
impressions on that old city. 

Although it is now a prosperous town, still it as- 
sumes that tranquil, resigned air, as if all its energy 
had been spent in the past ages. It was always a 
pleasure to go to the flower market on the boule- 
vard or down “rue Nationale,” where all the prin- 
cipal shops were, and where we enjoyed watching 
the people. Upon returning home about three 
o'clock, we studied until five, then joined the family 
in taking afternoon tea. What cosy times we had 
at this hour! The rest of the time until dinner was 
spent in study. We were generally through with 
this last meal at half after eight, and the evening 
was passed together in the small parlor, before an 
open fire, either reading aloud or talking. 

A quiet life? Yes, but in perfect keeping with 
the calm, peaceful atmosphere of that ancient town. 

Once a week we enjoyed a musical evening at 
the home of friends of Madame B—--. What a mus- 
ical family there! They formed an orchestra 
among themselves. While the musicians played, 
the others were seated about a large library table, 
the women doing fancy work, and the men now 
and then cheering certain passages in the music. 
At times the serene countenance of the parish 
priest smiled from some corner, as he was wont to 
drop in once in a while upon these occasions. 

After two hours of music, we all adjourned to the 
dining-room, where we sat about a long table to 
enjoy tea with fancy cakes and amusing stories. 
How they did chatter! 

Never can an embarrassing silence occur in a 
company of French people! 

Too soon we heard the carriage at the door! 
Too soon we were home and dreaming of the 
clever, merry people whom we had left. 

And our day in Tours is ended. 


WEEE 
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Hntonio Corsi 


By C. Sherwood Ricker 


O ONE doubts 
the pre-em- 
inence of 
figure and 
portrait 
painting 
over every 

other braneh of art; 
for it is through the 
likeness of man that 
the highest ideals of 
the artist best find 
expression. 

When one enters a 
sa gallery or views a 

\ single “masterpiece,” 

gis}it is seldom that he 

sees beyond the mere 

‘ painting in front of 
him. He may follow 
minutely tthe intrica- 

cies of the artist's conception, but he gel- 

dom goes back to the original from which 
it was derived. 
It seems rather unjust that the models 
of the average well-known art production 
shoald be deprived from their share of the apprecia- 
tion bestowed. If a man or woman is worthy to 
represent the conception of a high ideal in life or 
art, their due should not be swallowed up in the ap- 
preciation of the finished work. ; 

But for the concrete example of this abstraction, 

* Antonio Corsi, universally acknowledged as the most 
illustrious model in the world, was practically un- 

known to all but those more or less closely connected 
with art, till the Boston papers discovered he was re- 
siding in Boston. 

When people entered the Library and saw the 
famous paintings of Abbey and Sargent, how many 
ever stopped and asked themselves, “I wonder who 
posed for this subject or that?’ We would hazard, 
not one in'a thousand. And why? Simply because 
the masters of the past two centuries and their con- 
temporaries never considered their models of any 
more consequence than the canvas or pigment they 
might be using—they are necessary, and that was 
all. 

Fortunately, Corsi is living in an age when people 
go back of mere productions for their origin. He is 
fast becoming known, and his name is bound to live 
after him, and be associated with the notable works 
for which the has posed. 

Corsi has a very interesting personality. He is a 
man of medium height, with broad shoulders, and 
features bound to attract attention. Most precious 
is his wealth of coal-black hair, which flows to his 
















ad 





fllustrated by Clyde Winfield Scott 


shoulders. Itt makes a striking setting to a dark 
Italian face, the prominent Roman nose, a pair of 
blazing, penetrating eyes, and an expressive mouth 
above a sharp, heavy jaw. 

He is very artistic in temperament, and is wholly 
wrapped wp in his life-work. In several conversa- 
tions which the writer has had with Corsi, much of 
his hfe and work were gleaned. 

The father of the model was one Fortunato Corsi, a 
musician ina small town south of Rome. In his early 
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youth Antonio accompanied his father and other 
musicians on their tours. During one trip he went 
to Paris, where the trained eye of a passing artist, 
Mr. Moscheles, fell upon him. After some persua- 
sion he was induced to become the page and model 
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of the artist. ‘Thus commenced his life as a model. 
His fame spread fast and by the time he reached 
manhood he was acknowledged without a peer in his 
special work. 

He has posed for some of the most famous living 
artists,—among them, H. R. H. Princess Louise, Sir 
Edward Burne-Jones, Lord Frederick Leighton, P. 
R. A., Countess Feodora Gleichen, Edwin A. Abbey, 
R. A., John S. Sargent, R. A., Le Baron Ariald 
Rosenkranz, and the late Empress Frederick of Ger- 
many. 

To the sympathetic listener he has many anec- 
dotes and stories to tell concerning each. ; 

He tells one story about James McNeill Whistler 
and Lady Eden, which he heard the former relate in 
Sargent’s studio, where he was at that time posing. 

dt seems that Whistler was to paint Ladv Fden’s 
portrait for the sum of one hundred and _ fifty 
pounds, with a deposit of fifty pounds, and there 
were to ibe three sittings. The portrait was finished. 
Lady Eden expressed her dislike and refused io take 
it. Furthermore, she demanded the return of ithe 
fifty pounds deposited. ‘This Whistler emphatically 
refused to do. The result was a law suit, which 
Whistler lost. He appealed, but in vain. With the 
sting of defeat rankling he conceived the idea of 
painting a caricature of his original painting of Lady 
Eden, and exhibiting it at a coming Salon exhibition. 
He finished the caricature, but rumors came to Lady 
Eden of Whistler’s mean revenge, and she came to 
him. The result was that beside receiving one hun- 
dred and fifty founds for the destruction of the cari- 
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cature, she purchased the original for the same 
price. 

Similar stories of petty feuds of artists he tells by 
the hour, pleased with. a listener. 

Corsi’s studio is not the least interesting of his 
environments. Upon first entrance it greatly re- 
sembles the abode of an actor, with its myriad pic- 
tures and costumes about on the walls. A close ex- 
amination undeceives one. In irregular, yet artis- 
tic order are seen oils, water colors, charcoals, and 
etchings on the walls and ceiling. Almost encir- 
cling the room are his fifty odd costumes, which he 
proudly displays, and at times dons for the benefit of 
his admirers. 

Among his most prized belongings in this studio 
are two costumes given him by Abbey, one, the 
armor and sword used in the paintings of the Holy 
Grail, and a valuable guitar presented to him by 
Sargent. 

Corsi has become greatly attached to America, and 
especially to Boston, so much so, that he is now con- 
templating bringing the contents of his London 
studio, valued in the neighborhood of ten thousand 
dollars, to America. 

It may furthermore be gratifying to note that the 
school board have procured Mr. Corsi’s services for 
the Life Class in the evening schools in Somer- 
ville. 

Corsi is now but in the prime of life, and we may 
well expect to hear of him in the future as the sub- 
ject of art treasures as famous as those in the Boston, 
Public Library. 





Fournalism 


By Ruth Tufts, L., OO 


ULIAN RALPHs#in his recently pub- 
lished work, “The Making of a Jour- 
nalist,” gives a graphic picture of the 
real life of a reporter on one of the 
great daily newspapers. But the 
undergraduate looking longingly to- 

wards an editor’s chair may find interesting a brief 
sketch of my four years’ experience in the routine 
work, the drudgery, one may almost say, of the 
office of a great religious weekly, for by this same 
humble portal must enter even the great man whom 
we hail as editor-in-chief, as a first requisite for the 
editorial position is perfect acquaintance with the 
ways of the paper. 

Horace Greeley said no man could be a success- 
ful editor who had not first “‘eaten ink” for a time,— 
the modern idea reauires the novitiate to give his 
time and such’ services as he can offer for three 
months, inreturn for the general journalistic knowl- 
edge which the editor, the entire force of the office, 
the atmosphere of the place, the very fact of being 
there, imparts. 





The apprentice is not set to writing stories. All 
his specimens in the line of fiction carry less weight 
than a well-written report which he may have 
chanced to send his high school or local paper. 
What is wanted is point, brevity, and clearness. 
All thoughts of style must go. I understand now 
what a former teacher used to puzzle us by saying, 
“Tf you think any part is particularly good, cut it 
out.” Don’t try to be original, don’t try to be 
bright and entertaining, say what you have to say 
simply and concisely. 

The applicant must accept any hack-work, mak- 
ing the index, recording manuscripts, verifying 
statements. He reads and passes judgment on 
manuscripts,—though his opinion seldom settles 
their fate! 

He arranges and writes up departments, and this 
hardly seems original work, for it usually consists of 
wading through exchanges, and writing over the 
cuttings which are suited for the especial column 
on which he is working. He sometimes “edits” a 
manuscript. What joy is the first experience of 
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letting the blue pencil run riot over the pages, es- 
pecially if the author is a learned minister or a 
“special contributor” of twice one’s own age and 
experience. 

Book reviewing is one of the departments of 
work which may fall to the apprentice later. It is 
so much easier to read a book than to criticize, and 
easier to criticize than to put your own opinions 
into the shane of a fair review. ‘What the book 
undertakes to be or do. Points of special interest. 
Literary value,” are three rules given me by an edi- 
tor whose criticisms of the current books are gen- 
erally accepted among librarians and the class of 
readers who know better than to believe all the 
“puffs” which are written with one eye on the pub- 
lisher. But how you struggle over them some- 
times! It seems as though your idea of a really 
good review is not at-all appreciated by the editors, 
and when you try to suit them with rather poor re- 
sults, according to your thinking, you are some- 
times greatly surprised at the commendation that 
follows. 

An all-day annual meeting seems difficult to re- 
port in readable form, unless you catch a quotable 
phrase from an address, or light up the statistics 
with the glow of the golden chrysanthemums on 
the president’s desk. And you feel quite like a re- 
porter when you look over the treasurer’s 
report afterwards with the Transcript man, only 
you wonder if you are taking down the same 
points. 

You really have an original idea for a paragraph 
in the ‘‘Home” department, and if it chances to 
arouse comment and contradiction, you feel cor- 
respondingly important. 

But the interview is the height of apprentice am- 
bition. With notebook and pencil you start off 
bravely to find out all that some person in the pub- 
lic eye knows on a certain subject,—and he gener- 
ally is much kinder and more willing to talk than 
you have been led to believe he would prove. Or 
there is a fresh-air farm or a settlement scheme to 
be visited. How you labor over the article that 
must result from the notebook’s gleanings, whether 





Che Wittle 


= 
Ea 


LIOTT Hastings drew on his fur coat, 
and taking his hat and gloves went 
out of the hotel. As he made his 
way down the crowded avenue he was 
wondering about the new case which 
had come into the office that morn- 

ing, when suddenly he felt something clasping his 

hand. Looking down he saw two great brown 

eyes looking up at him from under a big hat, and a 

tiny gloved hand in his own. 


(C= Ey! 
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it be a paragraph or a two-page illustrated article ; 
you do your very best, and think more of the one 
interviewed or the supervisor of the farm, to whom 
you have promised a copy, than you do of all the 
thousands who will read it. 

The three months are a very short time in which 
to learn so much, and you begin to look about early 
fora position. There is not a great demand, espec- 
ially for girls. But one of our girls from the English 
high school has a good position on a Philadelphia 
journal, another has served on two Boston maga- 
zines, worked as an author’s private secretary, and 
is now with one of the big publishers. Another 
found how much she needed to know, and is study- 
ing at college. 

If this all-round work doesn’t bring out decided 
talent in the journalistic line, be slow about choos- 
ing it for your career. There are too many medi- 
ocre literary aspirants in the field, and, at best, ar 
editor’s salary is not large. A woman has about as 
much as a good teacher’s salary. 

Special articles are more lucrative—when they 
are accented. ‘You realize what the chances for 
acceptance are’ when you hear that out of 1,292 
manuscripts received by a weekly in an average 
year, only sixty-two were not returned to their au- 
thor. 

But a regular income may be counted on, and 
the writing of special contributions to other papers 
is more safely used as an auxiliary method of sup- 
port. 

“Unavailable” is an overworked word in the 
polite printed note which accompanies the rejected 
manuscripts, but there is a good deal of truth in the 
excuse. Every journal has its special styles of 
articles which it requires, and a contribution quite 
impossible for one will be gladly accepted for an- 
other. Originality takes a high place in the requi- 
sites for an acceptable article; a clear, good style of 
presentation is next. Of course the subject matter 
is all important. It must be timely and readable. 
Unless the editor finds it a contribution he can’t 
afford to let go, he usually decides that it is one 
that he can’t afford to keep. 





Conqueror 


By Lona Pollard Fones, L., 03 


“Oh, I say, what’s the trouble?” he asked, as he 
bent over a small lad of four. 

“Dad, I’m Geof,” was his only reply, but as he 
saw an old Gypsy woman crossing the street, he 
frantically clutched the hand of his new-found 
friend. The Gypsy came nearer, and bade the 
child come with her, trying to take him by the 
hand, but the child huddled closer to his protector. 
Eliott Hastings saw the fear in the child’s eyes, and 
lifting him in his strong arms, asked the woman to 
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come with him. She became frightened, and 
slipped away in the crowd. 

“Tm awfully sorry, old chap, but I am on my 
way to a dinner at the club, and I honestly don’t 
see but that you will have to come along. You 
won't mind, will you?” 

The little fellow smiled and 
about Hasting’s neck. 

“Bully for you. Are you hungry?” : 

An affirmative nod of the head knocking “dad’s”’ 
hat into the gutter was the young man’s reply, to- 
gether with a merry chuckle as the hat fell to the 
ground. 

“You needn't laugh,” Hastings remarked, as he 
reached down for it. 

When they reached the club, Hastings imme- 
diately telephoned the police. Then they went 
down to dinner, the little lad riding on Hastings’ 
shoulder. A burst of laughter broke forth when 
they entered. 

»£Oh, I say, who’s yd@r protege?” asked Sears, 
in the midst of the uproar. 

“He’s a friend of mine. I happened to meet him 
as I was on my way; and he accepted my invita- 
tion to dine here. Isn’t that so, Geof?’ asked 
Hastings, as he lifted the little fellow to the ground. 

“Of course, I knew he was not a Harvard man, 
but I thought that the rules could be broken for 
once.” 

“Geof” shook hands with all the men, and at 
dinner sat in state at the right of the president, 
amidst great merriment. 

“What would you like to eat?” asked “dad.” 

“Bread and milk,” the little fellow replied as he 
looked up into Hastings’ face. The perfect confi- 
dence that the boy had placed in him from the be- 
ginning had won his heart. 

“Bread and milk for one,’ ordered Hastings. 

When “Geof” had eaten to his heart’s content, 
the president remembered that he used to like to 
draw pictures when he was a boy, and immediately 
furnished him with a pencil. Before paper could 
be found, he had made very elaborate designs on 
the tablecloth, explaining each object to the presi- 
dent as he drew it. When he had covered the cloth 
as far as he could reach, Hastings took him in his 
lap, and thus he was passed to the left until he had 
covered the entire cloth. Then, worn out, the little 
conqueror slept with his head on “‘dad’s” shoulder. 
And when at twelve o’clock no clue had been found 
by the police, “dad” and “Geof” went home to- 
gether to the hotel. 

The next morning, on the lining of “Geof’s” 
coat, Hastings found this writing, “Mr. Clarence 
Barker, St. Louis, Missouri.” And he immediately 
telegraphed to St. Louis. Then they went down 
town together. The men in the office smiled as 
“Geof” perched himself in Hastings’ great chair. 

They tried to amuse the child; one made a 
Jacob’s ladder out of paper; another cut a dog out 
of rubber; and a third produced a box of colored 
crayons and drew most brilliant pictures. “Geof” 
spent the rest of the morning before a mirror, cov- 
ering his face with the crayons until he looked, in 
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truth, like an Indian chief ready for war. 

At noon “dad” and “Geof” lunched at the club, 
then spent an hour in a toy shop, from which they 
appeared laden with electric trains and automo- 
biles. 

Within a few days a letter came from St. Louis, 
saying that Mr. Clarence Barker, with his son, had 
left for New York; that the forward car had been 
wrecked, and that Mr. Barker’s body had been 
found among the dead and had been sent back. 
They had feared that the child had been kidnapped. 
The letter said that the child had no known rela- 
tives except a Samuel Barker in Colorado Springs, 
and the only thing was to communicate with him. 

Meanwhile society began to complain at Hast- 
ings’ absence; but for some reason he had no com- 
plaint to offer. In the afternoons they often drove. 
How “Geof” loved the high cart and the dashing 
horses. In the evenings they frequently played 
horse, train, and all manner of games. 

Finally, one evening, Hastings interrupted the 
game. ‘““How would you like to go with me to see 
a very nice young lady who has a very nice little 
kitten ?” 

“T’d like it, dad. May I play with the kitten?” 

As they came into the drawing-room they pre- 
sented a pleasant picture,—the handsome athlete in 
evening dress and at his side the little child, with 
his yellow hair cut in the English fashion, in a 
white, kilted suit. The “very nice young lady” did 
her best to entertain.the little fellow, but his atten- 
tion wandered. 

“What is he looking for, Eliott ?” she asked. 

“T’m looking for the kitten, dad.” 

Hastings explained; and the “very nice young 
lady” brought the coveted kitten. “Geof,” en- 
tirely unconscious of anybody’s presence, played 
with it in the middle of the floor, to the delight of 
the entire company, until boy and kitten curled up 
in a heap and slept. 

“Geof” had been introduced into society. From 
this time on he was in great demand. Hastings’ 
girl friends vied with one another in doing for his 
protege. 

When the letter came from Colorado Springs, 
Hastings did not open it at once. But after the 
little boy was fast asleep, he opened it, smiling 
faintly as he thought of the little fellow in the next 
room. The letter was from Mrs. Samuel Barker, 
saying that her husband had recently died, leaving 
them with scarcely any income, and that it would 
be impossible for them to take the child. But she 
begged him to find a home for him. 

Eliott Hastings jumped to his feet, and going to 
the door looked at the yellow head on the pillow. 

“By Jove, I'll do it!” 

Then, tiptoeing softly across to the bed, he looked 
for a long time at the sleeping figure. “You poor 
little homeless boy, thrust into the world by a hard- 
hearted aunt. You're the finest thing I have ever 
seen, and I’m going to do the very best I can for 
you. We'll go to St. Louis, to get your poor 
dead father’s will, and to see his friends. Then, if 
they can’t do anything better for you than I can, 
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we'll come back together. Jove, little boy, I hope 
they can’t.’ And his voice caught as he put his 
head against the yellow hair on the pillow. 

ok % k * k 


‘*Geof, we are going back to dear old New 
York,” “dad” whispered, as the train started. 
“You aren’t sorry, are you?” and putting his arms 
about his little boy, he kissed him on the forehead. 

Bd * Ba oe * ok 

During the summer months “dad” and “Geof” 
spent most of their time visiting at different sum- 
mer homes. All the attentions were showered 


upon “Geof”; young and old alike strove to please 
him, but through it all he remained the same un- 
spoiled child. 

Both 
especially 
lady.” 
interested 


“dad” and “Geof” had been looking forward 
to their visit to the “very nice young 
The fact that she still possessed the kitten 
“Geof.” 





SCHOOEPRADIATOR 


“What are you thinking, dad?” asked “Geof” on 
the train. 

“T was wondering,’ answered “dad,” as he lifted 
“Geof” to his knee, “how you would like it for you 
and ‘dad’ to have the ‘very nice young lady’ for a 
mamma. Now, you think hard for a whole minute, 
then tell me.” 

“Geof” knitted his brows and puckered up his 
tiny mouth for a second, then he smiled. “I would, 
dad ; will she bring the kitten?” 


2k * a ok as % 
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That evening the “very nice young lady,” “dad,” 
and “Geof” were walking on the beach, when sud- 
denly “Geof” looked up into her face. “You're 
going to be dad’s and my mamma, please kiss me.” 

Eliott Hasting smiled as he looked down into 
her, face. “Will you be ‘Geof’s’ and “dads 
mamma?’ And then, as he saw the answer in her 
eyes, he could only repeat Geof’s request. 





Wt the Settlement 


By Jeannette Agnes Dawson, L., Ol 


R. MEREDITH was sitting at his desk 
in the office, gazing into space, and 
making hieroglyphics on the blotter 
with his fountain pen. His preoccu- 
pation might have been explained by 
the fact that, on the other side of the 

wall, a certain girl was opening to infant minds the 

wonderful realms of art. 

The doctor remembered the first time she had 
come to the Settlement house. She had stood in 
the docrway with the director, smiling hopefully at 
the fifteen small boys and girls who stared a mo- 
ment speculatively, and fen smiled back as hope- 
fully at her. 

The littlest boy had lifted to her large dark eyes, 
full of admiration, that wandered, beauty-loving, 
over the new teacher’s soft brown hair, her shin- 
ing eyes, and a mouth with a suspicion of dawning 
smiles in the corners. 

Then he slipped his hand in hers. 

The children closed around her, the older girls 
appropriating her muff, while the smaller ones 
smiled shvly and appealingly from a distance. 

The littlest boy laid a caressing hand upon the 
teacher’s arm. 

“You a princess?’ he queried softly. 

She smiled, and shook her head. One of the 
older girls laughed indulgently at the child’s re- 
mark. 

“She’s a loidy, ain’ cher?” 

“A lady princess?” the little boy persisted. 

“Tl try to be both.” 

Then one of the circle ventured, 
you a swell? My father’s a swell.” 

‘cles tre 2 

“Sure! He*s cook at the Somerset, and 
cooked Prince Henry’s dinner.” 





rai! 
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“Teacher, are 


he 


Then every one began to volunteer family his- 
tory, so loudly and rapidly that “Teacher” and the 
two gentlemen made inaudible protest. 

“One at a time, please,” said the director, in a lull. 

Teacher looked down at the littlest boy. She 
had mentally remarked upon the blackness of his 
hair and eyes, and said :— 

“Ts your father a Cuban?” 

The child nook? puzzled for a moment; then re- 
plied naively: ‘““No’m. He’s a iceman.” 

That was too much for the dignity of the three 
worthies. 

The girl laughed, and Meredith discovered that 
she possessed the most fascinating dimples imag- 
inable. 

Then and there they all mentally followed the 
action of the littlest boy and surrendered. 

Some days had passed since then. 

“The Princess,” as all the children called her 
now, had just dismissed the class, and told them 
not to wait for her (for they usually escorted her to 
her car). 

As she turned to the table, to sort the afternoon’s 
work, her eye fell upon the doctor’s note pad, hang- 
ing upon the wall. Her cheeks flushed at the 
memory of what one of the children had said dur- 
ing class. The doctor had been in to ask how 
things were getting on, and when he went out one 
of the girls had asked, teasingly,— 

“Teacher, is he,loving mit you?” 

“Was he?” she asked herself. She turned to her 
work. 

When she had finished she prepared to go home. 
But as she did so, she caught sight of a folded 
paper which had fallen on the floor beside the table. 
She picked it up. 

On the outside was written “Miss Mary.” 
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She smiled, thinking fondly of the children who 
had become so dear to her. 

She read a line, then glanced at the end of the 
writing. 

“ °Tisn’t signed!” she exclaimed, “and who on 
earth”—— but she hurried on with the reading. 
Then she indulged in a localism of her youth, and 
said, “Well, I never!” 

The paper was soiled and crumpled, “and the 
note,’ she reflected amusedly, “is better a melo- 
drama.” 

“My darling,” (it began) “ever since I first be- 
held with dazzled eyes the effulgence and glory of 
your ravishing eves, and heard the music, sweeter 
than angel anthem, of your voice, my heart has 
been joyfully, unreservedly, unconditionally yours. 
I know your duty to your children must be con- 
sidered. I realize how far beneath you I am, and 
yet, with the humility of a slave to his queen, I offer 
you my whole life’s devotion, and ask you to be 
my wife.” 

* Miss Mary gasped in amazement. Then she had 
an idea, which made little danger signals of her 
eyes and cheeks. 

“T should think that a man of his age and educa- 
tion would know better. It’s an insult. Yes, I’m 
sure of it.” 

She. dropped her head in her hands, and thought 
hard. 

Now the littlest boy, remembering something he 
had left at the Settlement house, had come back, 
and at this point, as he had been watching 
“Teacher” with childish sympathy, decided, quite 
correctly, that something ought to be done, and 
with the determination expressed in every baby 
curve of his face, entered the doctor’s office. 

“Hullo, youngster! What’s the matter?” 

ee shushed the boy. “It’s Miss Mary, the 
Princess. She’s a-putting her head on hands, and 
when peoples does that, they’re having sick feel- 
ings.” 

Meredith rose, and installed the boy on the desk. 
“Ton’t tip over the ink, and if you wait till I come 
back, I’ll give you anything you want.” 

The next moment Miss Mary looked up and saw 
him standing beside her. 

She began immediately, with a bravery that sur- 
‘prised her. 
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“Did you write this?” placing the open sheet 
upon the table. 

He didn’t speak. 

“Pardon me, but will you tell me if you wrote 
this?” she reiterated. 

He laughed, and thrust his hands in his pockets. 

eViess edide: 

“Did you do it for a joke?” 

“A joke? Well, decidedly not. 
tended for you.” 

“But my name,” and she pointed an accusing 
finger at the words “Miss Mary.” 

“By Jingo! I didn’t know—I don’t see how,” 
but a fiery, incriminating flush spread over his face. 

“Can you explain?” 

“Tt’s this way. I’ve been roped into taking a part 
in the play out home, and that’s a part of my lines.” 

“But my name!’ 

“Well, here goes,” and he moved closer. 

“Truth is, I was sitting in there and trying to 
study it, and I kept hearing you, talking to the 
children, and—well—” 

“Yes?” she queried, expectantly, aiming a hat 
pin with a cupid’s head on it, at a hole in her hat. 

“T. 4ust wrote it.” 

“Yes?” she missed her aim, and pulled the hat 
pin out with a jerk, 

“Miss Mary,’ he said suddenly, “I wish I had 
written it. Ii I had - 

“But you didn’t,” she cried softly. 

“Tf I had, 1 wonder if Cupid would have given 
me a valentine?” 

They both looked at the hat-pin, then at each 
other. And Cupid had his innings, for it was St. 
Valentine’s day. 

* % oS * BS 


lt wasn’t in- 
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When thev came into the office, the littlest boy 
raised his head sleepily from the desk, and seeing 
their faces, cried suddenly and conclusively, “Oh, 
he is loving mit you!” 

And Miss Mary’s dimples discovered themselves 
as she put her arms around the child, and said, 
“Tlow do you like playing Cupid?” 


sO * Kk Se 


That night, just before the littlest boy fell asleep, 


his mother heard him murmur drowsily, “Motter, 
is married princesses queens?” 


February 
By Austin mM, Works, D., 01 


The winter woods are bleak and bare, 
The brook is silent still, 

The snowbanks lie unlovely there 
Upon the dun-clad hill. 


But all the air a message keeps 
As of thy coming, dear, 

And all the restless wood that sleeps 
Stirs, dreaming thou art near. 
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Gossip 


By Fobn McMillin, E., ’O3 


HILE waiting for her to come down, I 
tried to recall my last visit. Surely, 
said I, to myself, the girl must think 
me careless, not to have come sooner. 
But business is business, so they say, 
and school is business. This thought 

comforted me. 

“Why, how do you do?” she said, bubbling with 
hospitality, “I’m so glad to see you; you are quite 
a stranger.” 

“Well, you see, I’m pretty busy. 
ing well.” 

“Always busy,” she said, ignoring my compli- 
ment, which was very womanly, of course, “always 
busy, you're just slow—that’s all.” 

“Oh, I protest, you never had a calculus exam. 
ahead of you.” 

“Of course, you got through with credit,” she 
said, smiling. Her confidence was very flattering. 
If she had seen me plugging the week before, with 
a towel around my skull, she might have been less 
confident of my success. 

“T suppose,” said I, “that you got through yours 
with flying colors.” 

“Don’t speak of it—it makes me quake to think 
of that condition in Greek—lI haven’t heard yet 
how I came out.” 

“Well, ‘just keep cool, ”’ I answered reassur- 
ingly. 

“Oh, by the way,’ she said, rather abruptly 
changing the subject, “what has become of Mr. 
Pierces” 

Now, what on earth, thought I, does she care 
about that old Mr. Pierce? This was a shock I 
wasn't expecting. But I saw my opportunity, and 
seized it. 

“Pierce?” said I, “Oh, he hasn’t made himseli 
very conspicuous lately. He had an accident.” 

“Why, is that sop What was it? She was so 
interested that I decided to prolong the discomfort. 

“Tt was a kind of bombshell,” I explained. 

“Yes, but what happened?” 

“Quite a catastrophe.” 

“How?” she insisted. 

suddenly.” 

“Was he hurt badly?” 

“Badly,” I answered. 

“Will he recover soon?” 

“Probably not.” 

“He won’t be deformed, will he?” 
expression was begging me to say no. 
of how Pierce would enjoy it. 

“Not permanently,” I replied. 

“Oh! Is he now?” 

“Well, somewhat,” I drawled, “his face—’ 

“His face—!” 

“Yes, his face is long enough to eat oats out of a 
churn,” quoth I. 

“Now, I think you are just horrid to torment—” 





You are look- 


Her whole 
I thought 


“Forgive it, | honestly didn’t think you were 
being tormented.’ (I am getting to be such a 
cheerful liar!) 

“No, I didn’t mean that exactly,’ she said un- 
easily. ‘‘Now, did anything happen to him?” 

“It seems so.” 

“Seems so? 
asked. 

“Not exactly—just so-so.” 

“Well, whenever you get around to it, tell me 
about it,” she said, looking out of the window with 
feigned indifference. 

“Well, that’s just what I’m doing as fast as I 
Cate, 

“That’s pretty slowly,’ 

One: 
and 4 

“Why, you old humbug!” 

“There you go—it’s all your fault. Here I’ve 
been trying my best to tell you what happened to 
poor Pierce, and you a 

“Well, for pity’s sake, what did happen?” 

Now why, thought I, should she be so deucedly 
worried about that bow-legged old Pierce? The 
blockhead wasn’t worth it at all. 

“Well, you know,” said I, as though I had a long 
story to tell, taking a deep breath, and all that sort 
of.thing, “you know he had a friend in Wellesley.” 

“Oh, he’s actually going to tell ieee 
know.” 

“And he used to make periodic visits up there, 
presumably to attend chapel. And, although he 
never knew what the speaker had talked about, he 
could always tell how pretty the choir looked com- 
ing down the aisle, and about that soprano on the 
right hand side, and A 

“Well, don’t digress,” she protested. 
with your story. 
chapel 2 

“There you go. I told you it wouldn’t be of 
any use for me to try——” 

“Oh, please go on, I wont breathe.” 

“Well,” I continued, old-man-fashion, and cross- 
ing my legs, “he had a friend, you grant, in Welles- 
ley, and he used to go up there to chapel, some- 
times, granted also iw 

“And plenty of time granted,” she added. 

“And the last time he went up there he must 
have been out of his head.” 

“Why!” she exclaimed. 

“Slightly,” said I, reassuringly. 

“Oh-h, slightly.” 

“Yes, slightly, don’t interrupt. You see the fool 
went up there right in the midst of examination 
time.7 

“But they don’t study on Sunday up there,” she 
said, critically. 

“That’s just the point,’ I replied, “and for that 
reason they retire at eight and get up at four Mon- 


Why, don’t you know so?” she 


? 


she said, dryly. 
I continued, “you keep interrupting, 











“Go on 
I guess Pierce didn’t get hurt at 
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day morning. Now, you know when a fellow goes 
up to Wellesley he can stay until nine-thirty M 

“Do they have a curfew?” she asked, sarcas- 
tically. 

“Of course not, you goose. Don’t interrupt. 
Well, after Pierce and his friend left the chapel at 
eight, they took a walk, and they made such a com- 
plete summary of the town, that Pierce got his feet 
wet, and i 

“Pneumonia!” she exclaimed. 

“No, no—you’re a regular phonograph. He got 
his feet wet and wanted to go into the house.” 

“Oh-h, is that all?” she said, evidently much re- 
lieved. 

eivondt isnt; but I’m doing the best I can. He 
ought to have known better than that. Half the 
girls were in bed. Well, Pierce and his friends 
were a little hilarious, and made more or less 
noise.” 

“Naturally,” she blurted. 

“Very naturally,” I assented, ‘““and so somebody 
up stairs who wanted to rest began to sing, ‘Please 
go ‘way and let me sleep’ 2 

“Well, what happened?” she insisted. 

“Why, he went home, of course. He has been 
laid up with nervous prostration ever since.” 

She was silent. I enjoyed it. I sat and watched 
her expression change. She looked at me criti- 








eee 





cally over her glasses the while. A _ twinkle 
stole into her dark eyes, but she _ refused 
to laugh. 1 wondered if she cared a cent 


about him, but I couldn’t decide. A long, sleek cat 
stalked into the room, brushed against my trousers, 
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and (blinked at her, and then at - me. 

“Kitty, allow me to introduce a_ perfidious 
heathen, Mr. Stanley.” 

“oo, glad to:meet you, kitty,’ said I. “By: the 
way, I added, glad to get rid of Pierce, “how is 
Blair getting along?” 

“Oh,” she replied, ‘he broke his ankle trying to 
do some athletic stunt. He jumped out of a second- 
story window. He says he was showing a police- 
man the way out.” 

“Hard luck—got out of his exams. by it, though, 
I suppose. Have you heard of Billly’s little time 
over in Lynn?” 

“No,” she answered, “what was it?” 

“He tried to come home on a cow-catcher. Said 
he wanted to study up on railroad curves and earth- 
work. Some official saw him. Billy couldn’t get 
through the iron fence on the other side of the 
track, so they got him. The judge let him go the 
next day for five dollars.” 

“Busy world, isn’t it?” 

“Yes,” I agreed, “and that just reminds me that 
I have only five minutes to catch my train.” 

“Tm sorry you must hurry. When 
be up this way again?” 

“T shall try to come soon.” 

“Do come,” she said, very sweetly, and then 
added, ‘“‘and bring Pierce.” 

“All right, I will. Good-bye.’ 

“Good-bye,” she said, chuckling over her victory. 

“But suppose I can’t find him,” I pleaded. 

“Then come, anyway,” she said, relenting, and | 
went out. 


can you 





DOarkness and Dawn 
HM Tale from Dartmouth 


jy Charles Francis Shepard, L., ’02 


OM Harvie slowly made his way across 
the moonlit campus with its mantle of 
the first snow. When he arrived in 
front of Reed, he took his pipe out of 
his mouth and called out, “Oh, Cush!” 
A head stuck out of an upper window 

long enough to cry “Come up,” and then was quickly 

withdrawn. Tlom ithen leisurely tramped up the 
worn stairs, and giving the door of number two an 
impetus with his foot, walked in and proceeded to 
curl up on the couch in the corner. 

“Ah, going fussing, I perceive,” he said. ' 

“Well, ’m going to make an attempt at it if I 
ever find that blamed collar button. Hang it, I bet 
it went down inside my shirt. Stuff some things into 
that dress-suit case, will you? I’m bound for Bos- 
ton, and want to catch the excursion train which 
goes about ten.” 

“Thought you were dead broke, anid here you go, 

“neerading’ down to Boston all dressed up.” 

“T thought so myself,” replied Cush, “until the 





8.30 mail to-night, when I got a check from my 
brother out West. I hiad forgotten all about it, ‘but 
it is my birthday to-day. 1 had an invitation about 
two weeks ago to a swell dance given by Flora Ames 
on ther twenty-first birthday; you know I met her 
“Prom Week” last year, when her brother had her 
up here. TI guess I’m in for a good time, for in her 
letter last week she mentioned a theatre party for the 
day before. 

Tom lazily began to sing,— 

“Sweetheart, sweetheart, so tender and so true, 

“My very life and hap a 
but he got no fanther, for a well-aimed pillow 
stopped up his mouth, so he kindly refrained. 

“Well, ’'m off,’ said Cush, grabbing this case in 
one hand, and slipping his coat on the other. “Lock 
the door when you come out,” he called back. 

“Lucky dog,’ muttered Tom, as he slowly got up, 
knocked his pipe on the heel of his shoe, and set off 
for his room. 

Cush was now hurrying down to the station on 
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“shanks’ mare,” as the stage was not going to meet 
the special. He lengthened his strides as he came to 
the bridge, and was just in time to catich on to the 
last car as at drew out of the station. He slouched 
down in an empty seat. and started to enjoy a nap, but 
the noisy crowd of excursionists would not permit 
this. Cush’s mind wandered back to ‘his work of the 
previous summer, when from morn till night all had 
been one continuous din. 

Cush, or Trevor Cushman, as he was catalogued, 
had been forced by circumstances to pay his own 
college expenses, and his last summer had ‘been 
spent in running an exhibit at one of the beach re- 
sorts, on what was known as “the Midway.” He had 
had charge of “Darkness and Dawn,” as it was called, 
and as it was pretty well patronized, Trevor had been 
kept decidedly busy. His work kept him mostly in 
the ticket office. At the entrance stood a devil, 
dressed in red, who now and then thrust his trident 
into the crowd, attracting much attention. 

On Labor day, when Trevor came to open his ex- 
hibit, he found himself in rather a ‘bad fix. His 
devil had received a telegram during the night, de- 
manding his presence in Boston immediately, so leav- 
ing a note for Cush, he had departed. But Cush was 
not to be “phased” long. Calling one of the attend- 
ants, he placed him in charge of the ticket office, and 
he himself donned the red robes of his satanic 
majesty. He took his post and played his part well, 
and ihe rejoiced to see the steady stream of humanity 
pouring into his exhibit. During one of the lulls he 
called to 1a little gnome, crouching in one of the 
grottoes, and asked him’ to bring him a glass of water. 
As Cush. lifited his mask and was about to drink, he 
paused to look at a team, which drove through the 
crowded thoroughfare, with a queer-looking machine 
behind. ‘The biograph,” he heard several people ex- 
claim. It disappeared as quickly as it had ap- 
proached. “Td like to see that picture,” said Cush, 
to himself. “I wonder if they got me.” The day 
finally ended, and Trevor was only too glad to cast 
aside his infernal robes and resume a comfortable 
outing suit. 

One week more finished up his season, and, after 
a brief stay at his aunt’s in Manchester, he had re- 
turned to college. He was now aroused from his 
reveries by a slap on the back, and Ed Jones, his 
chum at prep school, slipped down beside him. 
They talked. over old times, and all the news, and 
Cush found his ride much shorter than he had feared. 
Arriving at Boston in the early morning, Jones took 
Trevor up to his apartments and kept him until the 
next afternoon, when Cush felt it necessary to be 
moving on toward Beacon street. He bade his 
friend good-bye and get out. 

He found Miss Ames waiting for him, for a tally- 
ho party had been planned among sher friends for 
that afternoon, and Flora hiad just begun to get 
anxious about him. So, fifteen minutes later, Cush 
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found himself behind four high-bred horses, riding 
down the ‘boulevard, and enjoying himself im- 
mensely. 

They returned about six o’clock in good spirits, 
and after a short rest after dinner they all set out 
for a theatre-party at Kerth’s. They just filled the 
lower ‘boxes, and all were interested in the perform- 
ance, which consisted of the usual acrobatic feats, 

sketches, singing, ete. The performance ended with 
the biograph, and the first scene, “Coasting Among 
the Alps,” amused the audience very much. Next 
came, “How Our Working People Spend their 
Holidays.” Cush was not particularly interested 
until he happened to glance up and see in the flash- 


ing picture a sign, “The Johnstown Flood.” <A eold 
sweat began to form on his forehead. This was 


taken by that infernal machine on Lalbor day last. 
He held his breath as the picture approached his ex- 
hibit. Yes, there the was, standing right out in re- 
lief with the little gnome standing at this side, all 
plain as day. Cush, to himself, cursed the man who 
bad ever invented the biograph, and would have 
given all his old shoes to be back in Hanover. What 
was worse still the people encored it until it hiad 
passed across the sheet three times. ‘Trevor knew 
that Flora had discovered him, for he had seen her 
lips tighten every time his picture came in sight. 
The party was soon over and Cush, as soon as he 
could politely leave, offered some excuse and eseaped 
to his hotel. He cast himself on the bed, and lay a 
while thinking. Then he arose, rang for some 
writing paper, and calmly sat down and penned the 
following note:— 
The Touraine, December 7, 190—. 

My dear Miss Ames: After what has happened 
to-night, I cannot bear to aecept your hospitality 
longer. I wish to beg vour pardon for any annoy- 
ance I may have caused you. I leave for Hanover 
on the nine o'clock. 

Sincerely yours, 
Trevor Cushman. 

He had this mailed and then proceeded to retire 
for the night. In the morning just as he was coming 
out of the dining-room, a messenger boy thrust a 
dainty envelope into his hands. He nervously 
opened it and read:— 

Beacon street, Boston, Mass. 

Dear Trevor: I expect you at nine-thirty this 
morning so that we can finish our set of ping-pong. 

Sincerely yours, 
Flora. 

December the eighith. 

Trevor went. That evening came the “swell 
dance,” at. which Trevor had the honor of leading 
the grand march with the ‘hostess. They also “sat 
out” the last dance, for Trevor felt obliged to return 
to college on the morrow. “It is ‘dawn’ now,” said 
Trevor, as ‘he bade his hostess good-bye. And those 
guests who overheard him wondered what he meant. 


Ble Be 
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Edited by RKatbryne Wolan 


Miss Mary F. Osborne and Miss Grace A. Small, 
L., 00, graduate from B. U. in June. 


Karl Burroughs, E., 96, M. I. T., 1900, super- 
intendent Fort Hill Chemical Company, Rumford 
Falls, Me. ; 

enty DD. jJouett, English, 96, M. I. T., 1900, 
with George B. Swift & Co.,general contractors, 
Security Building, Chicago. 

WeeLeonard Stevens, English, 96, M. I. T., 
1900, blast furnace foreman, Tennessee Copper 
Company, Copperhill, Tenn. 

Robert S. Littlefield, English, ’97, M. I. T., 1901, 
with William M. Cramp & Sons, 1620 Poplar 
street, Philadelphia. 

See prees. Loring, English, 97, M, I. T., ’02, 
draughtsman, Roebling Construction Company, 
°101 Tremont street, Boston. 

Wesley A. Maynard, E., °96, is at present 
prietor of the West Somerville Reporter. 

Charles M. Butters, E., 9%, is with the Metro- 
politan Sewerage Commission at Clinton, Mass. 

Miss Agatha Commins, E., ’98, is teaching at the 
George Baxter grammar school. 

Miss Mary G. Backwell, E., ’98, teaches at the 
Perry school. 

Samuel E. Armstrong, L., ’99, holds a respon- 
sible position in Buffalo, N. Y. 

Miss Florence E. Sanborn, L., ’99, is pursuing 
a course of study at the Emerson College of 
Oratory. 

Leo S. Greenwood, E., ’99, is with the Union 
Switch Signal Company, St. Louis, Mo. 

The following Latin, 1900, boys graduate this 
year from Harvard University: Louis Carr Doyle, 
Ralph Hayward Keniston, Franklin Folsom Phil- 
lips, Jr., Linwood Erwin Snowman, Eugene R. 
Vinal. 

- Ward I. Pierce, E., ’00, will take his doctor’s de- 
gree from the B. U. Medical School, June 1. 

Miss Helen Hodgkins, L., ’00, has been taking 
a special course in English at Boston University. 

Miss Jessie P. Marshall, L., 00, who studied one 
year at Boston University, is now studying music 
abroad. 

Mary Winship Kingsley, Latin, ’99, Tufts Col- 
lege, A. B., and A. M., 1903. Graduate student in 
History, Bryn Mawr College, Byrn Mawr, Penn. 


Maud Russell Tousey, Latin, ’99, is now doing 
illustrating for the leading magazines. 


The following members of the class of 1901, 
Latin, are now Juniors in Harvard: Lester Man- 
ning Baker, Chester Holbrook Brown, John Hop- 
kins Densmore, Robert Nichols, Cyrus Ashton 
Rollins Sanborn. 

Harry C. Hatch, L., ’01, is at present engaged in 
engineering in Fall River. 

Josephine Lacy, E., ’01, has a fine position as 
stenographer and _ typewriter, 268 Devonshire 
street, Boston. 

Miss Recardia F. Carty, L., ’01, is holding a re- 
sponsible position as stenographer with Howes 
Bros., Purchase street, Boston, Mass., wholesale 
commission merchants. 

Mary Cosgrove, L., ’01, will finish her four-year 
course at Radcliffe in three years. 

Iva H. Grant, E., °02, has removed to Seattle, 
Washington, and is devoting her time to music. 


Berkeley Mossman, E., ’02, since graduation has 
been employed in a wholesale leather house in 
Boston. 

Miss Florence Burt, L., 702, entered Boston 
University in the fall as a Sophomore, coming their 
from Radcliffe. 

The following Somerville boys are at Dart- 
mouth: English, 02, and ’03, Walter B. Sanborn, 
Charles A. Russ, Percy J. Holmes, Chester South- 
worth, Ruben Prichard, Edward French; Latin, 
703, A. B. Nickerson, Wallace MeGoy,. R..H. 
Goode, Harold Baldwin, William Jennings, Harold 
Niles, William Wyman, John A. Tarbell, Robert 
Cochrane. 

Charles Nangle, E., ’03, assistant bookkeeper 
Boston Journal office. 

Miss Alice Collupy, 1903, is stenographer in the 
office of Henry P. Nuss, broker, Devonshire 
street, Boston. 

Miss Ethel Cook, 19038, stenographer, lawyer’s 
office, Court street. 
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Ask Lawson about those coasting parties. 


Did 
I think he did! 

La comete jetait des eclairs. The comet threw 
down some eclaires. Speaking of French transla- 
tion, here is the best ever, Mon Dieu—oh, good- 
ness! 

How well the “Twin Sisters” were remembered 
on the anniversary of their nativity! Miss D— and 
Miss G—wish to thank their friends. 

Hot Stuff George, the distinguished author of 
“Forty-Nine,” has resumed his old job on the 
swan-boat. His retirement from literature will be 
a severe blow to the world of letters. 

Mr. Purdy has been chosen for the class photog- 
rapher. The janitor from now on will be busy 
sweeping up the dust from those old saws like 
“Don't break the camera,” “Look pleasant,” etc. 


05 
Algebra recitation—The illuminating of terms. 
It is understood that E---ott while recently visit- 
ing Groton had a great chance at a deer (?). 
German translations—He called down the moun- 
tains—quite a “call-down.” ‘Watch your Hans,” 
not wash your hands. 
History wit: Greece comes from Turkey. 
The air is very light. That’s rare. 
Rain or shine, never shirk, 
You'll get your physics, if you work. 
(Hard enough.) 


he? 


06 

Our advice seems to have been taken, and “the 
good work” has gone on. 

Ask Sharry about the Persian’s “partly” colored 
trousers. 

What a religious man Divitiacus must have been. 
He couldn’t be compelled to “swear.” 

Notice! Carpenter has started the dramatization 
of “Tvanhoe,” which will be seen in the near future 
in one of our Boston theatres. 

Remember this is a leap year, Doc! 

Dolan’s definition for Ash Wednesday: “The 
day—the day the ash man comes around.” 

So Elliott has eight fingers and two thumbs, has 
he? Funny, isn’t it? 
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What is the matter with the floor, Cummings? 


Baker’s German translation: “The old, sad dog.” 

Rice, translating Greek: “I was born with my- 
self.” 

—— -—“You must be feeling fine this morning.” 

M-—- (after a basket ball game)—“‘Yes, I fee 
all right except my body.” 

What a dainty little pointer in Room 4! 


We are sorry to chronicle that Bishop’s desk has 
nad a severe attack of the palsy. 


Ask Foss how he likes his new name. 


sOM 
We are having a hard time to get a pin to suit us. 


Division four has at last sold its valuable ruby 
stone to Division one at a very low price. 


Division three has a King(man), a Noble, and a 
Sargent. 

Teacher-—“Where were the Persian warships?” 

Nolan—‘In the water.” 

There are some promising poets in our class. 


Division three held a debate January 15. The 
question was, “Resolved, that United States took 
a right course of action in recognizing the Repub- 
lic of Panama.” O’Brian was president; Miss 
Mulle, secretary. Those who spoke were as fol- 
lows: Affirmative, Miss Hood, Miss Higgins, 
Merrill, O’Connor, and Lewis. Negative, Miss 
Kingman, Miss McCarthy, Ransom, Nolan, and 
Durell. The deciding committee decided in favor 
of the negative. 

In the algebra class we often hear plenty of hail 
(Hale). 

We congratulate the girls of Division four on 
having a club. 

Division three has a placid pool (Poole) in the 
middle of the room. 

Teacher in algebra—“How old are you?” 

Pupil—‘‘ Fourteen.” 

Teacher— How old will you be in five years?” 

Pupil—“Five x.” 

Mr. Hadley must be worth five or six million by 
the way he lays wagers. 

Division four is very much interested in Wedg- 
wood ware. 
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We are glad to see that the president of our class 
is figuring in the Somerville Journal’s voting con- 
test for the St. Louis Exposition. 


Doughty was sitting quietly in a chair, when sud- 
denly the back broke and fell upon the floor. In- 
stantly he arose and viewed the remains and in a 
pathetic tone he said, “Poor glue.” 


If there were as many bases in baseball as there 
are in chemistry, a baseball player would not be 
apt to get off his base. 

Duhig, Frost, and Bean, not being able to wait 
for summer, took a trip down to Revere Beach. 
How is the water, fellows? 

Broad-shouldered overcoats are all the rage now. 
For further information about the style apply to 
Dunham, Room 27. 

B-ll—-*What book are you studying now in Eng- 
lish?” 

D-h-g—“Shakespeare’s “Don’t You Like It.” 

Wanted: A revolving chair or some device to 
save Crosby from wrenching his neck during 
school hours. 

The news committee of History C and D have 
developed a fondness for the Stealthy Steve column 
of the Post. Too bad they cannot get an oppor- 
tunity to report on it 

Chance to Win a Hundred (yard dash). All out 
for the track team! 

The baseball concert this month is expected to 
excel all that have been held in the past, as there 
are many aspiring comedians awaiting their turn 
to appear before the footlights. 

Duhig has recently got a hair cut. We wonder 
what barber received and earned his fifteen cents. 


B called similes, “smiles.” We wish ali 
figures of speech were nothing but smiles. 

The police have agreed not to arrest the “Pirates 
of Penzance’ as long as they keep away from 
Boston. 





05 
Two clubs will represent our class in the baseball 
concert,—the S. O. M., and the F. B. F. 
C—— had a box at the theatre. Box of candy? 
c has had a hair cut, two or three of them, 
in fact. 





We are sorry to hear that Frank Murphy has 
left school. He has taken a position with a well- 
known Boston firm. 

Inscription found written across the back of an 
old report card: “Ignorance is bliss, isn’t it folly to 
be otherwise?” Explanation wanted. 

Chicken pox is a pretty serious ailment for a 
Junior, F—-—r. 

IV.-LII. Physics: 9 from 16 is 6. 

“What became of Sir Walter Raleigh after he 
returned to England?’ 

“He eventually died.” 

It does look peculiar to see a burly Senior crack- 
ing pebbles with a tack hammer in geology. They 
have such a delicate touch, too. 

L , perched on wavering stool trying to reach 
his chemical scales, said he was trying to get his 
“balance.” 

Question in Astronomy—“How can I find out 
where the milky way is?” 

Tune from rear of room—‘‘You'll have to read 
your answer in the stars.” 

“Now is the time to get those danger signals off 
our cards.” 

Although we need class notes, remember that 
personality is not always wit. 

In response to Miss Nichols’ call for a boy with 
a knife, Miss W—— proffered her services. 





06 
If it takes two Junior classes to run a social, and 
one Sophomore, oh, what will the Freshmen do? 


Geometrical problem: If L Cand K TR equal 
to A B and R T, where will you place E D? 


O07 

Heard in Room 11—‘Where is Ken--rd?” 

“In the paper basket.” 

No class pins yet! ! 

More class notes, please. 

Heard in English C—‘What kind of poems did 
John Alden read?” 

Car---ter—-“Longfellow’s poems.” 

Only one class, the 704, leads the Freshmen in 
attendance. Keep the good work up. 

A half-year has gone by, and still we are repre- 
sented by about two hundred and fifty! 


I 
Oo 
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Latin 05, 28; Quindonian, 26 


In a most interesting game the Quindonian team 


went down to defeat at the hands of Latin, 05. 705 
led throughout the game, but in the last phases of 


the game Quindonians took a brace and tied the 
score. This it was decided to play off, and “Cy” 
Perkins, of ’°05, threw the winning goal after a 
sharp, short struggle. 

Cameron played an excellent game, throwing a 
goal at almost every chance he got to shoot. 
Hafford and Smith played well, and Burns, al- 


though sick, put up a creditable exhibition. 
Line-up :— 

LATIN, 705 QUINDONIAN 
ANGLE cebid stan BS Rete eS hogs chs -t.g., Collins, (hrimce 
Cameron trite A ne eee l.g., Countway 
HMattord.Cy oer, stn eer eee c., Bean, Smith 
Perkines [os bs 6 ae ee ee rt, Smith, Keyes 
Mieéadentigs ua accent: ae eee lf., Burns, Soule 


Score—Latin, 705, 28; Quindonian, 26. Goals 
from field—Cameron (6), Smith (5), Burns (8), 
Hafford (3), Perkins (8), Bean (2), Countway (2), 
Christie, Keyes, humith. Goals irom foul 
Cameron (2). Time—20-min. halves. Referee— 
C. Cuddy. Timer—Jim Doughty. 


0 
LZ., 05, 27; Septoptan, 25 


The championship of the Latin School was set- 
tled Wednesday, February 17, when the 05 team 
defeated the Septopian Fraternity by a score of 27 
to 25, The game had been looked forward to with 
great interest, and therefore attracted a large crowd. 
As both teams were determined upon winning, a 
great deal of roughness resulted om both sides. The 
line-up :— 








LATIN, 05 SEPTOPIAN 
SW Eh cahi tenga een Rees etme = 3 aa hone r.g., Moses 
Cameron, f.fo lst winvslcan ON oy er een lL.g., Doughty 
TaTOrd:s Co seamen dee oa re eee c., Cuddy 
BR: Biarms,) lore varie cece ence omer r.f., Twohig 
s SING Mahal ah eer gh ois Fe aaa wrote vane Abe SonKS lf., Bishop 


Goals—By Hafford (8), Bob Burns (4), Elliot, 
Cameron, Thumith (2), Cuddy, Bishop (8), Carl 
3urns, Twohig (2), Moses (3), Doughty (2). Free 
goals—Hafford (5), Doughty. Referee—Fitz- 
gerald. 
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Misses Grace Fraser and Jeannette Dawson, E., 
*01, are juniors in the Massachusetts Normal Art 
School in Boston. 

Chester Whitaker, Howard Allen, and Albert 
Noble, E., 01, are at “Amherst Aggie.” 

Helen E. Frye, E., 02, with Richard Nichols 
Company, stationers, Bromfield street, Boston. 

J. Stewart Rankin, E., ’03, draughtsman with 
French & Hubbard, consulting engineers, at pres- 
ent stationed near Concord, N. H. 

George Liscomb, E., ’01, freshman at Dart- 
mouth. 

Ruben Prichard, E., °02, freshman at Dart- 
mouth. 

Ray E. Shedd, E., ’02, sophomore at M. I. T. 

John A. Backus, E., ’02, sophomore at Tufts. 

Florence Backus, L., ’02, freshman at Tufts. 

Eliot Wingersky, E., ’02, First National bank, 
of Boston. 

Percy P. McGann, E., ’02, Boston Journal. 

Walter Sanborn, E., °02, freshman at 
mouth. 

Genrge Smith, E., 02, draughtsman, General 
Electric Company, Lynn, Mass. 

Miss Maude E. Butters, L., 99, is commercial 
teacher in the high school at Orange, Mass. 

Ethelyn Jones, L., 02, sophomore at the Mass- 
achusetts Normal Art school. 

Mabel White, E., ’01, sophomore at the Massa- 
chusetts Normal Art school. 

Edward R. Hyde, E., 03, sophomore at the 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 

H. Delano Loring, E., ’02, sophomore at Mass- 
achusetts Institute of Technology. 

Mason, E., ’02, with Hammett & Co., school 
supplies, 116 Summer street, Boston. 

Clyde Scott, E., 705, with Dobinson Engraving 
‘Company, Boston. 

William D. Eaton, E., ’01, with Norfolk En- 
graving Company, Boston. 

Harvey L. Ames, E., ’01., sophomore at Tufts. 

Roy Lamphear, E., ’02, sophomore at Worcester 
Polytechnic school. 

Chester G. Ames, E., ’03., night manager of the 
Roxbury telephone exchange. 

Joseph F. Wilber, E., 02, draughtsman with 
French & Hubbard, consulting engineers, Boston. 

Frank M. Gracey, E., ’02, sophomore at Massa- 
chusetts Normal Art school, editor of the school 
paper, the Center of Vision. 

Laura M. Marceau, E., 700, junior at the Massa- 
chusetts Normal Art school, art editor of the school 
paper, the Center of Vision. 

Royal B. Farnum, E., 02, sophomore at Massa- 
chusetts Normal Art school. 


Dart- 
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Jeannette A. Dawson, E., ’01, junior at the Mass- 
achusetts Normal Art school, assistant business 
manager of school paper. 

Helen Lyon, E., ’03, freshman at the Massachu- 
setts Normal Art school, class editor of the school 
paper. 

Marie Read, E., ex-’04, freshman at the Massa- 
chusetts Normal Art school, class editor of school 
paper. 

Albert Wing, E., ’02, sophomore at Massachu- 
setts Normal Art school. 
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WW. LZ. a. Club Dance 


The first social event of the popular W. L. M. 
club took place in the form of a reception and 
dance, given January 19, in Guild hall. The club 
colors, red and white, were used very artistically in 
the decoration of the hall. The club also gave to its 
gentlemen friends a “Pit” party February 11. Both 
events were very successfully carried out, and sev- 
eral more are planned for the remaining months of 
the winter. 
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Somerville Radclitte Club 


The Alumni of the Somerville High Schools who 
are now students in Radcliffe have formed a Som- 
erville Radcliffe club. 

The club was organized in November and the 
following officers elected: Hazel Bennett, 701, 
president; Stella A. Wilson, ’01, secretary; Ruth 
Richards, ’02, treasurer. 

The first social meeting was held New Year’s 
Day at the home of the president. It is the inten- 
tion of the club to hold two social meetings a year. 
There is every indication that the club will be a 
success. 
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Pbi Alpba Dance 


The only girls’ “frat” of the Latin High gave a 
Leap Year dance in Flemming hall, Wednesday, 
January 2%. A reception was given from 8 to 8.30, 
and then the girls were kept busy for another fif- 
teen minutes in selecting partners. This was the 
first attempt of the kind made by the ’04 club girls, 
but as it was such a universal success, doubtless 
other plans will soon be arranged. 

Those present were the club members, May 
Davis, president, Blanche Preston, secretary, Fran- 
ces l'rost, treasurer, Lura Elliot and Grace Jouett. 
The invited guests were: Misses Freeman, Snow- 
man, Jarvis, Ritchie, Lowell, Bell, Green, Ed- 
munds, Kimball, Loring, and Bragdon; Messrs. 
Soule, Elliot, Ware, Chickering, Proctor, Beard, 
Fallon, Jarvis, Wyman, Hall, Mercer, Currier, 
Hodgdon, Thayer, Barton, and Rice. The matrons 
were Mrs. H. C. Brine and Mrs. W. G. Hayward. 
Mr. Wilson furnished the music. Three cheers for 
the ice-man! 
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The Operetta 


The: operetta, “The  Pirates..of “Penzance, ‘has 
been rehearsing steadily under the musical direc- 
tion of S. Henry Hadley and stage management of 
Leon Dadmun. ‘The present intention of those in 
charge is to give the operetta about the middle of 
March, in the Bijou theatre, Boston. 

Members of both schools are represented in both 
the soloists and chorus, and the success is assured. 
The soloists are Miss Bragdon, Miss Benjamin, 
Miss Bertha Pilsbury, Miss Alice Pilsbury, Miss 
Russell, Mr. Dunham, Mr. Farnum, Mr. Fisher, 
Mr. Wilson. 

The chorus consists of the following : Sopranos— 
Miss Bidwell, Miss Bowlby, Miss Brown, Miss 
Dadmun, Miss DeAvala, Miss Gooding, Miss Gor- 
don, Miss Hammond, Miss Harvey, Miss Pilsbury, 
Miss Russell, Miss Welch; altos—Miss Baxter, 
Miss Brown, Miss Caldwell, Miss Carlton, Miss 
Clement, Miss Edmonds, Miss Gale, Miss Hunne- 
well, Miss Loring, Miss Marden, Miss Ryder, Miss 
Shackford, Miss Snow, Miss Trueman, Miss 
Turner; tenors—Messrs. Ball, Barton, Chandler, 
Doughty, Despeaux, Fallen, Hall, Soule, E. Ver 
Wiebe, M. Ver Wiebe; basses—Messrs. Barker, 
Bean, Blair, Bradiord, Curran, Duhig, Gorman, 
Henderson, Lakin, Mitchell, Moore, Perry, Phil- 
lips, Stacy, Stevens, Weir, Woodworth. 
—_——-0+-@-0°@-0--@-e.—_ 

Resolutions, L., 05 

Whereas, by the will of God, our classmate, 
Marion A. Starkey, has been bereaved of her be- 
loved mother; and whereas, we, the class of 1905, 
have learned with sorrow of her great affliction; be 
it, therefore } 

Resolved, that we tender her our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in her great trouble, and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Marion A. Starkey, and also published in the 
RADIATOR. 

RUTH L. WHITMAN, Secretary, 
ROBERT A. BURNS, President, 
Eee 
Latin, “OF 

Whereas, by the will of God, our classmate, 
Merle Teele, has been bereaved of his dear mother, 
and 
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Whereas, we, the class of 1904, have learned with 
sorrow of his great affliction, be it 

Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in his great sorrow, and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Merle Teele, and also published in the RADIATOR. 


PERCY A. HARRISON, President. 
HELEN BRADSHAW, Secretary. 
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The Senior Chooses 


A Genie stood before a Senior, 
In the stilly hours of night, 
Saying, “Son, whate’er thou likest, 
Thou shalt have it by thy right.” 
And the Senior, thinking deeply, 
Weighed and balanced that and this,— 
Latin he would like abolished, 
Course in dancing would be bliss. 
Then he said with features bright’ning 
“Honor joined with graft for me, 
He who tends the door is happy, 
From his irksome school work free— 
Give me his fine job, I pray thee.” 
But the Genie, rising, swore, 
“Anything but that, by Allah! 
That goes to the Sophomore.” 
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Della’s Lyes 
By Lric Wastings, L., 04 

Do you look into the ocean 

When its depths are deepest blue, 
Do you look into the heavens 

When its vault is azure hue, 
Do you look into the violet 

That in the woodland lies, 
You can no color find there, 

That equals Della’s eyes. 


Do you look into the brooklet, 

As it slowly winds its way 
Through the flowers in the lowlands 
Which the breezes gently sway. 
No, no color can you find there, 

In earth, or sea, or skies, 
That equals the perfect lustre 
Of charming Della’s eyes. 








THE BOUVE-STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


THE NEWEST DESIGNS FOR YOUNG MEN 
86 Summer Street BOSTON 


BOSTON TYPEWRITING AND REPORTING SCHOOL 


120 Boylston Street, Room 411 


Stenography, Touch Typewriting, Civil Service. Practical individual instruction. Civil 
Service work a specialty.. Stenographers’ speed dictation, $2 monthly. 


13 Water Street 
14 Spring Lane 
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S. T. D.eSigma Delta Dance 


The Sigma Delta-S. T. D. dance and reception 
took place on February 9 at Anthoine’s academy. 

The dance was a complete success, and reflected 
great credit upon the committee of preparations. 

The patrons were Mayor and Mrs. Chandler and 
the Hon. Franklin F. Phillips and wife. 
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S, T. D. Sleigh Ride 


On Monday evening, February 15, the well- 
known S. T. D. club of the English school gave a 


sleigh-ride party to their friends. 
ant evening was passed, 

The club went as far as Lexington, and upon re- 
turning were entertained at the home of E. J. 
Fallen. ; 

Among those present were Miss Loring, Miss 
Davis, Miss Benjamin, Miss Clement, Miss Jarvis, 
Miss Preston, Miss Cambridge, Miss Ryder, Miss 
Baron, Miss Pilsbury, Miss Stacey, Miss Bodwell, 
Miss Dawson, Mr. Barton, Mr. Frost, Mr. Wilson, 
Mr. Mitchell, Mr. Fallen, Mr. Chandler, Mr. Bean, 
Mr. Woodworth, Mr. Duhig. Mr. Blair, Mr. 
Farnum, Edwin Hall, and John Hall. 


A most pleas- 








THE GIFT ora PIANOLA. 


Ensures pleasure to the entire 
family throughout the year. 


An early selection is desirable 


Pianola $250 
Pianola with Metrostyle, $300 


Purchasable by monthly payments. 


M. STEINERT & SONS CO. 

















162 Boylston Street, - - - BOSTON 
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_ELMER H. CAPEN, LL.D., 


| Tuits College, = = = 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


George L. Marshall, D.D.S. 


5 Bow Street, Rooms 5, 6, 7 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


OFFICE HOURS: 


October to June, 2-6 P. [1. June to October, 9-12, 2-5 P. I. 





Tufts College 


President 





The College is on a hill-top, four miles from Boston, 
combining the advantages of country and city. It offers to 
the students in all its departments the best methods of 


| instruction, and the various facilities requisite for a thor- 
| ough education, at a very moderate cost. 


DEPARTMENTS 


THE COLLEGE OF LETTERS.—Degree A. B., and for courses 
in Biology, Chemistry or General Science, and in Civil, 
Electrical, Mechanical and Chemical Engineering, the 
degree S. B. 


| THE DIVINITY SCHOOL.—Degree D. B. 


THE MEDICAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree M. D. 

THE DENTAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree D.M.D. 

THE BROMFIELD-PEARSON SCHOOL.—A technical School 
for the Engineering Courses. 


_ THE GRADUATE DEPARTMENT.—Degrees Ph.D., A.M.,M.S. 
| SUMMER SCHOOLS.—In Chemistry, Biology, English, and 


Mathematics. 
For Catalogues or for any information concerning the 


| college, address 


HARRY G. CHASE, Secretary, 
Mass. 
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“Where are you going, my pretty maid?” 
“To the Base Ball Concert, Sir,” she said. 


EVERYBODY ATTEND THE :: :: 
ANNUAL BASE BALL CONCERT 


UNITARIAN HALL, FRIDAY EVENING, FEBRUARY 26th 


Some of the Leading Features: 
THE S. T. D. CLUB 


MERCER AND GROVER 
DENVIR AND DENVIR 


THE BACHELOR GIRLS 
THE Ss. 0. M. CLUB 


and many other pleasing numbers 
RESERVED SEATS, 50 and 35 CENTS 










+] Lecture notes can be satisfactorily mace oty 
FM with a pen that never skips and. never floods. 
I The new spoon feed makes 


Ny 

] I 
] Absolutely Reliatle. 4 
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MUSIC PUBLISHERS 
13 WEST STREET, - - BOSTON, MASS. 
ASK TO SEE THE TWO NEW SONGS: 


“If I Were a Violet,’? by G. H. Cox, Jr.; ‘‘More than Words 
Can Tell,” S. Gibson Cooke. The Popular Hits of the Season. 
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GEOGRAPHY 
FICTION, Etc, 


25,000 NEW WORDS, Etc. 

New Gazetteer of the World 
with over 25,000 entries based on the latest census, 

| New Biographical Dictionary 

with over 10,000 names of noted persons, birth, death, etc. 


Edited by W. T. HARRIS, Ph.D., LL.D., 
United States Commissioner of Education. 


New Plates. 2380 Quarto P c: 
Rich Bindings. 5000 Iilustrationss 
Needed in Every Home. 


Also Webster’s Collegiate Dictionary with 
Ir0o pages. 1400 IIlustrations, Size 7x10x25% in. 
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7, LET US SEND YOU FREE 
A Test in Pronunciation ’’— instructive 
and entertaining. Illustrated pamphlet also free. 


G. &6 C. MERRIAM, CO., © 
Publishers, Springfield, Mass. \ 
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A VIEW IN OUR FIRST FLOOR ROOM 
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Why Do So Many Patronize GRIDLEY’S ? 
1904 MILLINERY OPENING 


The Spring Opening at Conway’s will occur Thursday, Friday and Saturday, 
March 24, 25 and 26. It will be the event of the season in Millinery. A cordial invita- 
tion is extended to all. 41 Cross Street. No Cards. Open Evenings. 
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Snappy Styles DAY AND EVENING BION FREE 


AT THE 


Federal Hat Co. Ath] Comer's College Year 








Manufacturing and Retailin 
Hatters. \ i ; 
166 FEDERAL STREET, BOSTON 
cts ' "DAY and EVENING instruction in bookkeeping, 


shorthand, penmanship, and all business studies : 


Photographic Supplies _ best of modern methods and teachers ; positions 
AT 





for students; day tuition, $15, and evening 


_tuition, $5 per month; refer to 35,000 past 


_ students ; send for prospectus. 
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| CG. E. COMER; Principal; 


Davis Square | 666 Washington St., Cor. Beach, Boston 
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Handsome and general athletic goods. 
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Photographers @ 


Announce the opening of their Studio in the 
New Howard Building. 
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PP HOOOOOOS 09900000 10000000 000000000600 
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George T. Bailey, 
245 Pearl Street, - Gilman Square. 
All the “News” of the day. Weekly 
and Monthly Magazines. Circulating 

Library of the Latrsr Books. 


\&~Call and see what we have to read.-@a 
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examination have received appointments; two in Philippines, one in Washington. Stenographers’ 
speed dictation. Day and Evening. TERMS MODERATE. Open all Summer. 


March Winds are Chilly 


March is a coal burning month, and you will probably 
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will be so pleased with our coal that you will give us an 
order to fill your bins at spring prices. If you do not trade 
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Metropolitan Coal Company 
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EDITORIALS 





Our Hew Mayor 


E have the pleasure of offering for our frontis- 
piece a picture of Leonard B. Chandler, the 
new mayor of Somerville. 
a 


Baseball 
AGAIN the season approaches when baseball is 
the game. The football season has passed; the 
hockey season is over; and basket ball is nearing its 
close. 

We all turn our eyes to the king of spring sports 
—hbaseball. 

Crowned with the championship laurels in both 
football and baseball, we must not scan the present 
prospects through rose-tinted glasses. 

he candidates out are plentiful, and as 
scrutinize the ranks, see many familiar 
faces. “The material has had so little 
chance to qualities that it is im- 
pessible to venture an opinion. Everything has 
started in a promising manner, and we have two 
notable omens of success, Charlie Cuddy and the 
inimitable “Lec.” 

The team is out, and out for only one purpose, 
and there are four other teams out for 
purpose. 

They know what Somerville did last vear, and 
they know what it intends and is liable to do this 
year; but they intend to go one better. There 
is no need here for a paragraph on enthusiasm 
after last fall’s exhibitions. What man has done 
man can do, 


we 
we 

new 
show its 


the same 


228 8 
st. Louis Erposition 
N extensive collection comprising work from 
every department has just been sent from the 
English High School to St. Louis for exhibition. 
The Somerville exhibit will occupy two cab- 
inets called Units of Installation. In the lower part 


are two book shelves each containing fifteen vol- 
umes of written work bound handsomely in book 
form. This will illustrate work in literature, his- 
tory, modern languages, mathematics, and the com- 
mercial courses. Above these shelves will be a 
drawer containing four portfolios of mechanical 
and freehand drawing, one of science, one exem- 
pliiving methods of administration in the school, 
and one of photographs of roonis and corridors of 
the building, groups in tableaux, classes at work, 
etc. Above is a showcase displaying specimens of 
the work in the manual training department, and 
in the upper compartment is a wall folio, a clear, 
simple, and comprehensive method of illustration, 
in which will be presented works of art, charts of 
manual training work, and other photographs en- 
lareed. Above each Unit of Installation will be 
wall space, five by ten feet, in which will be demon- 
strated more fully art samples, such as pyrography, 
clay modeling, freehand and mechanical drawing, 
Che 

‘This exhibition means months of labor on the 
part of teachers and pupils, and it was entered into 
with interest and carried out with enthusiasm. 


“2a2e@ @ 


The Fapanese Renaissance 
4IFTY years ago Japan was a feudal nation— 
feudal in the sense we understand when speak- 
ing of Europe in the Middle Ages. 

To-day she stands in a position of waging war 
against one of the greatest world powers—a power 
that has a standing army of over a million men. 

It behooves us to glance at the history of this 
island prodigy. 

Only a little over a hundred years ago our own 
country entered the world of nations, and has so 
far had a phenomenal existence; but she has had no 
such transformation as has Japan. 
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A little over fifty years ago japan was divided 
into miniature kingdoms, governed by feudal lords, 
each with his retinue. They beat their tom-toms 
and fought with swords and lances. They had their 
folk lore and song, that formed a setting for their 
religion. The class line among the clans was 
strictly drawn. The common laborer never had 
the privilege of fighting for his lord or governor. 

he nobles alone were thought worthy to enter 
into mortal combat with the enemy. These East- 
tern people lived in straw huts without windows. 
They sat with their knees folded under them, 
and recited legends of their They 
were forbidden to leave their native land, and ior- 
eigners were debarred from the island realm. 

So we get an insight into what Occidental cus- 
toms and manners have done for this people. ‘To- 
day they are embarked on a great war, equipped 
with a modern navy, a modern army, and small 
bore rifles instead of the sword, the lance, and the 
tom-tom. 


ancestors. 
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The Russia of To-day 

N the present conflict, though we may be inclined 
to place our sympathies and hopes with 
Japan, yet we should not be blinded by this spirit. 
Don’t judge all the Russians by the doings in St. 
Petersburg. The well-informed, open-minded Rus- 
sian deplores the war as much as the rest of the 
civilized world. He is ready to see Siberia and the 
provinces in Asia slip from Russia’s hands, rather 
than see his nation plunged in a terrific conflict 

that will do more harm than good. 

Many of the people of Russia, on the other hand, 
are without any decided opinions-—they are eclipsed 
by a coalition of minds at St. Petersburg. 

When any one springs up from the soil with an 
independent mind and with a tendency to use it, 
that sleepless eye in St. Peterburg promptly spies 
it and deports it to Siberia—Russia’s cold storage 
for people who cherish a dislike for the autocratic 
form of government that now holds sway. 

A German author, intimate with diplomatic St. 
Petersburg, makes the statement that the Czar is 
but a puppet governed by the stronger minds of his 
ministers. He enters a meeting of the ministers 
well aware of his weakness, and soon finds himself 
swayed hither and thither hy the pressure of the 
minds about him. 

One man may be said to have been one of the 
chief causes of precipitating this war. That man, 
M. Bezobrasoff, is at present an exile in Siberia. 
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Several years ago he returned from Manchuria 
fabulously wealthy. He won favor with the Czar, 
and ihe latter appointed him his chief adviser. Bez- 
obrasoff had interests in Manchuria amounting to 
millions, and of course it was his interest to call 
the attention and resources of the Czar to Man- 
churia. Japan would not stand this pressure, and 
the Czar, oscillating between a peace party and 
Bezobrasoff, has been by the progress of 
events drawn into the vortex of actual war: 
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Our Wise Man 

FTER two months of the Wise Man 

again appears in these columns. 

There have been many inquirics about him, and 
our answers, we must admit, have been vague. We 
now sally forth with the truth. Of course, foresee- 
ing the war, he went to the East, and we have now 
completed arrangements for him ‘the 
RaApIavTor’s war correspondent ai the seat of war. 
The paper thus obtains the unique position of being 


silence 


making 


the only high school organ to have a war corre- 
spondent. 

Vhe readers are acquainted with the thorough- 
ness of the Wise Man and know his ability to get 
His methods 
may seem obscure, but his results should vindicate 
the former. He has interviewed several of the lead- 
ing figures in the strife, and the results of these in- 
terviews may go to make history. 

We have just received his first dispatch, which 
will be found in another part of this issue. 


news on subjects no one else can. 
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Concerning the Last Mumber 
UR large issue last month went much faster than 
we expected. We sold out before recess 
closed, and had we had them we could have dis- 
posed of two hundred more copies. 

It is impossible to gauge the sale of the paper. 
For example, our sale in January was extremely 
light, as we disposed of only about eight hundred 
copies. 

We can only say that we are sorry for the unfor- 
tunates who lost their papers last month. It wasn’t 
our fault. 

As we feared, there were the 
Alumni Notes. There were, however, few serious 
mistakes, and we may here say that though our .in- 


errors among 


formation was not in all cases obtained directly, we 
sought the most reliable sources possible. 
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fn and Out of Three Dondon Clubs 


By Lucy Ingram 


OT of the modern clubhouses are we 
thinking, with their luxury that en- 
tices, nor yet of those of long ago, 
with their simplicity that fasci- 
nates, but rather do we like to dwell 
upon, the famous ones, who in other 

years assembled in the plain bare rooms, and by 

their brilliancy made the most cheerless inn a fit 
meeting-place for royal wits. 

All the world loves a club. At least this is true 
of cur own English world, and even to-day across 
the centuries, somewhat faint and softened maybe 
by the lapse of time, still ever fresh and ever new, 
comes the laughter that used to float from the Mer- 








combats between Jonson and Shakespeare, the one 
a Spanish galleon, the other an English man-of- 
war. “Master Jonson,” says Fuller, “was built 
far higher in learning, solid, but slow in his per- 
formances ; Shakespeare, lesser in bulk, but lighter 
in sailing, could turn with all tides and take advan- 
tage ot all winds by the quickness of his wit and his 
invention.” A pretty story, we say again. We 
like it well, and what is more, believe it, too, even 
though stern-faced critics flout and remind us that 
Fuller was only eight vears old when Shakespeare 
died. But our reasoning is clear. The Mermaid 
Tavern was standing in the latter part of the six- 
teenth century, on Broad street tust off Cheapside, 



























































maid, when Sir Walter Raleigh, Ben Jonson, and London. The wits gathered there. Jonson and 
the immortal Will Shakespeare used to haunt its Shakespeare were wits; thererore Jonson and 
doors. About this same Mermaid Tavern many a Shakespeare frequented the Mermaid. What 

yy “il 

if i 

| 

7 ROOM IN THE CHESHIRE CHEESE 

legend has gathered. Some say Sir Walter could be more simple, plain, or convincing? But 


founded the club which took its name from the old 
hostelry. Some say one thing, some another, but 
all unite in paying homage to the men of mighty 
genius who gathered in the little low rooms of the 
dark old inn. Listen to Beaumont in his cele- 
brated epistle to Jonson:— 
“What things have we seen 

Done at the Mermaid! heard words that have been 
So nimble and so full of subtile flame 
As if that everyone from whence they came 
Had meant to put his whole wit in a jest, 
And had resolved to live a fool the rest 
Of his dull life.” 

Another pretty iale is told by Fuller, of the wit 


tossing the jest aside, can we not almost see 
Shakespeare there ourselves? One phase of his 
greatness, perhaps one cause of it, is the human 
nature in his genius. He knew and loved people, 
this many-sided Shakespeare. Now at the Mermaid, 
with its choice spirits; now at court, the friend of 
nobles and lords; or perhaps in Stratford, chatting 
over the garden hedge with sturdy yeomen con- 
cerning the weather, the crops, tracing with that 
marvelously alert intellect of his the curious mental 
processes of those—‘which never labored in their 
minds.” Truly he had the power, as no other has 
ever had, of transforming himself into everything, 

Of later date than the Mermaid, and_ perhaps 
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more real to us prosy moderns, ts the famous Kit- 
Kat Club of Queen Anne’s reign. There at the 
sign of the Cat and Fiddle—the famous shop of 
Christopher Kat—-the Kit-Kat Whigs assembled. 
Wiseacres of many a day and year have had many 
a dispute as to whether this most attractive of titles 
originated from a clever punning on the name of 
the owner of the shop, or whether from some fa- 
mous pies christened by Christopher Kat, and when 
the wise ones differ we will refrain from venturing 
an opinion. What is of more importance to us, 
however, is to remember that in Christopher Kat’s 
little shop the great Marlborough, he whom Addi- 
son so bravely compared to an angel, touched el- 
bows with Sir Godfrey Kneller, the court painter. 
There Addison. when sufficiently encouraged, dis- 
cussed in faultless English the unfortunate situa- 
tion of his unhappy contemporary, Swift, and 
there Steele, the erring, the impulsive, the likable 
Dick Steele, in all probability penned many a letter 
to his “adored Prue.” Handed down from year 
to year are one or two entertaining anecdotes con- 
nected with these same Kit-Kats that the world 
will not let die. Garth, the poetical physician, ‘the 
well-natured Garth,” as Pope called him, lingered 
too long one night in his favorite seat by the ‘club- 
fire, though patients were needing his skill. Steele 
reproved him. “Nay, nay, Dick,” said Garth, pull- 
ing out a list of fifteen, ‘it’s no great matter after 
all. Nine of them have such bac constitutions that 
not all the physicians in the world could save them, 
and the other six, such good constitutions that all 
the physicians in the world could not kill them.” 
The other is a charming story of the brilliant 
Lady Mary Wortley Montagu. It seems it was 
the custom of the gallants of the club to elect some 
reigning beauty as toast, and then write verses in 
her honor. One evening the Duke of Kingston, 
Lady Mary’s father, took it into his head to nomi- 
nate his little daughter of eight vears as the reign- 
ing beauty. “You shall see her. She is prettier far 
than any beauty on the list,” he declared. Where- 
upon Lady Mary was sent for and soon came 
dressed in her best. The members received her 
with acclamation, feasted her with sweetmeats, and 
at once proclaimed her their queen. “Pleasure,” 
she writes long afterward, “was too poor a word to 
express my sensations on that evening. They 
amounted to ecstasy. Never again throughout 
my whole life did I experience such happiness.” 
Third and last in our affection is the Literary 
Club,—‘“The Club” of the eighteenth century, than 
which none have been so often written of, so much 
talked about. We know its members well,—that 
is, the original members. Let us look in upon 
them at one of their weekly gatherings at the 
Turk’s Head. There is the stately Reynolds, with 
his trumpet at his ear,—for long the president of 
the club: dapper David Garrick, and the aristo- 
cratic Beauclerk; the scholarly Langton; the spec- 
tacled Burke, with his keen ‘intellectual face; the 
ugly, kindly face of “Goldy,” who wrote like an 
angel, and last, the mighty doctor, with his ungain- 
ly figure clad in that famous suit of brown—the un- 
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tidy hands—this winking and blin king and twitch- 





wary antagonist with his—‘What! sir, you don’t 
see your way through the question, sir!’ A loyal 
club it was, encouraging and applauding the 
works o1 its members. As an illustration, note their 
support of Goldsmith on that memorable night 
when “She Stoops to Conquer” was to be pre- 
sented for the first time. Goldsmith, as usual, was 
in despair, and Dr. Johnson said that “Goldy” must 
be supported. The doctor said it, and the doctor 
was obeyed. How the club rallied round him! 
What a dinner they gave him at a nearby tavern! 
How the laugh rang out, rang out so cherrily and 
so spentaneously that even Goldsmith was roused 
from his depression and sang in sweet, if rather 
tremulous, tones his favorite “Johny Armstrong’s 
Last Good-Night,” and the “Cruelty of Barbara 
Allen.” Then at the play, how the pit watched 
Dr. Johnson. When feeling sure of his approval 
how they filled the house with shouts of laughter 
and applause! “Goldy” was indeed supported. 
Success was assured. His comedy was saved. 
An independent club it was, too. Many a noble 
lord knocked in vain at its door for admittance. 
Founded in seventeen hundred and sixty-four, its 
original membership was nine. In the course of 
ten years it reached twenty and it never exceeded 
forty members. 
* xk * * * * * 

So filled with such memories of the past were the 
minds of four tourists one summer morning in Lon- 
don that they started out to find ancient land- 
marks. They wondered through the Temple, and 
did not fail to pay their tribute of reverent silence 
to Goldsmith, as they. stood by his grave in the 
Temple churchyard. They loitered in the vicinity 
of Drury lane: They penetrated the dingy, 
“smelly,” little building, which boldly masquer- 
ades under the title of “The Old Curiosity Shop,” 
but they lingered longest in the old inn of the 
Cheshire Cheese. The literary club never met there, 
at least as a club, but Johnson and Goldsmith spent 
many an evening in its comfortable quarters. They 
remembered this and recalled, too, the fact that the 
Johnson club of the twentieth century, founded by 
the famous Johnsonian scholar, Dr. Birkbeck Hill, 
held its meetings there. So to Wine Office court 
they turned their steps and soon stood before a lit- 
tle building, so low and brown and old that at once 
on entering they seemed transported to an age far 
removed from trolley car and telephone. White 
sand covered the floor, wooden tables and benches 
adorned the sides of the room, while a big hospit- 
able fireplace gave promise of jolly open fires on 
cheerless winter evenings. The old-fashioned at- 
mosphere of the chop-room filled the hearts of the 
two antiquarians wth rapture. “he artist admired 
critically the portrait of the wise doctor hanging 
on the wall, while the lover of literature was speech- 
less—a most unusual experience—from sheer con- 
tent, when she was told she was sitting in Dr. John- 
son’s favorite seat. “You are interested in the old 
inn, are you, ladies? You will care to look at our 
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register,” smiled the deferential waiter. “All Amer- 
icans—you are Americans? Quite so. I thought 


so. All your countrymen love the inn well. And 
as for the English—why, no less a person that the 
Honorable Joseph Chamberlain often visits us. 
Here let me show you his autograph.’ They 
looked, they saw, they admired, privately giving 
the major share of their enthusiasm to their own 
clever countrymen, whose names they found regis- 
tered in rhyme or sketch. 
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Who were these four wanderers? Some day 
when you are in Loston, take the boat for Liver- 
pool, leisurely make your way to London, for no 
one hurries in England, and some stinny morning, 
when on sight-seeing bent, drop in at “The 
Cheese,” Perhaps the same waiter will be smiling 
at the door. Perhaps the same register will be 
brought you for your signature. If still interested 
turn to the twenty-ninth day of August, nineteen 
hundred and one. Then you wiil know. 
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Making Maple sugar 


By Irving F. Carpenter, L., 


T is very interesting and decidedly in- 
structive to take a trip to the country 
in the sttgaring season. Then 
Nature awakes from her long winter 
nap, and her pulses begin to 
throb in anticipation of the beauti- 

ful summer. Usually at this time there is as much 
snow in the country as there is in the city in the 
middle of December. The snow comes in No- 
vember, and remains until April, so the tinkle of 
sleighbells is heard for almost half the year. On 
the rocky hills as well as in the valleys, the snow 
accumulates to a great depth, and stout vehicles 
are needed for tra veling over it. .Our fashionable 
city sleighs would be too frail for the sturdy coun- 
try horse to pull through huge snowdrifts. Hence 
the sleighs are strong, comfortable structures with 
the shafts fastened to the body at the left side, thus 
causing the left runner to slide in the footsteps of 
the horse. This leaves only two tracks behind, 
and makes traveling much easier. In these coun- 
try sleighs the driver sits at the left instead of the 
right. 

"The sugaring season is always looked forward to 
with. great delight by every country boy. Then 
comes a relief to the tedious monotony of winter. 
Although it means hard work, still there is plenty 
of time for fun. 

Early in the morning the start is made for the 
sugar orchard, usually about a mile from the farm- 
house. The sugarhouse is a small log-cabin-like 
structure situated in the midst of tall saplings 
and many large maples, which, if examined closely, 





will be found to be perforated with perhaps ten or 
iwelve holes, dencting tappings of almost as many 
years. After the key has been made to fit the 
rusty padlock, the door is flung open, and one steps 
within a small room with many tin pails around, 
and large tanks against the walls. In the right- 
hand corner is a pile of wood, while saws, ham- 
mers. and various other tools occupy the other 
corners. 

But the thing that draws immediate attention is 
a large brick arch occupying hali the room. This 
structure is about twelve feet long, four feet wide, 
and three feet high. At one end is the chimney, 
while in the centre is a large space, with a door at 
the end opposite the chimney where the fire is 
built. The arch is covered by two iron pans, one 
large and one small, in which the sap is boiled. 
Around the recom are wooden holders for the stor- 
age of sap. 

Equipped with pails and a small auger, 
farmer and his helpers start forth. They select a 
certain tree. It has been tapped many times, so 
that some skill is required to find the spot from 
which the sap will flow freely. First, a hole about 
one-half inch in diameter must be bored. For 
doing this, the bitstock is held obliquely and the 
hole bored about three inches deep. Then the 
small iron spout is inserted. On this is a small 
hook for the bucket. After all this, the sap will 
soon steadily drip, drip into the pail. 

It takes a skillful farmer not more than three 
minutes. to tap a tree, so that four men can tap 
fully one hundred trees in a morning. The aver- 


the 
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age farmer has a sugar orchard of two hundred 
and fifty to three hundred and fifty trees, although 
there are sugar orchards containing four thousand 
rreés:. 

‘The amount of sap taken varies, as the weather 
is a great factor in sugaring. he best days are 


warm and sunny following a frost, with plenty of 
In the spring, the sap flows 


snow on the ground. 
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step that would send sap, bucket, and boy into a 
snowbank. When the tank is filled it is taken to 
the sugar house, and placed in one of the wooden 
holders until the time for boiling. 

This is one of the most interesting parts of the 
whole process. A good fire is kindled beneath the 
great arch. ‘Then the iron pans are filled about two- 
thirds full and the boiling begins. The sap must 





from the roots of the trees to their branches. The 
effect of the frost is to send the sap back to the 
roots, and the warm weather draws it from them. 
The season lasts from about the twentieth of 
March to the middle of April. If the days follow- 
ing the first run prove favorable, the horses are 
hitched to the sled and a start made to gather sap. 
On this sled is a tank, with a tight cover, holding 
from twenty to fifty pailfuls. 

A path is taken which will include the tapped 
trees. Of course there are many places where it 
is impossible for a sled to go, and then the primi- 
tive sap-voke is used. With a wooden bar across 
his shoulders and a bucket of sap dangling from 
each end, a country lad may well beware of a mis- 


A MAPLE GROVE 


be constantly watched, and a brisk fire maintained. 
As fast as it boils down the pans are replenished 
with fresh sap, and so on until the end of the day. 
Then they “syrup off,’ as the sap is boiled down 
to the consistency of syrup. A day’s work us- 
ually means the boiling of forty or fifty pails of sap, 
while at times this number 1s exceeded. 

In ciden times the sap was boiled in huge iron 
kettles hung on forked sticks over an open fire. 
Then pans were adopted which are more or less in 
use at the present time, while the most modern way 
is by the evaporator. Thus science is creeping 
into sugar making as into everything else. Let 
us hope it may not take away the charm from the 
time-honored country industry. 
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Dove vs. the Secret Service 


By helen hatch, E.,’ 


LL night long Baron Ivan Vassilitch 
eae his room, up and down, back 
and forth, “What can I dor How 
can I save his life without forfeiting 
hers?” he ejaculated at irregular in- 
tervals. 

In all his secret work for the Russian govern- 
ment, never had Ivan Vassilitch undertaken so dif- 
ficult a task as the one upon which he was now en- 
gaged. Many a conspirator had he brought to 
judgment, but never. before had his own interests 
been a factor, 

The Russian secret service—-what a terror the 
very name is! not only to wrong-doers, but to every 
man, woman, and child in that country. _ No 
one can be sure that he is not suspected, watched, 
for the agents of the service are everywhere, in 
one’s very home. 

A month hefore a rumor had come to the head- 
quarters of the Russian secret service of a plot 
against the Czar’s life, in which many of the most 
Radical Nihilists were believed to be implicated. 
So important was the case that Vassilitch, the chiei 
of many chiefs, conducted the inquiry personally. 
His investigation had not proceeded far, when to 
his horror, he found that the woman he loved, the 
woman whom he hoped to make his wife, was prom- 
inent among the Nihilists; the deeper he investi- 
gated, the more he was convinced, though against 
his will, that this was the very band whose plot he 
had undertaken to frustrate. 

After much difficulty, for the details of the plot 
were guarded with the utmost vigilance, Ivan dis- 
covered. only too conclusively, that Gabrielle Ste- 
fanovitch was the chief of the band. 

At this point, when Vassilitch, “’twixt love and 
duty,” is divided between his duty towards his Czar 
and his love for Gabrielle, we are introduced to 
him. He had feared her connection with these 
conspirators for other reasons than for their Nihil- 
istic work. ‘To his infinite relief he found that the 
majcritv of the men and women were otherwise 
noble characters, who fully believed in the justice 
of their cause, but whose ideas were warped. 

Vhe day set for the assassination was not until 
the month after Ivan’s evidence was complete. For 
two weeks he debated with himself and then de- 
cided to make known to Gabrielle his discovery 
and to beg her to. sever all connection with the 
Nihilists. He realized that this would bea difficult 
task, for Gabrielle would never have pledged her- 
self to this cause, if she had not thoroughly be- 
lieved in it. 

One evening, three days later, Ivan went to 
Gabrielle’s ome. “What has happened?” Gabrielle 

asked quickly as she entered the room. 





“That which has the power to change the whole 
course of our lives,’ answered Ivan gravely. “I 
will tell you what that is, but only on condition 
that vou take your oath upon this Bible never to 
reveal or to make use of whatever information I 
may give you.” A weaker woman would have been 
seriously frightened, but Gabrielle said calmly, 
“Very well,” and placing her hand upon the Bible 
repeated after Ivan, “I swear upon this sacred 
book, that never under any circumstances will I 
make known to anyone, either by speech or in 
writing, the information which | am about to re- 
ceive.’ Ivan, satisfied, for he knew that this oath 
would never be violated, in a few words told her 
of his knowledge of the plot. Then, indeed, 
Gabrielle-lost heart, but remained. standing as. if 
changed to stone. 

“Gabrielle?” pleaded Ivan, give 1 alliiipameee 
isn’t worthy of you, the daughter of so faithful a 
follower of the Czar as was your father, tombe 
plotting his murder. That is an awful word, and 
you shrink at the sound of it, but the unlawful 
taking of a man’s life is murder. ~ Gabrielle, it is 
not too late. The bishop will marry us, and we 
can leave the country at once. Then there will 
still be time enough to let the Czar know of the 
plot. Gabrielle, you must chocse for all time.’ 
Gabrielle hesitated, but the thought of a life with- 
out Ivan, a life of horrible plotting was too much 
for her woman’s heart. “Oh, Ivan, I am ashamed 
to go, but I cannot help it,” she sobbed. 

Vassilitch felt that with Gabrielle once his wife, 
everything would be possible. A hasty secret 
marriage ceremony was performed by the bishop, 
Gabrielle’s uncle. - From a coliege friend, Boris 
Rupinsky, Ivan secured a passport which would 
take his wife and himself beyond the Russian 
border. 

From the nearest town in’ Prussia, Ivan sent full 
information regarding his plot, in time to prevent 
its consummation. He made no mention of his 
wife’s name and thus no mention of the leader’s 
name. Knowing that he would be compelled to 
account for the omission if he returned to Russia, 
and fearing the ultimate discovery of his wife’s 
connection with the plot, Ivan and his wife quickly 
embarked fer America from The Hague. The 
associates of Gabrielle had so many proofs of her 
devotion to their cause that they never unfavorably 
connected her disappearance with the betrayal of 
their plot, but rather regarded it as the natural out- 
come of the discovery, not the cause of it. 

Outside of official circles, having dropped their 
title, Gabrielle and Ivan Vassilitch are living hap- 
pily to-day in one of the aristocratic suburbs of 
Boston. 
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An Indian dy 


By F. Stuart Dean, DL., 04 


WHERE ihe town of Swanton now 
Ly stands there was once a little Indian 
ee village. It was a peaceful settle- 
ment, whose quietude no war-cry 
had disturbed for a long time. 

The young men hunted in summer 
and trapped in winter, while the women cultivated 
the fertile fields, raising maize for their sustenance. 
Close at hand was the Mississquoi river, running 
between placid banks with broad, rolling meadows 
on either side. 

Many seasons before, the Great Spirit had sent 
a mighty arrow down from on high, which, pierc- 
ing deep into the ground, had caused a tiny stream 
to spring up. This was the source of the river sent 
as an especial gift of the Great Spirit to his chosen 
people, the Iroquois. There were many villages 
along its banks, but their great nation was supposed 
to have sprung from this one. 

Living among this tribe was a man whose pale 
face had long since ceased to attract attention, as 
he had been accepted as a part of the life which 
the Great Spirit had given thern. This man was 
called Victor St. Croix, the sole survivor of one of 
Jacaues Cartier’s exploring parties, and it is 
through him that we may fancy that this hitherto 
untold legend is known. The oldest sachem could 
remember a tale told to him when a child, which 
had been passed down from generation to genera- 
tion as the true story of the founding of their race. 

Long, long ago there lived on the shores of Lake 
Huron an aged chief and his squaw. Their only 
child was a daughter called Noweeno, a great de- 
light tc her parents, and the pet of her father’s 
tribe. She was nearing her twentieth summer, 
and there was great rejoicing among the people; 
fer when a child she had been betrothed to the son 
of a friendly chief, and the marriage was to take 
place on the morrow. 

But about nightfall great confusion arose in the 
camp. Noweeno had disappeared. She had gone 
to the spring for water, and had not returned. 
Her mother wandered about, inconsolable, crying: 
“Oh, Noweeno! Oh, my daughter! Come back 
to me.” 

The next morning came her lover, Meshinauwa. 
On hearing the sad news, he cried: “I know who 
is to blame for this. It is Keneu, the Great War- 
Eagle. Last summer we were rivals in the games, 
and he was beaten. He threatened to revenge 
himself. This has he done. But I shall over- 
take him and kill him for his treachery. Come! 
Bring the young men to me that I may choose 
from them a companion.” 

* % * 

Noweeno had started out to bring some water 
from the spring, but, charmed by the forest and its 
verdancy, had wandered further along the bank of 
the river. The birds were singing merrily in the 
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trees, and all nature seemed to be starting up anew, 
glad that winter had departed. | Noweeno was 


deeply absorbed in her thoughts. To-mor- 
row she was to be married. Ah, well! That was 
woman’s — lot. To-morrow she was leave 
her father’s wigwam forever, to follow 
a voung man whom = she - scarcely knew. 
She did not notice a canoe being paddled 


stealthily up behind her. Nothing mattered to 
her now except that she was to be married. Per- 
haps even—ah! but something did matter; for a 
strong hand was placed suddenly over her mouth, 
and she was lifted and borne swiftly to the carioe. 
Here a soft piece of bark took the place of the 
hand, and the canoe was propelled hurriedly up 
the river. After a while the other occupant, a 
young man, began to speak, “Listen, woman, I 
am Keneu, the Great War-Eagle. You are No- 
weeno, the betrothed of Meshinauwa. Often have 
I heard him speak your name. Two moons 
since, he defeated me in the games. ‘This is my re- 
venge. You shall be my slave. You shall split 
my wood, draw my water, and do my bidding. I 
have spoken.” 

Not another word would he utter save to bid 
her do something, or utter a curse as he struck 
her for disobeying. 

In the days of solitude that followed, for very 
lack of other company, she would fain have drawn 
him into conversation. Often she asked him 
whither he was taking her, but received ever the 


same answer, a silent look of rage. 
ok os: *k * k so 
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That very afternoon Meshinauwa departed with 
one companion on his search for Noweeno. They 
traced her footsteps along the river-bank until they 
found the signs of a struggle, and the place where 
a canoe had been drawn up on the shore. Then 
launching their canoe, thev paddled swiftly up the 
course of the mighty river. Resting by night and 
traveling by day, thus they passed two weeks. 
From time to time they came upon the places 
where Keneu had made his night’s stop, and finally 
they found a pile of ashes which was but one day 
old. Nearby, in the bushes was a canoe, stove in 
so that no ene might use it. “He has left the 
river,’ exclaimed Meshinauwa. “Now shall we 
catch him easily.” But it was not to be. Passing 
on from stage to stage, they ever arrived a day too 
late at their night’s resting-place. 

But one day on ascending a hill, Meshinauwa’s 
companion discerned a small party moving along 
the edge of the fertile plain stretching out before 
them. ‘Come,’ he cried, “We have them at last.” 
Turning, he started to run downward, but slipped, 
and in falling struck his head on a sharp rock. 
Meshinauwa built a small fire, brought water, and 
cared for him tenderly, but late the next evening 


he died. 
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Then Meshinauwa pressed on alone. Again, 
after many a weary day’s journey, he nearly 
caught up with the fugitive. He had now come to 
the shores of Lake Champlain, but Keneu, arriving 
two davs previous, had fashioned a rough canoe, 
and was just starting across the lake as he came 
near. Seeing the canoe, Meshinauwa let out a 
mighty cry of anguish and a challenge in the same 
breath: “Oh, thou Shaugodaya! Oh, thou coward! 
The Great Spirit will yet give you into my hands. 
But, oh, give back my Noweeno, and go unpun- 
ished for your wickedness.” 

But Keneu, the sullen one, returned no answer. 
Only Noweeno, raising herself, sent back a faint 
cry, “Save me, my betrothed! Save me, Meshin- 
auwa!” 

Then he cried out to the Great Spirit for aid, and 
as he praved, a voite seemed to say: “Take heart, 
my son, I am with you.” 
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Rushing madly along the shore he came upon a 
canoe, carelessly hidden near the water. Thus he 
continued his pursuit of Keneu, the Great War- 
Fagle. He overtook him in the placid waters of 
the Mississquoi Bay, and fitting a mighty shaft to 
his bow, he shot it, and smote Keneu square in the 
forehead. 

And there in the peaceful twilight, Meshinauwa 
and Noweeno renewed their plighted troth. “We 
will dwell here,” said Noweeno, “on the scene of 
my deliverance.” 

And so after going home to celebrate their mar- 
riage rites and receive their parents’ blessing, 
Meshinauwa and Noweeno returned, and on the 
banks of the Mississquoi River, founded the 
mighty Iroquois nation. 

ok bd Eo oo oe Bo 


Such was the tale related to Victor St. Croix, 
the Jesuit explorer. 





March 
By Frances Frost, LZ. 704 


Most fickle and uncertain March 
Arrives to wake the slumbering land, 

Her signals are the blustering winds, 
She holds all magic in her hand. 


And when the crocus tries to lift 
From out the ground her golden head, 
When welcomed by such chilling winds, 
She seeks again her wintry bed.. 


This noisy month now summons back 

The birds from warm and pleasant climes, 
But they so wisely seem to say, 

We'll wait for bright and sunny times. 


Also the brook with silent song 
Must for a while a prisoner be, 
Until most wicked March repents, 

And frees it from captivity. 


Be gentle, then, in aiding spring; 
Calm restless tumult as it nears, 

And plant most tenderly her seeds, 
Till April sprinkles them with tears. 
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Gabaneeter 


“°Tis fun to be foolish at times,” think the Gab- 
aneeter girls of English, 05, for on Friday evening, 
April Fool’s night, these very sensible young ladies 
and their gentlemen friends will assemble in 
Flemming hall, and there indulge in whatever non- 
sense buoyant youthfulness and joyous hilarity can 
suggest. Miss Gertrude Armstrong has just been 
initiated and will join the other members in enter- 
taining in the Leap Year dance those gentlemen 
who have the good fortune to be present. 





The Mission of the Storm 
By F. Ml. Carleton, G., 704 


Storms off seem both dark and dreary, 

And hearts by them are made sad and lone 
Yet they tell a wonderful story 

Of infinite hope, and love, and home. 


The rain and the snow form a coeverlet warm, 
Protecting the children of Nature so fair, 
Till they wake in the spring ‘mid sunshine and 
glory 
To lighten and comfort the burdens we bear. 


The fiercer the night of storm and tempest, 
The brighter and warmer home’s hearth-fires 
glow, 
The wilder and higher the waves on life’s ocean, 
The nearer and dearer home’s loving hearts 
grow. 
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Opeecbe Canoe Club 


Owing to the agony and abuse of the vocal or- 
gans caused by the pronunciation of Lambda Delta 
Guama, the club has decided to give to the pub- 
lic its true name, which is the Opeeche Canoe Club. 

The last meeting was held at Gray’s Curiosity 
Shop. Our new member, Mr. Nangle, was on hand, 
from whom dues were painfully extracted. 

Crosby took his usual nap, Scott cracked his 
usual jokes,and past canoeing adventures were duly 
magnified. The Frank and Leo Murphys were 
voted eligible to club honors. This ended the busi- 
ness part of the meeting and the club retired to 
the banquet hall, wherein was spread a repast fit 
for a king. 

Ere the last stroke of the curfew had ceased to 
distribute its musical cadence on the surrounding 
atmosphere the club “butted out.” 


* was served. 
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The Bachelor Girls 


Now that the excitement of the baseball con- 
cert is over, the club is planning a. gentlemen’s 
night to be held at the home of Miss Ray about 
April 1. 

A theatre party is in view anil two engagements 
to repeat the baseball drill March 28 and May 2. 

The next meeting will be held at the home of 
Miss Reeves. 
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hh. D. F. Club 

The N. D. F. Club held its bi-monthly meeting 
at the home of Carl Ward, Washington street. 
There was a warm discussion about receiving new 
members. After the meeting a delightful lunch 
The meeting adjourned at 9.30. The 
next meeting will be at the home of Joseph A. Par- 
ant, Walter street. 
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Sunior Class Dance 


The class dance of the English and Latin Junior 
classes which took place March 17 was a brilliant 
success. The hall was tastefully decorated with 
flags and palms. Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb and 
Mr. and Mrs. Baxter received the guests of the 
evening. The ushers were the Misses Sarah Gale, 
Edna Gordon. and Eleanor Turner, of English, ’05, 
and Misses Gertrude Baxter and Ethel Mulliken, 
of Latin, 705. The aids were Messrs. Ernest Ware, 
Maurice Blair. and Frank Bradford, of English, 
05, and Messrs. Robert Burns, Allan Ellictt and 
Arthur Soule, of Latin, ’05. 
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SPECIAL NOTICE! 


ILLUSTRATIONS OF EVERY SORT 
FOR THE JUNE ISSUE MUST BE IN THE 
HANDS OF THE EDITOR OR MANAGER 
NOT LATER THAN APRIL 20TH. 


6, @. BD. Club 


The regular meeting of the S. T. D. Club took 
place Monday evening, March 14, at the home of 
Gardner W. Stacey. 

An important business meeting occupied the 
greater part of the evening. 

Plans for May week were discussed, and it was 
decided to go to some suitable spot and camp. 

The idea of club rooms was considered for the 
coming year and thought of favorably by the mem- 
bers. 

Rowland W. Dunham, one of the popular mem- 
bers, is at present traveling in llorida, on account 
of ill health. it is hoped he will be able to return 
to school about April 1. 

‘he hest served an excellent supper, which was 
appreciated by all. 

The next meeting will be held at the home of 
Harry Chandler, 45 Jaques street. 
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A. F. Fraternity Dadies’ Wight 


‘The fraternity since the last issue of the Rapra- 
ror has enjoyed a very pleasant occasion. The 
first ladies’ night of the season was held at Flem- 
ming’s hall. The affair was a marked success. The 
first part of the evening was spent at cards. Then 
followed dancing. Those present were: The 
Misses Baxter, Freeman, Davis, Mulliken, Foote, 
Gordon, and Ritchie, and the members of the club, 
Burns, Beard, Soule, Hafford, Burroughs, Nichols, 
Elliott, and Sewall. The fraternity hopes to have 
these social events oftener than in the past as they 
are so enjoyable. 

The last meeting was held at the home of Edgar 
F. Sewall. Much business was transacted, and a 
good social time was enjoyed. 
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Ue 10s eee, 

The B. C. S. Club held its last meeting at the 
home of Miss Nellie Phinney. 

‘The entire evening was devoted to business and 
the club have decided to give a Leap Year Invita- 
tion party, to be given in Flemming hall in April. 

The next meeting will be held the thirty-first of 
Match at the home of Miss LeCour. 
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PORT ARTHU 


WILL BE 


(Special Cable to the RapraTor.) 
Port Arthur, February 30, 190+. 

Greetings: [am among you again, and yet I 
ain't. I am among a bunch of sleepy Russian Cos- 
sacks who are rubbering over my shoulders and 
meditating whether to butcher :ne or not. At this 
writing I am seated astride a gua on the fort. Oc- 
casionally it pops at the Japanese warships that are 
doing a two-step in Society Bay. They dodge 
every shot. Awful dead here at Fort Arthur; noth- 
ing but bombardments day in and day out. 

Called on Alek (for the benefit of those who 
haven’t had the pleasure, Admiral Alexieff) to-day 
and had a Scotch high ball. He says if the Japs 
don’t capture Port Arthur inside of a week he'll 
sell out. 

Yesterday, as the Japs weren’t in sight, the Rus- 
sian fleet butted outside the harbor to get some 
fresh air and let the shore batteries plug at them for 
practice. Three were sunk, and all but three of the 
crew prevented from being rescued. 

Slipped up to St. Petersburg (note I say slipped; 


TAKEN 


I didn’t go on purpose) the other day on the Trans- 
Siberian Cow-Path. A one-track system, and the 
train only goes by steam on down grades. While 
in town I skipped up to the palace to see the Czar. 
He greeted me cordially,—bade me sit down and 
enjoy myself. I told him I was enjoying others, 
and he passed me a war extra oi the St. Petersburg 
Wiebe (Gin, 

The Czar told me right out loud that he was sick 
of the whole darn business, and remarked upon the 
inhumanity of the Japs for keeping the Russians 
bottled up. The Czar finally went to sleep during a 
heated discussion, and I went out and took the 
horse car for Vladivostok. I arrove in time to 
dodge a lyddite shell which the Japs were tossing 
in. Them lyddite shells are bad things if they hit 
ver right—one feller’s gut appendicitis already 
from the effects of a Lydia-ite. 

Just received a special from Port Arthur; the re- 
port says Port Arthur is surrendering. 

P. S. When they get through I'll wire. 


Hastily, W. M. 


WISE MAN 


NEARLY 


(Special dispatch to the Rapraror.) 

Just escaped a terrible death at the hands of the 
Russians. I was fishing on the Yalu when a re- 
connoitering party swooped down on me and 
slipped on the bracelets ere I could show my di- 
ploma from Sandow’s college and perform a few ex- 
amples. 


KILLED 


They threw a bunch of questions at me-ovitch 
steadily for an hour. In my excitement I dropped 
my Russian primer, by Anna Held, and so an- 
swered all their questions calmly with a yesindeed- 
ovitch. 

{ probably queered myself. 
prison at Dainy. 


I was shoved into 
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The following morning I saw a guardsman tak- 
ing notes from an article on a Southern lynching 
in an American paper. 

I perceived I was up against the real thing. To 
croak at my age and in such a common-place man- 
ner seemed too bad. In an agony of dispair I said, 
“Come hereski.” The guard pricked up his ears 
and emitted a “whatovitch.” I cut out the dialect 
and beckoned. He ambled over, and sat down be- 
sideme. “Did you ever see a negro?’ Iasked. He 
shook his head. 

“They are most respectable men,” I said, work- 
ing on his emotions, “they are martyrs. I am a 
newspaper correspondent, not considered respect- 
able by the majority; I am not worthy of such a 
deathski a a you contemplateovitch.” 

“No-ski?” he queried. 

“Nose-ski,’ I answered, planting my fist firmly 
on his nose-ski. The topography of his phiz was 
materially changed and his respiration was poor. 
‘Taking advantage of these conditions I borrowed 
his clothes, took his keys and escaped: now I can 
eradicate some more for the Rapraror. 

Arrived at Port Arthur safely. The Japanese ad- 
miral, Sunny Jim, has been using Force during my 
absence. (Sugar and cream not served.) Au 
Reveir. W. M. 


0-0 D 0:0: 
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Center of Vision, we do not understand why you 
have not received copies of our magazine, for they 
have been sent each month of publication thus far. 


Your January number is missing from our table. 


You are to be complimented on your February 
cover. 

The M. H. S. Quarterly Review has a very at- 
tractive cover, but more stories would improve it. 

The prize story in the Lariat, Cheyenne, Wyom- 
ing, is very interesting. 

A new paper on our exchange list, The Usonian, 
from Malden, is one of the best papers we have yet 
received, both inside and out. ‘The stories are par- 
ticularly good. 

A good sensible paper, and one realizing the 
worth of an exchange column,-is the E. Tac 
Record from Boston. 

The exchange editor wishes to correct a mistake 
made in the January issue of the Radiator. It was 
stated that Mrs. Gilbert, now a teacher in our 
school, taught thirty-six years ago in San Mateo, 
Cal. It was, as may have been: guessed, but 
twenty-six. 

A New Hampshire friend, the Argus, from Ply- 
mouth, prints a long list of exchanges. We won- 
der if it sends to all. We find this impossible, much 
as we should like to exchange with all our friends. 
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No stories, R. M. T. S. Register! 

Why aren’t we low on your fist of exchanges, 
Portland Racquet? And on yours also, Lasell 
Leaves? 


A very interesting story was begun in the Feb- 
ruary number of thie Blue and Brown (Lancaster, 
Penn.). The prize story is also good, but why don’t 
you have an onere column, Piue and Brown? 

The Madrono from Palo Alto, Cal., like most of 
our small exchanges, is attractive. The print, 
though small, is clear and good, unlike some of our 
more pretentious exchanges. 


It is not pleasing to find words incorrectly 
spelled, such as lexison, inquiered, destinguished, 
pomoadour, experimenes, ornirary. It may be, 
and probably is, the fault of the printers, Phono- 
graph (Ballston Spa, N. Y.), but it would be well 
to correct such noticeable matters before you start 
using ‘thru,’ “thot,” “brot,” and so forth. Of 
course, it is unavoidable that accidents should 
sometimes occur, however. 

Will somebody please translate :— 

“Two women sat in the living motherly looking 
woman setts. One was a plump a town of western 
Massachu room of a large farm house, in while the 
other was a spinster of uncertain years.’ 

Rather difficult! Surely such a ludicrous order 
might have been avoided, Gleaner (Pawtucket, R. 


Ly 


The Oak, Visalia, Cal., shows its good sense by 
having a long exchange column, but the print is 


very indistinct and unattractive, which seems 
hardly necessary. 
—+8+-@ +0: Q-0+-@ +0. 
S. O. “MD. Club 
Secreted in the privacy of their den was hidden 
the?5.,O2-M_ club, apart irom) the ‘world >and 


fines up in the intricacies and solemnities rela- 
tive to an active secret society. When the mem- 
bers finally emerged from the realms of mystery 
and fortune and returned to earth—and Somerville 
—the secretary announced to the world that four 
names were inscribed on the roll! of eligibility of 
the S$. O. M. club. The lucky persons thus fav- 
ored by Dame Fortune are Harold Currier, James 
Weedick and Aaron Noyes, of the English “05” 
class, and J. Leo Murphy, of the Latin 05” class. 

A theatre party is arranged for the near future, to 
be followed by the annual lawn party and a ban- 


quet. 





0-0 D+0+- +00 


LZ. ©. D. Club 


The last meeting of the L. E. D. Club was held 
March 8, at the home of Miss Bertha M. Hen- 
nings, 26 Gorham street. 

During the business meeting plans were made for 
the Harlequin party to be held on April 1. After 
the business was concluded, refreshments were 
served and a sacial hour enjoyed. 

The next meeting takes place at the home of 
Miss Ethel M. Snow, 42 Curtis street. 
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Three more numbers of the RapIATOR to come. 
Three chances to see how funny you can _ be. 
Won’t anybody take a chance? Going, going! 

The Sigma Delta Club wants to buy a cow for 
the use of its president and two or three other mem- 
bers. No cow will be considered which does not 
give malted milk. 

Sweeney's proficiency in French is marvelous. 
Recently we said to him, “Qu’cest-ce que ce peut 
etre, Eddy?” and he answered, “Oui” without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation. 

“Tost, a little “heart!” “Poo = bads) to0. 
Here’s hoping it wasn’t one of the Senior girls. 

Denvir is about to take up Greek again. Think 
it over, George. 

Stevens, who has gone South for his health, is 
greatly missed. So are his books. 

Recent publications by ‘04ers :— 

“Little Dick; or, How He Dodged the Chan- 
delier.” 

“How and When to say ‘I am Yours,’ ” par Mon- 
Siett pio: ¢ 

“How to Make Greek Interesting,” by Harrison. 

“How to Make Mustard Palatable,” by Miss 
Bradshaw. 

“The Art of Acting,” by Denvir. 

“Sones of All Colleges—with and without,” by 
3radford. 

“His sigh was a hullabaloo, his whisper a hor- 
rible yell.”—H-y-s. 

A hon marche—corncakes. 

Buy some class stationery from Hammett; only 
nine dollars a quire. 


Observe the simple beauty of a hat on Getchell. 
10S 


The two qualities of a metal: “Elasticity and ben- 
dicity.” 


bad. 


Remember the class dance the seventeenth. 

Did you have a tale of woe on the back of your 
reportr 

First Pupil—“What did you get?” 

Second Pupil—-‘I got as much as U-” 

Laocoon’s snake dream was exciting. 


If hageln means hail, then in hageln must mean 
inhale. 
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Latin translations by our student, Th-—-w: 
“They sailed crooked ships, or they looked to be 
crooked in his eye’; “He threw out his wing.” 

The class basket ball season is near its close 
after the most successful year of its existence, hav- 
ing beaten such strong teams as Dorchester and 
the Septopians. 

Among those who answered Captain Hafford’s 
call for baseball candidates are Doe, Burns, Gould, 
and Burt. Many others will prcbably be given a 
try when the out-door season opens. 

Adcock and McLaughlin are representing the 
class on the track team. 
German translation: 

gether.” 

The A. F. Fraternity held its last meeting at the 
home of the president, Edgar F. Sewall. 


“They held themselves to- 


06 


Miss W n, Division 1, should “come early to 
avoid the rush” the first period Thursday. 

What! Did you get a G? Lucky boy. 

First boy—‘The cream in my eclair is frozen.” 

Second boy—-* Better sot let them know about it 
over at the lunch counter, or they'll charge you for 
ice creatine 








M , in French—“Je suis heureux.” Was he 
ever otherwise? 
Ask B—-——p how many “deers” he saw while 


camping. 
First Boy—“Tf those that study German are 
‘Germs,’ and those that study French are ‘Pari- 
sites, what are those that study Greek?” 
Second Boy—‘“Oh, nothing but book worms.” 
It is said that C n had to be led home after 
the reports came out. He got an E. 


Dolan, translating Greek—‘ . in order 
that the baggage animals might be more safer.” 

Have you seen the “happy family” yet? 

Teacher—‘ What wasn’t right about that?” 

es r—“‘It was wrong.” 

The class has a fast representative on the high 
school track team,—Twohig. 


Funny Mr. Hawes has to get a Carpenter to 
open the windows. They must stick hard. 


[Continued on page 156.] 
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Interest at ten per cent. will be charged on all 
¢lass dues after March 25. 


Yhe school pin will be an excellent one, as the: 


committee is very choice in selecting the design. 
Do not worry, ‘tis better late than never. 

There was no chance to move in Room 29 when 
Bean was distributing his four hundred photos. 


Cotter, Frost, and Barton are among the num- 
ber of candidates out for the baseball team. With 
their assistance the championship must surely 
come to Somerville. 

Though the B. C. S. Club girls came toward the 
end of the programme in the baseball concert, we 
must remember the old saying, ‘‘Keep the frosting 
till the last.” 

C-os-y is fast becoming 
shirt-waist men of our class. 

During vacation Bean went on a hunting trip to 
Maine. When he returned he said he didn’t even 
see a chipmunk. 

The Senior dance of the class of 1904 will he 
held in Anthoine’s Academy, April 12. All are in- 
vited to assist in making it one of the grandest 
affairs in the history of the class of ’04. 

The Six Club will postpone their meetings until 
the return of one of its members from Kuiawa- 
hewahh, Florida. 


_ News from our war correspondent of Division 
A, Chase: “The paper says the Japs are having 
duite a time over there.” 

The photograph committee advises all to avoid 
the usual graduation rush. 

Miss C—-— has refrained from using the old ex- 
pression, “Thick as bees,” since she has seen her 
last report. Everything at present is as thick as 
Ds. 

P-r-y thinks there will be a chance to display his 
smile when laughing gas is manufactured in chem- 
istry. 

W-l-on spent his vacation in 
searching for a lost photograph. 

One of the tall Sophomore boys leaned against 
the wall in the corridor and accidentally misplaced 
one of the beautiful specimens of fine art. “My!” 
he exclaimed, “did I see moving pictures?” 

Who is Charlotte A. Percival ? 
unknown? 


one of the leading 


North Adams 


listeehiesna oreat 
ro} 





At the last Senior class meeting the following 
members were chosen to serve on the dance com- 
mittee: Miss Stevenson, Miss Quennell, Messrs. 
Chandler, Barton, and Duhig. 

We are sorry to learn that Dunham has gone 
South for his health, and hope he will soon be able 
to return. 

B-igh-m said: “Fame is bestowed 
who has his name in the class notes.” 

Therefore, BRIGHAM, here is fame. 

D-h-e thinks that the note in the last issue of 
the Raptaror referring to his visit to the barber 
shop was “awlully cutting.” 

Wilson’s juvenile friend asks at the 
concert: “Mamma, has Albert his 
on?” 

Stacey said he went to see “Three Little Maids.” 

The sympathy of our class goes out to our class- 
mate, Miss Bell, in the death of her brother, Ed- 
ward Bell, who passed away March 4 after a long 
iliness. Mr. Bell was a member of English, 1900, 
and remained with his class till his health failed. 
His early death is mourned by all with whom he 
was associated. 

Enthusiastic letters are received from Dunham, 
04, who is enjoying a month’s stay at Patatka, 
Florida. We are glad to know his health is already 
much improved. 


upon one 


baseball 
regular face 


05 

Three clubs were well represented in the base- 
ball concert, the S. O. M., the F. B. F., and the D. 
W. F. 

This is the mad season for the baseball candi- 
dates. They are practising in a cage. 

Spring is here. Every recess you can see lots of 
people moving in the corridors. 

Instructor in chemistry—‘Around this candle 
flame there is an invisible flame. Do you all see 
ies 

Class—““Yes, sir!’ 

L—— lost a ear. 
may have mislaid it. 

W——n, while eating oyster stew down at the 
lunch counter, swallowed a spoon and couldn’t 
stir. The doctor said that he was suffering from 
“quick consumption.” 

Have you read the Room 32 Gazette? 
and C-——+, Joint editors. 


Has anyone seen it? He 


oar 
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jJ.—— dropped a cent in nitric acid. 
a cent out. 

Biological question—‘‘Are there any points of 
similarity between animal matter, like the dog, and 
vegetable matter, like a tree?” “Yes, they both 
have a bark.” 


06 


Wanted: <A class president. DeNoyer, our 
former president, is taking a business course at the 
Winter Hill College. We hope he attends to his 
work there as well as he did here. 

The Spectator has noticed some of the members 
of Room 23 playing ‘tag’? on the cannons. That 
is a Freshman game. 

These balmy spring days should give us more 
inspirations in our recitations. 

Ba-!-y’s favorite phrase in history, “Renewed 
vigor.” 

Most sincere wishes are extetided for the re- 
covery of our classmate, Fred Bowen, who is now 
at the Somerville Hospital stricken with appendi- 
citis. 

At a meeting of the hockey team Munro, ’06, was 
elected captain for next year. It is hoped that he 
will turn out a strong team. 

According to one of the faculty this is a danger- 
ous world; no one ever goes out of it alive. 

It is expected that no pupil will be absent on the 
seventeenth of March without a good reason for 
it. That isn’t a legal holiday, but we can wear rib- 
bons, though. 

What a melodious chime the pipes make when 
the steam is turned on. Almost as good as the 
squeaking of bagpipes. 


O07 
Miss H—-—(translating French)—‘“The giant is 


an ant.” 

Miss G-—— thinks “deux fois sept font quar- 
ante.”’ 

Freshman-—“I bet I know where you got those 
shoes.” 

Sephomore—“Where?” 

Freshman— “On your feet.” 

We all regret the loss of Miss Chase from the 
list of our instructors. 

Wanted in room 11—An 
S——’s desk. 

We extend a cordial welcome to Miss Tousey, 
who takes Miss Chase’s work for a time. 

Heard in the corridor—There are some pretty 
girls in room 11.” 

In I. History B—‘“Alexander came to the throne 
when twenty vears of old.” 

Ham--ton (in all lessons)—“I don’t know.” 

We are glad Miss Marsh has returned. 

Division C has a Baker, a Carpenter, and a 


Rose; and division J has a Taylor anda Waite 
(weight). 


extension put on 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


Latin Totes 


[Continued from page 154. | 





Miss H——ll, German III., translating—“I am 
ite 
All the ’05 basket ball team have bought new 
caps after defeating the Septopians. 
The universal question—“Won’t you buy a 
ticket to this basket ball game?” 


Graves is out for short-stop and Benting for 
catcher, on the nine. 


Rice’s version of the “Ancient Mariner” :— 
“Down dropt the breeze, 
The masts dropt down.” 


G 





n isn't inquisitive, is he? 


O07 
Those anecdotes were interesting, division four. 


Division two held a debate February 23, the 
question being “Resolved, that a country boy has 
better chances for development than a city boy.” 
Lamont was president; Miss itanson, secretary. 
The affirmative speakers were: Miss Gridley, 
Miss Fleming, Miss Goodwin, Hale, and Hill. The 
negative, Miss Gould, Higgins, Gray, Kindlund, 
and Merrill. The deciding committee decided in 
favor of the affirmative. 


What fine singers the tenors are! 


A well-known quotation, “First in war, first in 
peace,” ete. 


Too bad we lost the basket ball game. 


Division four is planning to keep collars and 
neckties on hand for the benefit cf Tucker. 


Look out for the Juniors. They are wearing 


derby hats. 

We miss Mr. Hadley so much when he doesn’t 
come that when he does come every one sings his 
best. 


We miss Cuddy from our class. 
How much did that glass cost, Nolan? 
We are sorry to learn of Wilev’s accident. 


0+ +0-@-0-@-0-—__. 


Japanese and Chinese goods are in great favor 
just now. Nothing is prettier than the Japanese 
Imari ware. In this ware, choice designs are found 
in salad dishes, platters, and punch bowls. There 
is also the Japanese Hyzen ware, of delicate blue, 
outlined with characteristic Japanese figures. 

Not only does the firm of C. C. Bowles & Co., 19 
Avon street, carry a large line of rare Japanese 
china and toys, but also it is agent for the leading 
sewing machines, the Domestic, New Home, and 
Household. They come in different varieties, while 
the designs of fittings are almost unlimited. 
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ATHLETICS 


BASE BALL 





BASKET BALL 
TRACK 


FooT BALL 





HocKEY 


April 12—Hyde Park at Hyde Park. 
April 15—Tutts Second at Somerville. 


The Baseball Concert 


On Friday evening, February 26, the baseball 
concert was held in Unitarian hall. Every seat in 
the house was taken. The concert was a complete 
success from a pecuniary point of view. Some 
sketches were exceptionally good, others were be- 
low the average. Those that especially merited 
mppiatse were: 3. I. D. Club, Bachelor Girls, 
Barker and Blount, Grover and Mercer, and the 
B. C. S. girls. Dunham was the star man of the 
evening. Selections by Miss Mae Sargent and 
Miss Bessie Whiting were well rendered. The 
other numbers included the S. O. M. Club, Irving 
Carpenter, Denvir and Denvir, and Curran and 
Nye 

The music of the evening was furnished by 
Clifford’s orchestra. 

0-0-0: 0-o-0 
Salem High Girls, 17; Somerville Latin 
Girls, 8 


At Salem, on January 23, the girls of the 
Latin school were defeated by their fair opponents 
from Salem high. The girls’ defeat may be only 
attributed to lack of practice, which was caused by 
lack of interest, and a much greater lack of funds 
wherewith to hire a hall. Salem, however, won by 
the superior goal-throwing of their forwards. Latin 
school were also handicapped by the small size of 


their “men’’(?). Line-up :-— 

Salem. Somerville Latin. 
Be MISADL. ji le oad. see es oes f., Cutler (Rugg) 
Ei. gisc ecg dee oe ea f., Symonds 
“iimel, @o « Squib Shoes eee cae een nee ane er Elaves 
BOS. Ch he ec ee ce sees c., Whitman (Capt.) 
PUES ME ho soot bo tra eos a ee dee G @, Little 
5 ICIS g., Whitney 

Score—Salem, 17; Somerville, 8. Referee— 


Miss Torrey. Umpire—Miss Schuetzer. Frouls— 
malem, 12; Somerville, 11. 
= 0 0 ee 
The following is the baseball schedule correct 
up to date. This should be kept in mind, and es- 
pecially the league games, as every one should at- 
tend and help the team by loyal support, both 
financially and by enthusiastic cheering :— 





April 19—Lawrence High at Somerville. 

April 20—St. Marks at Southboro. 

April 23—Bridgewater Normal at Bridgewater. 
April 25—Cambridge Latin at Somerville. 
April 27—Lowell Textile at Lowell. 

April 30—Malden at Somerville.* 

May 4—Groton at Groton. 

May 5—Harvard Second at Cambridge. 
Stadium. 

May ?—Open. 

May 11—Cambridge High at Somerville. 
May 12—Lawrence High at Lawrence. 
May 14—R. M. T. S. at Somerville.* 

May 18—Malden at Somerville.* 

May 21—English High at Somerville.* 
May 25—Melrose High at Melrose. 

May 28—Open. 

May 30—Dorchester High at Somerville.* 
June 1—Open. 

June 4-English High at Somerville.* 
June 8—Norwood High at Norwood. 
June 10-11—Dorchester High at Dorchester.* ** 
June 14—Everett High at Somerville. 

June 17—R. M .T.S. at Somerville.* 





The 








** Date undecided. 
——+0+-@-0:-@-0---0- 


* League game. 





Hockey Wotes 


The members of the hockey team to secure an 
“S” were Captain Babbitt, Chandler, Hovey, Doe, 
Monroe, Blair, Coleman, Barton, and Manager 
Mitchell. 

Monroe, English, ’05, will captain next year’s 
team. Monroe played goal in a creditable manner, 
and undoubtedly will make a good leader. How- 
ever, a good captain alone cannot make a good 
team, and it is to Somerville’s shame that more in- 
terest has not been taken in hockey. 

The team this year received no support from the 
school, had no rink for practice, had no coach, and 
a lack of candidates. Is it little wonder that the 
team did not make a better showing? 

Manager Mitchell is worthy of praise for the 
work he has put forth in behalf of his team. 


158 


kappa Pbi Lta Dance 


A very pretty poster in the hallway at Anthoine’s 
announces the fifth annual reception and dance of 
the Kappa Phi Eta Fraternity, organized some 
years ago in the class of 1902, Latin school. 

The party will take place on Thursday evening, 
April 7, and music will be furnished by Marie 
Grosse, the celebrated tambourine and hurdy-gurdy 
player. If our information proves correct, this will 
be the only time her music can be enjoyed in Som- 
erville this spring. 

The advance sale of tickets has been very large, 


and a repetition of the successful parties of previous © 


years is anticipated. 
Tickets may be had of Paine, Latin school, and 
other members. 


—+0+-@-+0+@+9»-@-@-— —— 


H. W. Poor, of the English high school, has ar- 
ranged an interesting trip for the May vacation to 
the mouth of the James river, Baltimore, Washing- 
ton, Mt. Vernon, and Philadelphia. The trip offers 
unusual inducements this present year, as Congress 
will be in session, and the capitol will be seen at its 
best. Anyone interested will do well to see Mr. 
Poor or to call for an itinerary. 
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Lynn Classical, 28; Somerville Latin, 14 


The girls got the second defeat of the season on 
March 4 at Lynn, for the same reasons as that of 
their deieat by Salem. Although they were beaten 
badly, yet in passing they outclassed their oppo- 
nents, but could not seem to throw goals in the way 
the home team could. A return match is to be 
played on the nineteenth of this month. May our 
home team have better success! The game will be 
played at Bacon hall at three o’clock. 


0-9-0 D-0--o-0- 


Latin, 04 and ’06, 9; Latin, 05 and ’07, 


In a very exciting game the girls of 04 and ’06 
defeated ’05 and ’07. Throughout the game there 
was plenty of good work displayed. Miss Whit- 
man and Miss Baxter played well for their side, 
while Miss Symonds and Miss Hayes played well 
for theirs. At the end of the second period the 
score was 8 to 8, but on a double foul ’04 and 706 
secured a goal which gave them the game. Line- 
up :— 

LaTIN, ’04 AND ‘06. LaTIN, ’05 AND 07. 
Symonds, Youngjohn,4...0...6e f., Cutler, Rugg 
Hayes, Gregg, Foster, c. .c., Whitman, Baxter, Cole 
Whitney, Drouei: oo eerererer g., Leonard, Griffin 








THe Bovuvé-STERLING SHOE. $2.50 


THE NEWEST DESIGNS FOR YOUNG MEN 


86 Summer Street 
78 Hanover Street 


ESTIMATES ON ILLUSTRATIONS 


For the June RapiaTor may be obtained 
of the Business Manager. Clubs wishing 
cuts of pins, headings, or half tones should 


speak early. 


BOSTON 





13 Water Street 
14 Spring Lane 








LOLOL OLOLOL DH OLOLOALDHOLDLOLOLOMOMONG 
% SPRING COSTUMES and 

* FANCY WAISTS 
s MARGARETTE G. HIGGINS 


FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKER 


148 Pearl Street, - - Somerville 
LOLOL OLOGY ONO Owe MOON Oe OerOoee 


DLO OYPOVOUeD 


LOK 








SENIOR RECEPTION AND DANCE 
Somerville English High 


Anthoine’s Academy 


Tuesday, April 12, 1904 


Subscription, $1.00 a Couple 


7.30 Poi 


Towne’s Orchestra 
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Mrs. A. M. YOUNG 
Opening of Pattern Hats and Novelties 


3 Medina Building, West Somerville 
Discount to S. H. and L. students 


ak 








GIRAGOSIAN BROS. 


LADIES 204 CLCTOM TAILORS 


GENTLEMEN’S 


13 Medina Block, Davis Sq. - - W. Somerville 


Pressing, Cleansing,Dyeing, Altering and Repairing 








PAIO & PEIRCE 


23-A Bow Street 


Millinery easter Opening 


| 
| 
| 





TWELFTH NIGHT 


March 30, 2.00 P. M. 
March 31, 7.30 P. M. 


Given by members of the Heptorean Club 
in Unitarian Hall. 


Tickets, $1.00, 75 cents, 50 cents, sold only 


to ladies. All seats reserved. 


The proceeds are for the benefit of the Heptorean Scholar- 
ships, to be founded at Radcliffe and Tufts. 





| COMPLIMENTS OF 


Come and see our fine collection of Teimwed Hate, lye of ian 


creations, as well as all the most approved 
domestic models. 











| ELMER H. CAPEN, LL.D., 





George L. Marshall, D.D.S. 


3 DOW Sircety ROOMS: 5,16, 7 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





OFFICE HOURS: 


October to June, 2-6 P. I. June to October, o- “12, 2= 5 Pe its 


Tufts College 


President 











The College is on a hill-top, four miles from Boston, 
combining the advantages of country and city, It offers to 
the students in all its departments the best methods of 
instruction, and the various facilities requisite for a thor- 
ough education, at a very moderate cost. 


DEPARTMENTS 


THE COLLEGE OF LETTERS.—Degree A. B., and for courses 
in Biology, Chemistry or General Science, and in Civil, 
Electrical, Mechanical and Chemical Engineering, the 
degree S. B. 

THE DIVINITY SCHOOL.—Degree D. B. 

THE MEDICAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree M. D. 

THE DENTAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree D.M.D. 

THE BROMFIELD-PEARSON SCHOOL.—A technical School 
for the Engineering Courses. 

THE GRADUATE DEPARTMENT.—Degrees Ph.D., A.M.,M.S. 


| SUMMER SCHOOLS.—In Chemistry, Biology, English, and 


Mathematics. 
For Catalogues or for any information concerning the 
college, address 


HARRY G. CHASE, Secretary, 


Tufts College, = = = Mass. 
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PURDY 


Photographers to Somerville English and Latin School 


The studios are equipped throughout with every essential inducive of the best results 


in portraiture. 


Careful and courteous treatment with every consideration for the preferences of 
the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
have won us friends who, in their appreciation, are our best advertising medium. 

Your negative goes on file with those of the leading statesmen, clergy, artists and 


literati of this country and abroad. 





1446 TREMONT STREET 


Discount cards may be had from the committee. 
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Grand Easter Opening 


West Somerville’s 


Fashionable Milliner 
March 28 and 29 


Open every Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 


Mrs. CHARLES W. JACOBS 
233 Elm Street - - W. Somerville 
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We make them and sell them to you in our 
own stores. 


ALL STYLES, £2.°° 
Boston Store, 412 Washington Street 


C.. AWW DHOMPS @NedssGo: 
MUSIC PUBLISHERS 
13 WEST STREET, - - BOSTON, MASS. 
ASK TO SEE THE TWO NEW SONGS: 


“Tf I Were a Violet,’ by G. H. Cox, Jr.; ‘‘More than Words 
Can Tell,” S. Gibson Cooke. The Popular Hits of the Season. 








Between Temple Place 
and West Street 


BOSTON 


LARGEST IN NEW ENGLAND 
Machine Carpet Cleaning 
CARPET LINING 


WINDOW SHADES 
FINE UPHOLSTERING 





Will take your worn-out and discarded carpets and 
have them made into handsome rugs. 


GRACEY & WEIR, 28-30 Linden Ave, Somerville 


All kinds of 


SEEDS, BULBS AND ROSEBUSHES 


. Also ... 


PLANTS AND GUT FLOWERS 


at 


BOSTON PRICES 


Ee ee 
SOMERVILLE NURSERY 
80, 82, 84 Broadway 


Easter Opening 


MARCH 30, 31 APRIL IZ 


Mrs. E. S$. BARROWS 
130 Pearl Street, - - 2 = 
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the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
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Between Temple Place 
and West Street 


BOSTON 








Is the best equipped 
Training School in 
tice East: 
Prospectus Will fell 
you Why. 
ADDRESS: 


100 Boylston Street 
BOSTON 


Snappy Styles 


AT THE 


Federal Hat Co. 


Manufacturing and Retailing 
Hatters. 
166 FEDERAL STREET, 


Photographic Supplies 


H. H. I. SMITH’S 
Davis Square 
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MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G. 
Apothecary 


25 Union Square, . . 


Prescription Work a Specialty. 


. Somerville, Mass. 
Night Clerk in Attendance 
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—— For Spring —— 


We make them and sell them to you in our 
own stores. 


ALL STY¥CES)*2:° 
Boston Store, 412 Washington Street 





path [RnR old Year 


DAY and EVENING instruction in bookkeeping, 
shorthand, penmanship, and all business studies ; 
best of modern methods and teachers ; positions 
for students; day tuition, $15, and evening 
tuition, $5 per month; refer to 35,000 past 
students ; send for prospectus. 


C. E. COMER, Principal, 
666 Washington St., Cor. Beach, Boston 
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Wright & Ditson 


Manufacturers of fine 


LAWN 
TENNIS 










Handsome and general athletic goods. 
illustrated RADE § 


catalogue 


‘lb WRIGHT & DITSON’S 
wil ie 


CHAMPIONSHIP 
LAWN TENNIS BALL, 
PIM AND DAVIS 
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Golf 
Gymnasium Goods 
Bathing Suits 
Sweaters, Jerseys 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


344 Washington St. . . BOSTON, MASS. 


Wright & Ditson’s Trade 
Mark Base Ball Supplies 
are universally used. 





EDW. A. BINNEY 


FRED, A. HIGGINS 


BINNEY & HIGGINS 
Real Estate BroRers 


AUCTIONEERS 


INSURANCE of Every Description. 


Renting and Care of Property 


5 Bow Sf, Union Sa. 
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NEW STUDIO 
BRUNEAU & FLETCHER 

Artistic G@ @ 

Photographers @ 


Announce the opening of their Studio in the 
New Howard ee ae 
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Telephone 608-2 


: EUGENE BRUNEAU 
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Georee T. Bailey, 
245 Pearl Street, = 
All the’ “ News” of’the day. 
and Monthly Magazines. 
Library of the Larrst Books. 


ice~ Call and see what we have to read._45) 


Weekly 
Circulating 









Mortgages and Bonds 


3 324 Broadway, ,.X¢2", st, Somerville ¢| 
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Gilman Square. | 
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Friends of 
the school 
will be 
pleased to 
know — that 
we have 
added to our 
faculty Mrs. 
Alice Dexter 










instructor 
with us at the 







department 
work in 
Burdett 
College 
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BOSTON TYPEWRITING and REPORTING SCHOOL 


120 Bovlston Street (Room 411) 
STENOGRAPHY, TOUCH TYPEWRITING, CIVIL SERVICE 


Practical, individual instruction. Civil Service work a specialty. Three successful pupils of last 
examination have received appointments; two in Philippines, one in Washington. Stenographers’ 
‘speed dictation. Day and Evening. TERMS MODERATE. Open all Summer. 





A Postal Card 


Sent to our Sales Department, 30 Congress Street, Boston, will bring you 


our spring price circular as soon as ready. Meanwhile, if the severe and pro- 


tracted winter has exhausted your supply of fuel, let us furnish you with a 


sufficient quantity to carry you through the season. 


Our stock is always the largest, our equipment is the largest, and 


prices as low as any in Boston or vicinity. 





Metropolitan Coal Company 


GENERAL OFFICES 


30 Congress Street, Boston 


SOMERVILLE OFFICE, 31 UNION SQUARE  Tel., Somerville, 73-3 
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EDITORIALS 


PON eat 





A Retentive Memory 

E]L.DOM do we find a person with an aptitude 
for acquiring knowledge first hand. By “first 
hand.” we mean at a single reading of the matter 
to be retained in the mind. With the average 
and normal individual, a certain amount of concen- 
tration and association must accompany all at- 
tempts at memorizing. How this labor may be 
minimized, and the knowledge become tangent to a 
whole from which it cannot be detached, is an im- 

portant question to the student. 

How many times in reading a foreign language 
have we come upon a word, which though our eye 
immediately proclaims familiar, yet our memory 
fails to recognize. This is a common example of 
what daily happens in all our studies, and implies a 
defect of the memory. This failure of the memory 
to retain the meaning of a word cr the location of 
an event, however trivial it may seem by itself, 
nevertheless is a positive menace to the integrity 
of the faculty itself. 

We must remember that the mere taking in of a 
new truth is not enough. Realizing what underlies 
words and expressions, forms the basis of all mem- 
orizing. In this work we should take especial care 
to economize mental energy by classifying and 
generalizing our facts as much as possible, throwing 
aside that which is not absolutely necssary. The 
memory is a faculty that can be overtaxed just the 
same as any physical organ. Hence we should be 
careful in over-exercising it. There should he, at 
least, a relative and, if possible, a positive purpose 
for all the exercises of memory 

Tt is next to impossible to carry definite im- 
pressions of things which do not in the least inter- 
est us. Interest gives birth to a desire to know: 
knowing, in turn, stimulates a desire to know al- 
ways, and to know always is to have the subject 
firmly fixed in the memory. Interest must be 
found or created before the retaining process be- 
gins. 


Association is another important condition for 
zood memory. To associate a new idea with a 
familiar thought often tends to fix the new 
firmly, for henceforth the one commands the other, 
and in that way an indefinite chain may be forged 
not easily to be broken. Select a system which 
seems best adapted to the individual, and cultivate 
it. Habit. which is practice, makes perfect. In an- 
other part of the paper we have printed rules for the 
cultivation of the memory which may be helpful. 


erry 
Reading 


W HY is it that we read a book with greater con- 

centration than we can ever hope to put upon 
a declension or a conjugation? Of course, there 
will be a few who will see in the paradigm an an- 
alogy to something higher, but the average pupil 
finds very little in tuba, tubae, tubae, etc., to he- 
come enthusiastic over. To be sure, he is exceed- 
ingly obtuse if later on he doesn’t see the necessity 
cf it for progress, and this serves to smooth out 
the wry face contracted during the memcrizing of 
the declension; still, no affection exists. 

We do not wish it to be thought that we are en- 
deavoring to construct a shaft against this me- 
chanical method of obtaining knowledge: it is in- 
dispensable. But we do feel that reading has a 
greater power in shaping thoughts and lives than 
any other influence in the world. 

We cannot help being affected by a book, pro- 
vided it arouses our interest. Oftentimes, it con- 
tains an element of inspiration that incites us to 
action. Every book reflects at least one truth, al- 
thought in a good many cases a truth re- 
garding social life. But, as social life forms 
one of the foundation stones of civilization, and as 
without history there could be no progress, we 
establish a value on books when we prove they 
contain grains of truth. Their relative value de- 
pends on their nature. 
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We have proofs of the power of reading in 
shaping minds in the lives of great men, many of 
whom have told us that it was some book read in 
boyhocd that helped to fan into an ardent flame a 
spark of genius which later sent out a_ bright 
gleam. Remember that Alexander the great car- 
ried a copy of the Iliad with him on his famous 
campaigns. 

RRrnme 
A Word on Criticism 

LITTLE while ago a leading Boston daily 
spoke quite disparagingly of a high school 
paper published in the neighborhood of Boston. 
The criticism certainly was severe, but it was well 
meant and doubtless needed. After assuring our- 
selves that we were not the rebuked, we proceeded 

to re-read the editorial and think. 

We quote here some of the most pointed para- 
graphs :— 

“A business man in Boston recently sent to this 
office a paper published by one of the Boston high 
schools, in which he was an advertiser, asking us 
to look it over and say what we thought of it as an 
example of the intelligence, culture, courtesy, and 
literary skill of the students who were responsible 
for it. We made an examination and were amazed 
that the officers and teachers of any Boston high 
school would permit such a publication to go 
abroad from it. Presumably, this paper was issued 
by students of the Senior class, candidates for 
graduation. The presumption is supported by the 
fact that Senior class interests and incidents consti- 
tuted the bulk of the contents, and apparently only 
the affairs of those members of the Senior class be- 
longing to certain societies were thought to be 
worthy of much consideration. The under classes, 
when alluded to at all, were usually treated with 
what the writers probably thought to be humorous 
disdain. We will not say what it seemed to an out- 
sider to be. Personalities of an inane, if not worse, 
description were plentifully distributed. There was 
almost nothing to indicate that the school had any 
serious business, little to indicate that any pupil had 
done an honorable action or achieved an honorable 
success. In contents and tone the publication was 
not above the standard of some country district 
school where respectable ideals and courteous man- 
ners have fallen into decay. The smartness of un- 
refined egotism and vanity was conspicuous on 
every page. 

“Barbarisms of expression offending against the 
primary rules of grammar and taste were many, 
such sentences as a Filipino youth with a meagre 
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knowledge of English, or a youth who had never 
had the advantage of associating with educated per- 
sons who speak English with decent correctness, 
might be expected to write, being too ignorant to 
know that they betrayed his misfortune. In this 
respect this high school publication was a shame to 
its contributors and its editors, and to the good re- 
pute of the school itself.” 

This is the kind of criticism that counts. 

There are two other kinds of criticism; that of 
the Exchange column and that of the friend. The 
one is superficial, the other, a mode of torture. 
There are so many exchanges, and so little space, 
that all that can be said is, ‘“Your cover is excellent, 
such and such a story is good, or a certain depart- 
ment is going down.” 

Then there is the friend who says, “The Raprator 
is lovely this month,” or “Corking good number,” 
as the person may be. We don’t know whether he 
is a polite prevaricator or a messenger of the truth. 
Politeness, ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, gov- 
erns the statements of friends. We are left in hor- 
rible doubt—it becomes torture; for after the paper 
is issued, we see errors that stand out like mon- 
strosities to our eyes, and probably our friends see 
the same, hence the torture. 

RnR Ee 


The June Wumber 


LLL articles for the June number will be solicited 


personally. Clubs in presenting their 
notes should have a concise account of the year’s 
work, and a list of the officers. Clubs 
desiring special headings or cuts should see 


the manager immediately. Class editors are urged 
to have a goodly number of bright class notes for 
this number. June Raptarors can be obtained 
only by subscription. The manager will, at an 
early date, place blanks in the hands of the class 
editors for subscription purposes. 
eRneR eR 
The Wise Man’s Understudy 


HERE is so much of importance and interest 
going on here at home that the Wise Man, 
after a conference by cable with us, has appointed 
an understudy to comment upon the affairs of mo- 


ment hereabouts, while he remains at the seat of 
war. 
Rene 


This Montb’s Cover 


WE are indebted to Sub-Master Harry L. Jones 
of the English School, for this month’s cover 
design. 
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Bird Motes 


By Mary EL. Dolbear, L., 04 


UCH of the pleasure sought in Nature 
can only be found and appreciated 
through personal observation. We 
must seek the birds, if it is these little 
creatures that interest us, and study 
them in their natural homes. To do 

this one must constantly be where the birds are. 

This is most easily and satisfactorily accomplished 

by attracting them to the dooryard, and, if possible, 

inducing them to build in the neighboring trees. 
One of the most prolific methods of attraction is 








low shrubs, so that the birds may have an oppor- 
tunitv to plume themselves after a bath. 

Another way to call the bird’s attention is to pro- 
vide it with nesting materials. For the robin a 
mud bath,—-that is, a Jarge flower-pot saucer filled 
with a mixture of garden soil and water. .The 
robins make the foundation of their nests with this 
material. ‘The bluebirds sometimes build in trees, 
but the bird-house is chosen in preference. A one- 
tenement bird-house may be made 9x6x5 inches, 
and should be placed upon a pole at least ten feet 


A BACK YARD SCENE 


to provide water in some place easy of access. 
Birds are frequently seen bathing or drinking at 
some wayside pool. But if a bird bath is provided 
for them in the garden they are sure to come, es- 
pecially if fresh water is always kept there. A 
short tree-stump is an excellent place for the saucer 
of water, and it is well to locate it near bushes or 


from the ground. Cats are sure to frighten away 
the little inhabitants if the house is within their 
reach. Martins, likewise, build in bird-houses, and 
if there is only one on the premises a struggle for 
possession takes place. In May the orioles are in 
search of nesting materials. Colored yarn and 
strings hung upon the bushes entice them. 
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The little chipping sparrows build their nests of 
small, dry roots and horsehair. They stay nearer 
to the ground than most birds, and are somewhat 
tamer. The illustration shows how a chipping 





FINALLY fAMED 


sparrow was so tamed that he came inside the house 
for food which was placed near the open window. 
Yehad a nestful of young birds in an apple- 
tree near by, and became domesticated through the 
use of crumbs scattered upon the doorstep, and 
later by placing a tiny dish of crumbs on the win- 
dow sill. At first the window was closed; then day 
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by day it was gradually opened. Finally all fear 
was destroved, and the little bird came boldly in and 
perched upon the chair to eat. When the brood 
were old enough to fly, he brought them to the sill, 
where they fed together. 





THE BIRD BATH 
We all know that the robin eats the earth worm, 


and that the snow-bird eats crumbs. But what 
else do they eat?) There are hundreds of birds and 
a hundred kinds of food; furthermore, the birds are 
eating intermittently all day. The question is, 
What different foods do the different species eat? 

If one is successful in getting these feathered 
friends to stay about in their garden, in watching 
and studying them closely, there are occasions 
when valuable observations may be made. 





Che ADission 


of a Picture 


By Maude huff, L. 04 


T is raining steadily without, and the 
lack of sunshine renders still more 
dreary the bleak and melancholy as- 
pect of the room, where a young man 
works steadily at an easel drawn be- 
neath the sky-light. Here in the 

great city of New York George Burtol labors day 

after day, in a desperate struggle for bread; some- 
times he produces a picture which the dealer around 
the corner succeeds in selling fcr a small sum; 
sometimes his efforts go begging and return to 
line the walls of his “studio.” 

but to-day the artist is beginning a new pic- 
ture. Yesterday, while struggling through the 
throng, he saw but for a fleeting moment, a little 
shabbily-dressed boy, whose grace and _ beauty 
impressed itself upon the startled artist. » Only 

a moment, and the picture was gone, but the mem- 

ory of that sweet face with the great solemn eves 

has continually haunted Burtol’s mind, so to-day 
he has resolved to try to paint that face from mem- 
ory. But alas, though it is vividly impressed upon 
his imagination, he can not satisfactorily convey 
it to canvas—the soul expression will not come. 
He throws down his brushes and palette in per- 





plexity, and gazes ruefully at the canvas, when 
a timid knock sounds on the door. In response to 
his “Come in,” the door opens and there, his torn 
clothes dripping with rain, by one of those miracles 
that occasionally happen in real life, stands the 
vision of yesterday. He regards the amazed 
artist for a moment, and then in a timid 
voice asks, “Want a mcdel, Mister? Only fifty 
cents an hour!” ‘ 

Burtol, overjoyed at his good fortune, immedi- 
ately draws the boy into the room, saying, “Dry 
your clothes first, sonny, then we’li see about that.” 

When the child is dry and comiortable, he is en- 
sconced in a great arm-chair, and the artist begins 
again at the canvas with renewed hopes and vigor, 
For hours he works, and the hoy sits so still and 
motionless that it is evident that he is accustomed 
to the business. As he works, the artist with eager 
questions draws forth the inforrnation that “Roy 
Vernon,” as the boy is called, lives in a miserable 
room with a woman named “Adelaide,” who is em- 
ployed as a nurse in the houses of the wealthy, while 
Roy serves as a model to artists. At dusk the child 
depaits with his earnings and with Burtol’s strict 
injunction to appear at the studio early the next 


170 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


morning. So tor many days Roy spends several 
hours with the artist, and scon a warm friendship 
springs up between the two. 

At last the picture is completed, and one fine af- 
ternoon Burtol, accompanied by his little friend, 
knocks at the door of Professor Leland, an emi- 
nent artist and critic, who once commended certain 
points in one of Burtol’s productions, and in whose 
judgment the artist places unbounded confidence. 
The visitors are ushered into the presence of the 
professor, and the precious picture is taken from its 
wrappings; Burtol apologizes for the intrusion, and 
begs to know the critic’s true opinion of his pro- 
duction. 

His host glances at the canvascarelessly at first, 
but suddenly his shaggy brows contract, and he 
eagerly draws nearer. For a long time the silence 
is painful, the critic frequently passing his eyes 
from the picture to the model, then back to the pic- 
ture again. At last he speaks, his brow clearing 
and his face beaming: 

“Why, this is splendid, sir, wonderful! You have 
put your whole soul into the work and the result 
is marvelous. You are indeed an artist!” 

He warmly praises color, execution, and techni- 
calities, until at last Burtol, his cup of happiness 
overflowing, departs, a dazed but happy man. 

ok Bd * ok ok oo ok 

It is the day of the exhibition at the Great 
Saloun Ol ee leattc: It is whispered that 
many especially excellent paintings will be 
exhibited, but that the most skilfully exe- 
cuted of all is the work of an American artist, and 
is called “A Chance Acquaintance.” The work 
has been so praised by the usually harsh and un- 
flinching critics, that all artistic Paris is on the tip- 
toe of expectation to view it. 

At last the great portals open, and many mag- 
nificent carriages roll down the avenue to the door 
of the Salon. Ascending the steps are people famed 
in the world of art—critics, painters, sculptors, and 
connoisseurs, who spend fortunes in collecting pic- 
tures for their own private galleries; then come all 
the world of fashion. From one carriage alight a 
gentleman and lady, whom the crowd about the 
doors name as the famous minister, Monsieur 
Jabeau, with madame, his wife. They enter the 
building with the others and are ushered into the 
great galleries. 

Liirectly opposite the entrance in the position of 
honor hangs that much talked-of picture, “A 
Chance Acquaintance,” a portrait of a ragged little 
boy, with delicately refined features, and large pa- 
thetic eves, that gaze with wistful tenderness from 
the canvas, stirring the hearts of all sympathetic 
beholders. very eye turns first to this and many 
murmurs of approval are heard. But Madame Ja- 
beau at the first glance grasps her husband’s arm, 
points towards the picture, and crying, “Victoire, 
our doy!” falls, almost fainting, into a chair. 

After madame is revived, she sends her anxious 
husband for the artist who painted the picture, and 


Monsieur Jabeau soon returns accompanied by no. 


other than our old friend, George Burtol. In an- 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


swer to the questions asked him the artist tells all 
he knows of the boy who was his model for the 
painting, and through whom he has gained such 
fame. He relates how one night he went to the 
child’s home to inquire why he had not come to the 
studio that day and found him in a tiny room in the 
poor tenement of New York, with a woman who 
would not say whether she was his mother or guar- 
dian. 

At the name “Adelaide” both monsieur and ma- 
dame gave a start, and in hurried tones Monsieur 
Jabeau tells the artist the tragedy of their lives. 
It seems that four years ago they were the happy 
parents of a little son named Victoire. ‘They had 
employed as nurse a woman called Adelaide Men- 
tot, of whom the child seemed very fond. One day, 
the woman being caught in the act of pilfering her 
mistress’ wardrobe, was sewerely reprimanded and 
discharged, and although another nurse was em- 
ployed, Victoire often cried for Adelaide. One day 
while the nurse was gossiping with her friends in 
the park, leaving her charge to play on the grass, 
the child suddenly disappeared. He either strayed 
away or was stolen, and though every effort was 
made by the broken-hearted parents to recover the 
missing boy, no trace of him could be found. All 
that they knew was that Adelaide had left 
ber home at the same time. All ike efforts that love 
and wealth had suggested had heen fruitless for 
learning the whereabouts of either. At the time 
of his disappearance Victoire was four years old, 
and three vears having elapsed, he would now be 
about seven if alive. 

“Ah, sir!” cries madame, “the face of the boy in 
your painting so closely resembles that of our son! 
Could it be a picture of Victoire and could the 
model be our son? If you with your knowledge of 
Roy Vernon will aid us to fathom this mystery, we 
will ever bless you!” . 

+k ok Bo * ok eo ** 

The great Atlantic steamer has just arrived at 
New York. Among the passengers who hurry 
down the gang-plank is a young man, evidently an 
American, accompanied by a gentleman and lady 
of dignified bearing who show plainly that they 
are of French birth. The American gives orders 
concerning the disposition of the baggage; then all 
three enter a carrige and are driven away toward 
the other end of the citv. On and on they ride, 
through the constantly narrowing streets of the 
poorer sections, through dingy courts and lanes, 
till finally Burtol (for the American is no other than 
he) signals the driver to halt. At the artist’s, “Here 
we are, Monsieur,” they alight, enter a gloomy 
court-vard, and now stumbling, now groping their 
way, ascend endless flights of dark and dingy stairs. 

At length Burtol pauses before a closed door and 
raps. A womari—-Adelaide—answers. ‘‘Madame,” 
she gasps. She is hastily pushed aside by the lady 
and gentleman, who hurry to the rude cot where, 
with his sweet face thin from scme recent illness, 
lies Roy Vernon fast asleep. 

“Victoire,” cries his mother, and the picture 
has accomplished its mission. 
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Che Fire Department Fooled 


founded: on Fact 
By Wellie DL. Quennell, E., 04 


OOK here, Bill Perkins, I’d be 
willin’ ter bet that you couldn’t 
fool an infant, for all yer 
boastin’ talk this evenin’,” and 
Jake West, the greatest better 
in Charlestown, glared at Per- 
kins, who had capped each of 
West’s choicest stories that 
night with one a bit better. 
“What will ver bet that I can’t fool, well-er, well- 

er-er—the whole volunteer fire department?” de- 

manded Perkins, determined to keep up his repu- 
tation as a great practical joker. 

See yer mean it? Then ltake yer up. I bet the 
best #5-beaver hat there is in this town against a 
flowered vest that yer can’t do it inside of three 
months.” 

“Well, I accept your terms. And say,” called 
out Bill, as the two men separated for the night, 
“vou’d better be pickin’ out that hat. You might 
be buyin’ it on easy terms.” 

ah 


4b % oe wk 
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This conversation took place in one of the 
rooms of the almost deserted eugine-house, which 
so recently had been filled with men busily swap- 
ping stories. 

Although Bill Perkins was a night watchman in 
the city, nevertheless he found time, like our 
policemen of to-day, to enjoy many a social hour. 
You see 1854 wasn’t so different in its ideas 
from 1904. 

Hew could he win the bet? That question 
racked Perkins’ brain every night, as he paced the 
solitary street. And at the end of two months he 
was no nearer its solution. Indeed, the joke at 
present seemed to be on him, for West would taunt 
him every time they met, saying, “Hullo, Bill! are 
yer sure yer know what size vest | wear”’ Clearly 
something must be done! 

Teewas a clear cold night in midwinter. A 
slight powdering of snow was scattered on the 
ground, and this, combined with the brilliant twink- 
ling stars, for in those days they had to compete 
with no great brilliant lights, changed Main street 
from its work-a-day aspect to a more idealized ap- 
pearance. The thermometer registered ten degrces 
below zero, and as Bill Perkins puffed and panted 
in his endeavors to keep warm he thought not of 
the brilliancy of the scene, but only of how he 
could win the bet. At last as he turnel his gaze 
up to the bejeweled heavens, an inspiration came 
to him. A 

“Fire! Fire! Turn out! Turn out!” sang Per- 
kins to the accompaniment of his rattle. Ina 
minute the lonely streets were alive with men and 
boys, wearing apparel rather odd in appearance. 


Many nightcapped heads were thrust out the win- 
dows. Coniusion reigned. 

“Where's the fire?” asked a man to Perkins, as 
all raced to the fire station. 

“Over there.” And sure enough there was a 
blaze which lighted nearly all the sky. 

“Guess so,’ said Perkins shortly. “Here they 
come.” And the old hand-engine, drawn by a 
number of sleepy men, slipped and bumped unwil- 
lingly over the frozen ground. Slipping, stumbling, 
and sliding, the unsuspecting firemen dragged the 
lumbering machine. Never had the engine seemed 
so heavy, nor Chelsea so far away, as it did to 
them, half-clad as they were. 

On, on, they went. Would they ever cross 
Chelsea bridge? At last, cheered on by the crowd 
following them, they reached the other side. Then 
began the hard pull up Powder-horn hill. The 
rope, which was new and consequently stiff, often 
slipped from their benumbed hands. How many 
toes were stubbed that night will never be known, 
but certain it is that many firemen appeared the 
next day with a slight limp. Finally, panting and 
exhausted, they stood on the crest of the hill to 
get the direction of the fire, and incidentally to get 
breath. They started, stared, then looked at each 
each other. An astounding fact presented itself to 
their benumbed senses. The fire was no nearer 
than when they had started! 

“Aw, if we ain’t loons,” struck in another who 
had been careiully investigating, “it ain’t nothin’ 
but the Northern Lights,” and he gave a snort of 
disgust. 

Slowly, slowly, they turned, and went toward 
Charlestown. <A feeling of anger swept through 
them. Who was the man who had fooled them? 
They asked each other, and the crowd, but no one 
seemed to know. As they put up the machine, 
each man vowed vengeance in his heart against the 
person who had occasioned them such a_ cold, 
hard run. Vhe more they thought of it the more 
anery thev grew. 

Two days later Perkins appeared in a new 
beaver hat, which every now and then he stroked, 
and as he did so a grin of satisfaction settled on his 
weather-beaten face. He had won. 

The story was too good to keep, and regardless 
of the danger to himself, for he had heard the 
threats of the firemen, he told the joke to his best 
friend. You know how it is. The tale spread 
until at length it came to the ears of the captain of 
the duped company. He immediately reported it 
to the mayor of Charlestown, and as a result Per- 
kins was dropped from the force. 

But, indeed, he didn’t seem to care as long as he 
had plaved such a joke and won his bet. 
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The Demise of Mwensik Wong 


By Darius D. Drinkwater, L., ’O¢ 


al 
HANCE often puts us in touch with 
events that the greatest machinations 
of human skill would not disclose. 

We are often made the involuntary 

witnesses of affairs which, though 

momentous, mean little to us. 

I realized this, when, after leaving the cable office 
in Tokio, I followed closely after a Korean. who 
had left the oftice just before me,;-carrying a bulky 
cipher message. I followed him merely because 
he took the same path as I. After passing a num- 
ber of low bamboo dwellings we entered a road with 
only a dismal swamp on either side. i was some- 
what surprised to see my Korean traveler turn 
down a path at one side of the road, and enter the 
swamp. I was fully aroused when I perceived two 
men run across the road, coming out of the dark- 
ness as it were, and follow the Korean into the 
swamp. I dropped to avoid being seen. 

About a hundred yards from the edge of the 
swamp a bright flame burst up through the intense 
darkness. The Korean had built a fire. J. crept 
down the path taken by the two men, and came 





close to it. One of the men jumped forward sud- 
denly, uttering an exclamation of horror—the 


eleam- of ea) yrevolyer, “barrel in them lion: 
caught my eye—there was a flash, and a shot 
rang out on the echoing night air. The 


Korean threw up his hands and fell over back- 
wars, dead. I had seen all I cared to, and in my 
official capacity as an intelligent agent of a govern- 
ment deeply interested in Eastern matters, 1 hur- 
ried again to the cable office. and dispatched a 
cipher message to my government concerning what 
T had seen. 
Lt. 

To understand the significance of this incident [| 
must begin at the beginning, when I was first de- 
tailed on the matter. Of course, owing to the 
close proximity of the event, though the actors are 
either dead of out of the way, ‘it would: be un- 
wise for me to do otherwise than to garble names 
and places. 

My government despatched me to St. Peters- 
burg about the middle of December with a letter to 
a certain perscnage there who would in due time 
inform me what my duty might be. I arrived 
late one stormy night. A perfect blizzard raged, 
and it was dificult to see through the blinding 
snow. I was tempted to seek a hotel immediately, 
when I remembered the haste in which I departed. 
IT went immediately to deliver my letter. I intro- 
duced myself at a large, brick mansion in the resi- 
dential part of St. Petersburg. I was ushered 
into a large library, very cheerful with its 
crackling log fire. At the further end of the room, 
seated at a desk, bent over many papers. was a mid- 
dle-aged man with an exceptionally scragely beard. 


I gazed at him intently and started involuntarily, 
when I perceived he was a Japanese. 

He looked up at me a moment penetratingly, 
and then said, ““You bring me a letter from ; 
and you have been battling with the storm.” 

“Correct, sir, on both points,” I answered. 
T be seated near the fire?” 

“Pray do, and in the meantime I wiil look over 
the contents of the letter which you have brought.” 

I then proceeded to remove the numbness from 
my hands and feet by basking in the warmth of 
the cheerful fire, and to study my Oriental host. I 
frankly confess that at the end of ten minutes I 
knew as little about him as I did at first. His face 
was a mere blank, and his eyes dull and expression- 
less. At last, after lighting a cigarette, he turned 
to me and inquired, “Do you understand in any 
measure your missicn here?” 

‘Not in the least,’ I answered. 

“Then let me have your closest attention, and I 
will tell you your duties, so far as human counsel 
can direct and advice. You speak Russian tolerably 





“May 


well?” he queried. 

“Tolerably,” I answered. 

“Good. Your ear is. practicéd}aana 
you should hear ten words to every one 
you utter. You will owe your services 
as second valet to no other than M. De 
X———, who is at present so much in favor 


with the Czar. You will pick up stray scraps of 
information concerning M. De X and the 
Czar, which may be gathered from the servants 
and come to me with these. Upon these depend 
our future movements. You will be furnished 
with a proper disguise, and you will begin to-mor- 
row. <A second valet is needed and you will have 
credentials. Are your duties made clear?” 

“Perfectly,” 1 replied: . 

“Then we may as well retire; the hour is late and 
our labors multiply daily,” he remarked. 

T acquiesced, and arose early the next morning, 
feeling in excellent spirits for my work. 

Without very much parley, | was admitted as 
second valet to M. De X I soon found that 
the servants were little walking newspapers in 
themselves, and I became chummy with them. I 
learned many things, and among them that M. De 
N—-- was in high favor with the Czar, who 
had almost decided to take the former’s advice 
in preference to that of his other ministers, concern- 
ing a diplomatic note of the Japanese. 

I immediately communicated this to my Japan- 
ese superior, who became. agitated and said, “Tf 
he succeeds, nothing but war can be the out- 
come.” I returned with orders to be doubly 
watchful. 

The following day I returned to tell him that M. 
De X - had apparently been overthrown, and 
the other ministers had prevailed for peaceful 














>. 
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methods regarding the Japanese note. M. De X—— 
was beside himself with anger. This proved grati- 
fying to my confessor and ‘he felt much more at 
ease. But it was only temporary. I returned the 
same evening with even more startling news, as it 
seemed. fF eortunately I acted on a presentiment 
that the conversation I had overheard was of some 
moment, or the sequence of events would have 
been lost to me and the world. While working in 
the anteroom of my master’s chamber, I overheard 
him say, “Remember, if you are not in Tokio to get 
that, my career is ruined and the demise of Hwen- 
sik Hong will be a certainty. The patience of the 
Japanese is about exhausted, and a delay of twenty- 
tour hours may have its effect.” 

This I told te my Japanese adviser. He was 
but an instant in reflection. “Your next move 
must be Tokio,” he said. “Start immediately for 
Vladivostok and thence to Tokio. You must be 
there cither for the demise of Hwensik Hong or for 
the interception of ‘that’ which you can hardly fail 
to comprehend.’ When I had replied in the af- 
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firmative, he said, “Cable to your government the 
outcome that it may know immediately how to act. 
Momentous things will happen ere a fortnight 
passes.” 

With these words of advice I was gone: Two 
days [ had been in Tokio, and thinking something 
bad miscarried, I cabled my government my fears, 
and then directly chanced upon the incident I 
first mentioned. I had been after all in season 
both to see the interception of “that” which could 
only be the Russian answer to the Japanese note, 
and also the demise of the Korean by the name of 
tiwensik Hong. 

That fire was the burning document and the cry 
ot the Russian secret service agent was one of 
foiled endeavor—the shot, a messenger of futile 
revenge. 

Le 

Searcely an hour after the death of Hwensik 
Hong, the Japanese Minister entered the Rus- 
sian Embassy. Diplomatic relations were at an 
end. 





Entertaining a Stranger 


By Charlotte A. Percival, L., 04 


D, or to give him his full name, How- 
ard ©. Adams, was in a predicament. 
This was very evident by the worried 
look he carried in place of his usual 
smiling countenance. That a lady 
was in the case was denied by all the 

“Ad” was seen with girls of course, but 

Gry Ads 





cadets. 
rarely with the same one twice. 
“roommate, disputed the question with the other 


cadets. Here is what happened. 

One day in June Gray entered into forbidden 
territory, namely that of a man in deep thought. 
He came across “Ad” in the gvmnasium, gazing 
hard at the door of his locker. That a door should 
he so interesting looked suspicious. Grav _ shuf- 
fled his feet and in this way tried to make his pres- 
ence manifest. “Ad” looked up very much embar- 
rassed, and the flush that came over his face would 

ut schoolgirl blushes in the shade. 

Instead of the usual display of posters and pic- 
tures of noted athletes was one solitary photo- 
graph. That it was a picture of a girl is hardly 
necessarv to state. Gray gazed at the picture a 
few moments. “Studying Venus, Ad?” he asked, 
by the way of introduction. 

“Looks: sort of that way, doesn’t it, though?” 
“Ad” was very much embarassed. 

“Tt is one of the greatest studies, old man, and 
one must study searchingly,’ said Gray. “Often 
when the quiz comes you fail.” 

“Tts the photo: of Marion, you know —— 
she wrote to-day that on account of a prior en- 
gagement she will be unable to attend the gradua- 
tion ball.” 





“Possibly she’s right,” Gray ventured by way of 
consolation. “But what an absurdity to let any- 
thing interfere with the one event of the season.” 

“She couldn’t, Gray—that is, when I was home 
last we made full arrangements. Sort of fixed 
things up, you know.” The Hushes came and 
went over his fair face. ‘Perhaps she’s changed 
her mind, just like girls, my sister acts that way 
sometimes.” “Ad” hesitated. 

“I see; perhaps she will explain in detail later. 
Perhaps her father is ill, or there has been a death 
in the tamily.”” Gray found his role rather difficult 
to act. 

“Yes, but she would have said so, if she hasn’t 
gone crazy.” ‘There is a possibility of a misunder- 
standing, though—a little funny business.” “Ad” 
stopped, should he go on and teil his classmate? 

“There is another girl that [ know quite well, 
lives in New York. Perhaps someone has told 
Marion, and she believes it. So foolish if she has. 
Gladys is an old friend of the family, and we are, of 
course, the best of friends.” 

These reflections were too much for Gray, and 
he laughed. Of course “Ad” felt hurt. 

“Forgive me, Ad, but it seemed so funny,” said 
Gray, with extended palm. “Cheer up. old man, 
and don’t burn so much midnight oil after this.” 

“Ad” shook his roommate’s hand. 

“Coming over to grub?” he asked. 

After their usual meal the-two were strolling 
along the campus. “Say, Gray. got anything on 
for this evening?” 

“Nothing special, what’s doing, Ad?” 

“Well that friend of mine, Gladys, has sent me a 
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note asking me to come over to-night; thought 
you would like to come. Here it is.” 
Fifth Avenue, New pons 
March 2, 19— 
Come over to-night if possible; 
Yours, 
Gladys. 
“Well, Ad, this looks suspicious; however, I 
will go and see that she don’t hurt you. By the 
way, is she pretty?” 
“Er— who do mean?” 
“Oh, er— Gladys, Ad.” 
“Ves, she is cne of the best girls.” 
“Sure I won’t be in the way?” 
“Not at all, Gray. - 
All right, iM go." 


Dear Addie: 


it is 1mportant. 


* * * * 


Eight o a found.the pair in the drawing room 
ofa large nicely furnished house, located on one of 
New Y ork’s finest streets. 

‘My friend, Mr. Gray, Gladys, have written so 
much about.” “Pleased to meet Mr. Gray, I am 
sure.” “I almost consider I know you without an 
introduction, Ad has written so much about you.” 

Presently Gladys said, “I suppose neither of you 
happens to be without a partner to the gr aduation 
ball.” Her blue eyes twinkled. Gray thought it 
was with mischief. Preposterous as the question 
was she laughed. 

‘The laugh was contagious and the cadets joined 
her. Gray was busy for that evening and Adams 
was trving his best to make out whether he was or 
not. 

“Strange as it may seem, Gladys 
not favored with a companion for the ball. 
to have company? 


, l am at present 
Going 
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“T will have next Tuesday and she is unaware 
that the ball comes on that night. I wanted some- 
body to attend to her dance order.” Gray thought 
his hostess very vivacious for a person you know 
“quite well.” 

“Have some more 
Addie.” 

“You may thank me only by allowing me to 
escort you as chaperon, Gladys.” 

When “Ad” got home he thought it less pleas. 
ant to be entertaining to a stranger. 

as k es * cS ok * 

After the introduction the chaperon was called 
out, the telephone rang or something happened 
leaving the newly acquainted couple alone. Pretty 
hard to entertain a strange girl, isn’t it, fellows? 

Cadet Howard O. Adams was doing and saying 
things which I am afraid could not be confined to a 
“tactic hook.” And this pretty voung woman he 
had just been introduced to. 

“That was only a little prank of mine, Howard. 
Gladys and-I were chums at boarding school and 
we found out that her ‘Addie’ and my Howard were 
the same person. We put our heads together 
with this result.” 

“But it was such a cruel joke, don’t you think, 
just a little, dear —_~’ “Ad” stopped and became 
very much interested in a deserted street, but what 
in a street could make him blush is more than I 
know. Marion gazed hard at a shelf of books and 
became strangely interested. I couldn't see 
whether she blushed or not; it was the hour of twi- 
light. 

“Why how quickly you get acquainted,” said 
Gladys, “but these cadets have a reputation hard 
to beat in that direction.” Gladys laughed. 


fudge by way of thanks, 





HM Dream of Sunimmer 
By Eleanor Cummings, DL. 04 


The whisp’ring wind in accents low 
Was sighing through the trees, 

Whose fragrant blossoms gently stirred 
Some sleepy, tired breeze. 


And distant echoes, dim but sweet, 
Perchance a bluebird’s note, 

Stole o’er the river’s rippling tide 
And kissed a nymph’s fair boat. 


And deep’ning, half reluctantly 
The ling’ring twilight feil; 

Then through the silent dusk there came 
The evening’s curfew bell. 


T woke and found ’t was but a dream 
Of some sweet summer past; 

For stars looked on a white, white world 
In winter’s clutch held fast. 


The northern wind laughed boist’rously, 
The earth in silence lay ; 

But something in the stariit sky 
In low tones seemed to say 


rig Dl 


i’will come again; and we'll forget 
King Winter’s chilling face, 

‘To find ourselves enfolded close 

In Summer’s warm embrace. 
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Sigma Delta Ladies’ Wigbt 


This event, the club’s “third annual,” took place 
in Flemming hall, April 6. Without making any 
verbal display, here are the facts. ‘There was a ban- 
quet. Postquam exempta fames et amor com- 
pressus edendi, the harmless game of hearts, was 
indulged in, enjoyed chiefly by Miss Ritchie and 
Wyman. Then dancing to Ryder’s music. It 
hurts us to record the sighs when the last waltz 
ended. 

‘Those present: The Misses Johnson, Preston. 
Bonney, Ritchie, Trueman, Hasbrooke, Wingersky, 
Jarvis, Butterfield, Messrs. Cole, Lawson, Stevens, 
Phillips, Trueman, Pierson, Cohen, Getchell, 
Moore, Bell, Wyman. 
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S. ©. “Md. Club 


Three neophytes were initiated according to 
the weird and mystic rites of the S. O. M. Club, on 
Monday evening, April 4. They were thereby 
christened “Spud” Murphy, “Runt” Noyes, and 
ieee scurrier. In their full regalia, the three can- 
didates, after the completion of the arduous tests 
and ceremonials, entered a well-known Boston 
restaurant and banqueted. 

At a meeting held on Wednesday, April 13, 
at the home ot Frank R. Bradford, the names of 
the candidates were duly inscribed on the roll and 
constitution, and they were pronounced members. 
A pleasant lunch was served, and at nine o’clock 
they “‘started’”’ home. 

The club extended a cordial welcome to Samuel 
Dolbear, who came home to spend the Easter va- 
cation. He is a member of the Freshman class, 
Clark University, Worcester. 
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Boe C.-S, 


In the belated snowstorm of March 31, the B. C. 
S. girls trudged bravely to the home of Madge Le 
Cour, Clarendon hill, and there spent a most pleas- 
ant evening. Arrangements were completed for 
the gentlemen’s night to be held in Flemming hall 
April 22. 


U1. D. aM. Club. 


The last meeting of the W. L. M. Club was held 
at the home of Miss Kendall. Previous to that the 
club entertained their friends at a charming Leap 
Year dance. held in Flemming hall March 29, 
(;ames and supper were enjoyed before the girls 


were aliowed their choice of partners. Those 
present were: “Divie’ Clement, Arthur Hirans, 
Ruth Bidweil, Billy Gillett, Marguerite El- 


dridge, Ellwood Jones, Beatrice Ryder, Clarence 
Woodwerth, Mildred Harvey, “Jimmie” Nichols, 
Ethel Thompson, Bob Thayer, Marion Van Wart, 
Arthur Duhig, Grace Kendall, Edgar Sewall, Clare 
Millett, Fred Whitney. 
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The Bachelor Girls. 


Friday evening, April 1, the Bachelor Girls held 
a gentlemen’s night at the home of Miss Ethel Ray. 
The rooms were prettily decorated, and an elaborate 
luncheon was served. During the evening Miss 
Carrie Ames Wilson, a cousin of the hostess, ren- 
dered several vocal selections, which were well re- 
ceived. Miss Libbey also entertained by giving 
several readings. 

The members present were Misses Stickney, 
Hatch; Pipe, Libbey, Reeves, and Ray, and their 
guests were Wallis McCoy, Guy Connor, Herbert 
Michael, Francis Dods, Herbert Currier, and Edwin 
Philbrick. 
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Resolutions 
Latin, O07 
Whereas, by the will of God, our classmate, 
Francis J. Fox, has been bereaved of his father, 
and whereas we, the class of 1907, have learned 
with great sorrow of his affliction, be it therefore 
Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in his sorrow, and be it further 
Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Francis J. Fox, and also published in the 
RADIATOR. 
Lawrence H. Bow sy, President. 
MABEL CONOVER, Secretary. 
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Mn Expose 


jBy the Understudy 


AST fall my revered master and teacher, 
the Wise Man, hit off a little preach- 
ment on secret societies that jarred 
the main beams of several in author- 
ity. I have since backed into the stall 
to gather the remaining oats. I hang 

here below a secret society’s bi- monthly indigestion 

teat of the boys, and the hot-air exhausts and 

Uneeda Biscuit races of the girls. 

The fellows gradually arrive by ones and twos at 
the house of the poor guy who happens to be mis- 
fortunate enough to be standing for the lobster and 
cream. They all look careworn, with their blood- 
shot They have been drinking in three 
small pages of Latin, two slices of German (one 
only half-cooked), four swigs ot geometry, cic... 
from the flask of knowledge. The result is dis- 
couraging, as you may see. To use the well-worn 
phrase, they would have had brain fever long ago 
if they had had a place to put it. 

The bunch is coralled, and it’s time something 
did, or busted. The president sobers down for a 
minute and calls the mecting to order amid the 
cries of ‘‘] move we adjourn’”’ A mock lynching 
takes place as the treasurer reads his report. Some 
one moves they give a ladies’ night and a feed— 
then they all move. After that they adjourn. 

Thereupon they indulge in that great American 
game of whist. The hour hand backs up to eleven, 
and “rings off.” The misfortunate guy says, “Come 
into the dining-room, boys.’ The bunch has been 
using ear trumpets listening for this call since 9.30 
and no one has to be carried to the dining-room. 
The biggest eater feels the best. They all stagger 
out of the room filled to the palate. Some one hits 
the piano and they all join in to sing “Tessie” and 
“Pan Tired.” The parlor watch has run down at 
12.15 the next day. The next morning in school 
they look as though they had sat up all night at 
the sick bedside of a relative. 

The girls’ meetings alongside the above-men- 
tioned are as Young’s is to a cheap hash house, for 
excitement, still we chronicle theirs from a sense of 
duty. 





eyes. 


About 7.30 the girls. appear in twos. Ji they 
have new skirts, waists, or collars, they wear them. 
Tf not, they say, “I plugged so hard this afternoon 
on that I'rench that I was too tired to dress up.” 
But the girl who appears in the twelve and one-half 
cent collar that looks like those at Mever Jonas- 
son’s, and will wear longer, or the girl with the 

$1.38 waist that looks as though it was made of the 
souls receives the Grand Stand eye from the rest 
of the Wistful W oozlers. Then someone hands out 
something like this: “Oh, you ought to have seen 
him—he’s just dear, we saw ‘him the afternoon over 
by the cannon for the first time. He tipped his hat 
when he saw-us doing the Hotel Touraine Inspec- 
tion act; 

‘Thereupon the hostess shoves forth either Rus- 
sian tea (imported) or some Bensdorp’s Cocoa as 
chocolate, together with some Zu Zu’s, and the 
girls then kiss each other good-by and run home. 

Next month in the Raprator.we see: The last 
mieeting of the Fu Fu’s was held at the home of 
Lizzie Blank. At the close of an important meet- 
ing the members were endowed with a bounteous 
repast. The evening closed singing college songs. 
[N ote— Ihe girls don’t show it so much “the next 
morning. | 
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From the Seat of War 


[Special Cable to the RADIATOR. | 


“All quiet along the Yalu.” The tide is coming 
in. The Japanese have reached the bank; whether 
they make a run on the bank or not—will wire later. 
They are removing their shoes and stockings. I’m 
moving, too. 

Yours with love, 
Wise Man. 


0--O+0-D0-o 0 


Why does not X. Y. Z., of the Central Falls High 
school, Central Falls, R. I., address us through the 
Observer? We are perfectly willing to send our 
paper to X. Y. Z.’s school when we have enough 
copies, but if X. Y. Z. wishes them for his or her 
own especial use, why does not he or she subscribe? 
We do not send to individuals. 





SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Rules for the Memory 


I. Regard continually the distinction of these 
properties: Susceptibility, readiness, re- 
tentiveness, and their relative importance. 

For the cultivation of retentiveness: Re- 
duce the burden laid upon the memory as 
much as possible. 

Never impose upon the memory work ap- 
propriately belonging to the other facul- 
ties, especially reason. 

®. Retain no more than just what is essential 

for the object in view. 

(a) Committing to memory beautiful pas- 

sages in prose or poetry. 

(b) Learn facts in history and geography. 
(c) Learn scientific truths and their resuits. 
(d) Learn grammatical forms of words, as 

in the study of languages. 

8. Classify and condense as much as possible. 

4, Avoid light reading. Spend much time on 
little reading. A lost opportunity of re- 
membering weakens our power of re- 
membering. 

Whatever is to be retained, see that its im- 
pression on the mind is as distinct and 
clear as possible. Attention concen- 
trated, and for a sufficient time. Feel- 
ings enlisted. No hurry and distracting 
element. Associate with former 
knowledge. Remember objects in 
groups. Review often. Communicate 
your knowledge to others. Judicious 
use of writing. 
for the exact truth. 

Have nothing to remember that you do not 
wish to remember. 
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Opeechbe Canoe Club Limited. 


The last meeting was held at the home of C. 
Adams Perry. 

We have decided to secure bachelor quarters on 
the river for club purposes. 

The election of officers resulted as follows: Ad- 
miral, Harold Currier; vice-admiral, F. Rumbell 
Bradford; purser, Clyde Winfield Scott. 

The canoeing season was opened on the night 
of March 30 by two strenuous members (Lonnie 
and Addie) clad in straw hats and woolen mittens, 
who landed on an iceberg and shot “‘polo-bears.” 

Crosby took his usual nap and Brad cracked 
Scott’s usual joke. 
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Gabaneeters. 


The Gabaneeter dance was held in Flemming 
hall April 4. Cosy corners, ferns, and the club 
colors gave the hall a most delightful appearance. 
Dancing, including several German figures, was the 
chief feature of the evening, for which Miss Bowlby 
played delightfully. Mrs. Gordon and Mrs. Pratt 
were matrons. The club members are the Misses 
Robbins, Armstrong, Ricker, Nicholson, Shaw, 


Cherish a sacred regard 
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Hazel Trueman, Muriel Trueman, Pratt, Edmands, 
Gordon, and Gale. The guests of the evening were 
Messrs. Thayer, Freeman, Kolster, Keyes, Bailey, 
Bradshaw, Keeler Rice, Francis Rice, Elliott, 
Nichols, and Ware. 


~———__——0-@ -0-@0--@ 0... -—__ _ 


EXCHANGE NOTES 





We were sorry not to see the supplement of the 
Argus (Harrisburg, Pa.), which must have been 
retnoved from our copy, for we wished to see the 
staff of so good a paper. Perchance we have rats: 
in cur building, to whom the pictures would be use- 
ful. May your future be as worthy as your past, is. 
the good wish of your friends, Argus. 


Rather late we have received a new exchange, 
the Pulse, Cedar Rapids, Ia. It is certainly a de- 
lightful paper. The stories, editorials, Exchange 
notes, and geteral appearance are exccllent. The 
account of “The Merchant of Venice—Up-to- 
Date,” is very good: 

Very prettily told is “The Toilers,” in the Center 
of Vision, from Boston. Everything about the 
paper is admirable, and it would be useless for us 
to mention all the good points. Just read it! 


a welcome one, is the 
It is an interesting and 


Another stranger, and 
Oracle, Manchester, N. H. 


an instructive magazine. 


The Boston Herald speaks in very complimen- 
tary tones of the Boston Latin Register. We echo 
the august opinion, but cannot help wishing that 
the Register would have an Exchange column. 


An attractive paper of good print and general 
management is the Imp, Brighton, Mass. 

The Kirkwood High School Journal (Missouri) 
has lately come to us, and is a very acceptable ex- 
change. The March number is particularly 
unique. We share your surprise, Journal, in view- 
ing some of the remarkable spelling which comes 
to us. 


We have sent more than two copies of the 
Raprtator to the Ked and Blue (New York City), 
though it acknowledges but two in its last edition. 
The Kaprarors have heen carefully addressed, and 
we do net understand why they were not received. 
The Red and Blue abounds in good short stories. 


The World was too hard on you, Index (Topeka, 
Ind.). Your friends will not stand by and see vou 
bullied. The fact that you recognize the need of an 
Exchange column elevates you “from the common- 
place, where the unkind “World” would thrust you. 


The Epsilon, Bridgeport, Conn., contains some 
very good stories. Especially worthy of mention 
is “Vivian’s Strategy.” 
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At the last class meeting, Miss Frost was elected 
class poet, Miss Huff and Harrison, historians, 
Miss Marden and Phillips, prophets. Take this 
event along with the graduation music, and you 
can realize that the year is almost finished. Don't 
cry. 

Balmy: Florida 


In Florida (we hear it said), 
The maids are passing fair. 
Eheu! we would our health would fail, 
So we could all go there. 
Tt has it’s drawbacks, (so we hear), 
“Sensation,” heat and such, 
On second thought we do not care 
For Florida so much. 
When one gets back from Florida, 
One has to drop his French; 
We, reconsidering, will try 
To give our health a wrench! 
The Pikers are the most unique organization in 
the class. Their motto: “La Sante Pour Nous.” 
Their stock quotation: “There’s one, Albee.” 


05 


“He threw out his wing.’ 
“They sailed 


Greek translations: 
“They took us in and shouted us.” 
crooked ships.” 

Did you get fooled April first? 

Burns, Hafford, and Burt are still working on 
the diamond, after numerous cut-downs. 

Incipient earthquakes. 


The editor wishes only subscribers to apply for 
Raprarors, as three mysteriously disappeared last 
month. 

Mu——hy’s translation by signs. 

Wake, up, classmates, and say something witty 
within the next two months, and greatly oblige the 
editor. 


Notes will be gratefully received from any divi- 
sion other than the third. 


Only two months more and then 
Oh, how we love them! Harvard exams 
06 
Have you heard about those ‘originals’ Gow 
does in the geometry class? 
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C.—— started in to make a record of visiting on 
the second floor, but, alas! he couldn’t keep it up. 

Ask B about “the son of the mothers.” 

Some of those who took that examination on 
April first thought the day was appropriate for it. 

“Hullo, John!” 

Yes, we do think that G—— must have a weak 
spot. somewhere. 

The Freshmen, after eight months’ of hard work, 
have their class pins. Good work! 

Has it really stopped snowing for good? 

“Poor doggie.” 

Why is it that when a teacher spoke about liking 
some of his bad scholars everyone looked at 

The Septopians finished their basket ball season 
hy defeating the S. T. D. Club, 60-19. 

We are informed by the German divisions that 
“Fish have no feet.” How funny! 

Rice, the law of gravitation need not be proved 
by geometry. 

We wonder why the same Greek word means 
“brain” or “cabbage.” Could there be any reason 
for it? 

There were faint rumors of an alarm clock April 
1, but 

Our “chief executive” is having a hard life; but 
cheer up, there are others. 

Moses, giving the tense of “factendum esse”: 
“Tt is the present, active, future ” Smart boy! 

Don’t fail to read the most exciting book of the 
season. This book is an autobiography recently 


cormpleted by K——, entitled ‘A Career of Dan- 
ger and Daring.” 
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Division four held a debate a short time ago on 
a question chosen by the class, “Resolved, that 
Washington was a_= greater statesman than 
Lincoln.” Savary was president, Miss Sturte- 
vant, secretary. The affirmative speakers were 
Miss Tufts, Miss Wilson, Miss Thomas, Wild, and 
Winship. The negative speakers were Miss 
Stevens, Miss Wedgewood, Spear, Thompson, and 
Wiley. The deciding committee decided in favor 
of the affirmative. 


[Continued on page 180, | 
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NOTES 





04 

At the last Senior class meeting the class his- 
torian, Miss Whiting, and the class prophets, Miss 
Brown and Mr. Farnum, were chosen. 

Greetings, Mr. Dunham. We are glad to see 
you back in the ranks once again. 

T-u-m-n was seen on the car with an ironing 
board. What’s going to happen? 

It has been suggested that the Blue Danube 
waltz be played at the Soiree. 

W-l-on lost three photos from his desk. - It 
seems that he is constantly losing photographs. 

Apply to Miss Gooding for the pronunciation of 
Russian and Japanese names. 

Hall has in his possession a very ancient time- 
piece. It is so valuable that one’s time in viewing 
it is limited. 

Pee CORD BREAKER: Chase recited the 
whole of Mark Antony’s oration without losing 
his breath. 

How did yot come out, Bean, 
through the umbrella rack? 

According to Miss Benjamin’s statement in 
chemistry, we are all smoke-stacks, as she said 
there is carbon in the breath. 

Frost thinks we need a new president. 

P-r-y would like to know if a young lady has a 
right to hold an empty locket in front of a gen- 
tleman. Remember this is leap year, Perry. 

C-—-y, translating German: ‘‘My brain is con- 
stantly growing lighter.” 

All of the members of the “Six”? Club have been 


after falling 


offered swell positions in a hotel in Ohio. Good- 
by to the “Six” Club. 
A bright piece of information in Civics: “The 


Japanese are using X-rays on the Russians.” 


505 

Blair, Driscoll, Curran, and Higgins from our 
class are still on the squad, which is now cut down 
to eighteen. 

Who is the Freshman that defined the “first per- 
son” as Adam? 

Mr. Poor laid the blame of a piece of mislaid ap- 
paratus to the Knights and Ladies of the Broom. 

Three new members from the ’05 classes have 
been admitted to the S. O. M. Club: Currier and 
Noyes of the English, and Murphy of the Latin. 





lnigame, il laligvoiay 1s. 
William——” 

Did you ever notice that the minutes are a great 
deal longer between half-past one and two than be- 
tween half-past eleven and twelve. Can anyone 
explain the whichness of the wherefore? 

Heard in chemistry: Nitric acid cats human 
flesh. One of the uses of laughing gas: It is used 
to pull teeth with. Carbon monoxide is a very 
poisonous gas. One can breath it and die without 
knowing anything about it at the time. 


06 

At the class meeting held at the close of the music 
period, March 30, Richard Fernandez, a member of 
the “Tech” division, was elected president of the 
class. Let us show our class spirit. 

History: Finally they became barbarous and 
went back to their old (barbar)isms. Next—Hair- 
cut or shave? 

Have you noticed some of our classmates study- 
ing the elective slips to find the easiest course for 
next year. 

German translation: 
strong strength.” 

Heard in English G:: 
We wonder if he fell in. 

The ’07 class took a heavy burden on their 
shoulders when they chose the Powder House for a 
class pin. 

II. Hist. A.: “Rome was once divided into two 
fractions.” 0 

M-n-ro seems to think that it wasn’t quite right 
for the athletic committee to decide that every can- 
didate for the baseball team must have an average 
of B. 

Have you noticed that the girls have gone back 
to the “no-hat” fad? 


“Mary, and her wife, 


“He moved the stone with 


“He stumbled on a lake.” 


OF 

At the meeting of the boys held in room 15 re- 
cently, Pratt was elected captain of the future base- 
ball nine. Practice up, boys. 

Why did H——— in I. Ger. A. hesitate to trans- 
late, “Der Knabe der mutwillig ist wird sein Auf- 
gabe nict haben’? 

New dramatic hit: Da-ly and Miss —— in 
“Hands across the Aisle.” 

Those who want sporty goods in the line of 
hosiery, please call to J. L-n-, room 17. 
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The Spider and the Flv 
JBy ASartha Thomas, ’07 


The spider is a wary thing, 
And cruel is his way, 

He eats up all the little flies 
And big ones too, they say. 


He makes his house inviting, 
Then waits with crafty smile, 

His voice is soft and pleading, 
Tho’ he’s gloating all the while. 


The flies are simple as can be, 
He gently draws one in, 

And tells him funny stories, 
To divert him, while he spins. 


The spider’s voice grows harsher, 
His awful teeth do show, 

He licks his chops and wonders 
How soon the fly wili go. 


The fiy is all a-tremble, 
These signs—what can they mean? 
They mean, poor fly, he’li pick your bones 
And pick them very clean. 





The spider laughs a dreadful laugh 
Before he takes a bite, 

And vows the fly will all be gone, 
Before another night. 


“© cruel, cruel, spider, 

How can you eat him up?” 
The spider scornfully replies, 
“T need him for my sup.” 


Now all who hear this touching tale, 
Take warning from the fly, 

For he, poor thing, was taken in; 
You may be by and by. 


Sh a 


A Great Opportunity 


Mr. Poor of the English school faculty is arrang- 
ing for his sixth annual excursion to Washington, 
D. C. The expense is remarkably reasonable, and 
the time allowed is two days longer than similar ex- 
cursions include when run by the railroads. The 
tour includes an ocean trip to Norfolk, Va., a stop 
at Old Point Comfort and Newport News, a 
stop at Baltimore, and four days in Washington. 
A visit to Congress while in session, and several side 
trips will occupy the time while here. The return 
is made by way of Philadelphia, New York, and 
Fall River line. The party will leave here April 
30, at noon, and return May 8. Further informa- 
tion, circulars, etc., can be obtained of Mr. H. W. 
Poor, at the English school, or at his office any 
Saturday at 12 o’clock, 298 Washington street. 
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Latin Hotes 


[Continued from page 178 | 





Let us try to pass in more notes for the next num- 
bers of the RANIATOR. 

Mr. Hadley has a wrong impression when he 
thinks that everybody became jealous. 

The new rule that was made does not sttit us very 
well. 

‘The class pins at last! 

Heard in history class:— 

Teacher—‘“Miss J—k—ns, recite on the first 
Samnite war.’ 

Miss J—'‘There is not much 
thats wai - 

Teacher—‘Then recite something you do know 
about.” 

How well Bowlby looked with our class pin on! 

Heard in algebra: Pupil—‘He went down the 
stream in twelve hours.” 

‘Teacher—-‘ No, he went down in a boat.” 

We miss our small classes in the hall. 

How division one must like those Latin tests! 

We hope Wild will keep his new resolutions. 

At last the girls’ clubin division four has a 
namie) thesS.% 0} 
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The Pussy Willow 
Mary T. McCarthy, L., 05 
Pussy Willows soft and gray 
Woke from sleep the other day, 
Peeped from out their tiny beds, 
Nodding drowsy little heads. 


I know about 





March, with winds so sharp and strong, 

Did not let them sleep too long, 
Shook them in their fluffy beds, 

Bade them raise their little heads. 


The Pussy Willows did obey, 
And in meadows far away 

Now they chatter with the breeze 
And laugh and frolic at their ease. 
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Resolutions 
Latin, 07 
Whereas, by the will of God, our classmate, Al- 
bert H. Pettengill, has heen bereaved of his father, 
and whereas we, the class of 1907, have learned 
with sorrow of his great affliction, be it therefore 


Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in his sorrow, and be it further 


Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be 
sent to Albert 1. Pettengill, and alse published in 
the RADIATOR. 


LAWRENCE H. Bow sy, President. 
MABEL CoNovER, Secretary. 
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Baseball Hotes 


The baseball season has opened at last! 

Cuddy is bringing the team into great shape. 
He has his hands full, as he has had to fill a great 
many positions with new men. Cameron or Dris- 
coll will probably catch, and Higgins, because of his 
eyes, is trying for the field. Hall or Burns will 
play first, Blair at short, Doughty at third, and, of 
course, Hafford will pitch, aided by Nichols arfd 
Hayes. who will play in the field. The other posi- 
tions are very much in doubt as yet, but will soon 
he settled. 

Tift is twirling for Brown, and Dickinson is play- 
ing second. 

Attend the games, and support the team. 

The first league game comes the thirtieth of May. 
Bear in mind and “butt wise.’ Let’s have system- 
atic cheering this vear 
0-0 0--o-0 


Somerville Latin Girls, 28; Donn Classi= 
cal Girls, 26. 


At Bacon hall the girls made up for their defeat 
of a few weeks ago by defeating their former vic- 
tors by a scant two points. The game was good 
throughout, and the work of the girls was excellent. 
Our girls had splendid team work and the forwards 
good eyes for the basket. Miss Whitney, although 
her opponent overtowered her by a good mar gin, 
played very well, and Miss Little, at guard, shot 
goals from fouls in an amazing manner. Miss 
Drouet, and in fact the whole team, never played 
better. 

On Miss Donohue of ieyuis fell the most of 
Lynn’s work. She scored all but two points that 








Miss Brackett scored the 


were credited to Lynn. 
other goal. 


- 6-0 B0- a0. 


The First Game 

Somerville opened its season Friday. April 8, 
with a game against a professional team, some of 
whom were old Somerville boys. The profes- 
sionals went down to defeat to the tune of 21 to 11. 
Though it was only a practice game, it served ad- 
mirably well to show the good and bad points in 
the material. The team, we may say, is in fairly 
good trim for so early in the season. 

The feature of the game was the batting of Bar- 
ton. One three-bagger and two two- haggers sailed 
out over the fielders’ heads, If he only continues 
strong like this with the bat, he is bound to do 
Somerville proud. Hafford pitched a good game. 
He used his curves sparingly, but his “speed was 
with him. In the fifth inning Haves was given a 
try-out with the sphere, and he did well. The in 
and out-field work was good and only a half-dozen 
errors marred an otherwise excellent game. Dris- 
coll did noble work behind the bat 
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A Close Call 


Somerville had a close shave for victory on Pa- 
triots’ day. It will serve to give the team and the 
rooters something to think about. The playing 
was terribly loose all around. Wild throws and 
other errors were the features of the game. We 
are not in the least pessimistic, but we must confess 
the game was exceedingly poor. It was almost a 
“tragedy of errors.” 

Lawrence went to the bat with Hayes in the 


182 


box. The first man got his base on balls, and 
managed to steal third. A wild throw brought 
him home. Hayes struck out the next three men 
in order. 

Maurice Blair found the sphere for a two-bagger, 
but the next three went down and out. In the sec- 
ond inning Hayes picked off his three men. 

Hayes then made a two-bagger and failed to steal 
third. Higgins made Somerville’s first run in this 
inning. Hayes again pitched a good inning. 
Somerville woke up with the stick and tallied three 
runs. 

The first of the fifth started in badly, Hafford 
giving his first two men their bases on balls. Law- 
rence rolled up three runs. Wild throws helped 
them. 

Somerville took a brace and found the home 
plate three times, Doughty and Hayes getting 
baggers. In the first of the sixth Hafford was in 
good form, and he struck out his three men. Som- 
erville’s stick work was good in this inning. Bar- 
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ton pushed out a two-bagger, and three runs were 
made. 

Hafford got his three men in the eighth, and 
Somerville made things look hopeful by tallying for 
four runs. Lakin made a grand-stand play this in- 
ning. There were two men out, two on bases, and 
Lakin had fanned twice. The third swing sent the 
ball prettily out between left and centre field to the 
fence, and Lakin reached third ‘unharmed.’ 

The first of the ninth Hafford went up in the air, 
and the Lawrence boys found him for five hits and 
three runs. Driscoll had a bad day, making sey- 
eral costly errors. Final score—Somerville, 14; 
Lawrence, 11. 


FLOWERS FOR THE SOIREE 


# AND GRADUATION 


J. W. HOWARD, Florist 
330 Broadway a = - Somerville 














THE BOUVE-STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


THE NEWEST DESIGNS FOR YOUNG MEN 


86 Summer Street 
78 Hanover Street 


Established 1840 


Iver Johnson Sporting Goods Co. 
SUCCESSORS TO 
John P. Lovell Arms Co. 


Manufacturers, Importers, Wholesalers, Retailers 


Cable address SPORTING GOODS Telephone 


“*«Gundealer’’ **126 Main’”’ 
163 and 165 Ne ene oe Street 
BOSTON, MASS., U. 


N. A. DOLLERIS 


Electrical Work 
Bicycles Bell Hanging 

Electrical Supplies Speaking Tubes 
Key Fitting 





Motor Cycles 


Automobile and Motor Cycles Repaired 
69 Dover St. - - West Somerville, Mass. 


Beacon Dyeing, Cleansing and Blanket Co. 


Some of the Articles that we Naptha Cleanse : 
Furniture of every description, Carpets, Rugs, Drapéries, 
Furs, Clothing, and Beading, for Moths and 
other Insect Life. 
Sofas, Bed Lounges, Easy Chairs, Ladies’ Chairs, Parlor Chairs. 
Mattresses, Feather Beds, Pillows, Furs, Ulsters, Coats, 
Trousers, Vests, Ladies’ Skirts, Ladies’ Jackets, 


Waists, Bath Robes, Felt Hats, Gloves, 
Lace Curtains, Blankets, Ete, 


Carpets taken up, cleaned, and relaid; also, recut and fitted 
eats packed moth proof for storage 
25 PARK STREET 


ai SRS eeRREEr SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


_SEND POSTAL AND TEAM WILL CALL 
Telephone, 603-4, 





BOSTON 





13 Water Street 
14 Spring Lane 


WHEN THIRSTY 


Try some of our delicious Ice 


Cream Soda with crushed fruits 


Highland Avenue Pharmacy 
(Successors to F. E, WHITMORE) 
263 Highland Avenue 
High School trade solicited 


EVERY ONE 


Attend the First League Game 
SOMERVILLE vs. MALDEN 


Saturday, April 30 
Broadway Field = = 





Somerville 


WALKING SUITS made up to 
THE LATEST STYLE 


MARGARETTE G. HIGGINS 
Fashionable Dressmaker 
148 PEARL STREET = = = 
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Herbert E. Bowman, Ph.G. DIEGES &2CLUST 
* DRUGGIST + | eae 
Magoun Square, . Somerville, Mass. "CLASS PINS 
-MEDALS 
Latest Designs in CUPS and 
Summer Millinery _ TROPHIES 
Mrs. A. M. YOUNG Of Every Description 
3 Medina Building, Wes: Somerville DIAMONDS 
eamieaipemmnenanaee G WATCHES and 
GREGG SHORTHAND SS JEWELRY 


SCHOOL 


30 Huntington Avenue 

PREPARES FOR | 

HIGH GRADE POSITIONS 
The Best of Everything 

System, Teachers, Pupils and Equipment 
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ELMER H. CAPEN,‘LL.D., 


~ Makers of the Somerville E. H. School Pins 


oo 


373 Washington Street 
BOSTON - - - MASS. 


Tufts College 


President 











The College is on a hill-top, four miles from Boston, 
combining the advantages of country and city, It offers to 
the students in all its departments the best methods of 
instruction, and the various facilities requisite for a thor- 
ough education, at a very moderate cost. 


DEPARTMENTS 


THE COLLEGE OF; LETTERS.—Degree A. B., and for courses 
in Biology, Chemistry or General Science, and in Civil, 
Electrical, Mechanical and Chemical Engineering, the 
degree S. B. 

THE DIVINITY SCHOOL.—Degree D. B. 

THE MEDICAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree M.D. 

THE DENTAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree D.M.D. 

THE BROMFIELD-PEARSON SCHOOL.—A technical Schcol 
for the Engineering Courses. 

THE GRADUATE DEPARTMENT.—Degrees Ph.D., A.M.,M.S. 

SUMMER SCHOOLS.—In |Chemistry, Biolegy, English, and 
Mathematics. 

For Catalogues or for any information concerning the 
college, address 


HARRY G. CHASE, Secretary, 
Tufts College, = - = Mass. 
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FOR THE nox THE DEST | 
Spring Sports 29), 
We have 


SPAULDING’S 
# GOODS 


Base Balls 
Bats and 
Mitts 


= AL 


W. E. PLUMER & CO.’S 


52 Union Square 
















ENGLISH GEOGRAPHY 
BIOGRAPHY FICTION, Etc. 


25,000 NEW WORDS, Etc. 
New Gazetteer of the World 
with over 25,000 entries based on the latest census. 
New Biographical Dictionary 
with over 10,000 names of noted persons, birth, death, etc. 
Edited by W. T. HARRIS, Ph.D., LL.D., 
United States Crniine of Education. 


New Plates. 380 Quarto Pages. 
Rich Bindings. 3000 Illustrations. 









Needed in Every Home. 


a ie a ee es ee eee 
Also Webster’s Collegiate Dictionary with 
I100 pages. 1400 Illustrations. Size 7x10x25% in. 


LET US pe eu FREE 
**A Test in Pron ation ’’— instructive 
and entertaining. Tilactrated panrpnley also free. 


G. &6 C. MERRIAM, CO., 
Publishers, Springfield, Mass. 












W. J. WILEY west somzevite 





FERTILIZERS LAWN DRESSING GRASS SEED 
FLOWER AND VEGETABLE SEEDS 
LAWN MOWERS GRASS HOOKS 
RUBBER HOSE HOSE REELS GARDEN RAKES 
WHEELBARROWS 
CHICKEN AND POULTRY NETTING SCREEN WIRE 
SCREEN DOORS WINDOW SCREENS 


PAINTS, OILS and VARNISHES 
FLOOR OILS, FLOOR WAX 
SCREEN BLACK 
PAINT BRUSHES 


Lawn Mowers Sharpened 


It Pays to 


ADVERTISE 


In the 


RADIATOR 


C. We THOME SONS 1CO, 
MUSIC PUBLISHERS 

13 WEST STREET, - - BOSTON, MASS. 

ASK TO SEE THE TWO NEW SONGS: 


‘If I Were a Violet,’ by G. H. Cox, Jr.; ‘‘More than Words 
Can Tell,” S. Gibson Cooke. The Popular Hits of the Season. 


HOES 











JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill 
204 Highland Avenue 
SOMERVILLE, MASS, 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 

Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and 
Repairing Clothes. 

High Schooi Trade Solicited. 


College Ice 


PEARSON'S ~ 304 BROADWAY 
PEIO & PEIRCE 


23-A Bow Street 


Latest Designs in Millinery 


Nea 
Come and see our fine collection of Trimmed 
Hats, copies of imported creations, as well 
as all the most approved domestic models. 














SAY SoU DYMINESErIALY Radiator Supplement. 
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PE RO Neral OR TRALTURE | 


A photograph is the chronicle in personal 
of a certain 
tures are both pleasing and accurate, and 
can be referred to at a future date with con- 


siderable satisfaction to the subject 
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(Between Tempre Prace anp Wesr Sv.) 


Discount to Somerville High 


period. ~Olur * pic- 
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TYPEWRITERS SOLD 


Cash or Time 


SAVE MONEY on ALL MAKES of machines ; 
rebuilt REMINGTON, No. 2, $25 up; rented and 
repaired ; guaranteed and sold from $10 to $60; get 
catalog, etc. ; tel., 166. 


THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE 


38 Bromfield Street 
Machines Rented 





Is the best equipped 
Training School in 
the East. 
Prospectus will tell 
you why. 
ADDRESS: 


100 Boulston Street 
BOSTON 


Snappy Styles 


AT THE 


Federal Hat Co. 


Manufacturing and Retailing 
Hatters. 
166 FEDERAL STREET, 











BOSTON 





Photographic Supplies 


H. H. I. SMITH’S 
Davis Square 





—— Dowt Forget —— 


THE SPHINX HAT 


=—— For Spring —— 


We make them and sell them to you in our 
own stores. 


ALL STYLES, *2.°° 
Boston Store, 412 Washington Street 


bAth| omer’s College Year 


DAY and EVENING instruction in bookkeeping, 
shorthand, penmanship, and all business. studies ; 
best of modern methods and teachers ; positions 
for students; day tuition, $15, and evening 
tuition, $5 per month; refer to 35,000 past 
students ; send for prospectus. 


CC, iB« COMER, Principal, 
666 Washington St., Cor. Beach, Boston 
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Wright & Ditso ‘ 
Beco TT FASHOL 
Winter Fill 








LAWN 
TENNIS 


and general athletic goods. 













Handsome 
illustrated qRApE 
catalogue re 





WRIGHT & DITSON’S 











Cia CHAMPIONSHIP 
upon LAWN TENNIS BALL, =f 
application ecrress PIM AND DAVIS 
RACKETS Usine S$ 
Golf 
Gymnasium Goods Wrieht & Ditsou’s) Trade 
Bathing Shee Mark Seed puppies FE E d £ 
Sweaters erseys are universally used. 
3 12 years rien Ss oO 
WRIGHT & DITSON Burdets Collese 
344 Washington St. . . BOSTON, MASS. the school 
8 years will be 
Boston 
EDW. A. BINNEY FRED, A. HIGGINS 


yruca | pleased to 
Institute 
know — that 
ai eno, We have 
added to our 
The Proprietors 
are oe faculty Mirs. 
Ne Alice Dexter 
Individual 
Instruction Wilder— 
Positions several years 
F ished e 
Ge. | instructor 
with us at the 
Students 
40 head of 
department 
work in 
Business 
Shorthand | ourdett 
Penmanship College 


BINNEY & HIGGINS 
Real Estate Brokers 


AUCTIONEERS 





















INSURANCE of Every Description. Mortgages and Bonds 


Renting and Care of Property 


DJ DOW Sle UniGiesa 


SOMERVILLE 
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‘NEW STUDIO : 
RRUNEAU & FLETCHER 

Artistic G@ @ 
Photographers @ ; 
: 


Announce the opening of their Studio in the 








New Howard Building. 
324 Broadway, maXf241 st. Somerville 
EUGENE BRUNEAU Telephone 608-2 G. S. FLETCHER 
SS OOOO 0OS 099000 0O 10000009 00000000 608 


OOO 090990900 0O00006F OF 












Per ‘Term 
Gilman Square, Somerville, Mass, 


KE. H. & M. C. FISHER— Principals 


George T. Bailey, 


245 Pearl Street, = Gilman Square. 
All the “News” of the day. Weekly 
and Monthly Magazines. Circulating 
Library. of the Latrst Books. 


§&¥- Call and see what we have to read._43] 
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BOSTON TYPEWRITING and REPORTING SCHOOL 
120 Boylston Street (Room 411) 
STENOGRAPHY, TOUCH TYPEWRITING, CIVIL SERVICE 


Practical, individual instruction. Civil Service work a specialty. Three successful pupils of last 
examination have received appointments; two in Philippines, one in Washington. Stenographers: 
speed dictation. Day and Evening. TERMS MODERATE. Open all Summer. 


A Word to the Wise 


Coal prices have been reduced to the spring basis. We are 
receiving daily fresh-mined coal of the best quality, and are prepared 
to fill orders promptly. 

If you have never traded with us, give us atrial. We know 


we can please you. 





Metropolitan Coal Company 


GENERAL OFFICES 


30 Congress Street, Boston 


SOMERVILLE OFFICE, 31 UNION SQUARE § Tel., Somerville, 73-3 
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EDITORIALS 





World Events 


HE war has now become a series of rumors and 

unconfirmed reports, fine things for the editor 

of the Daily. Still, amid all these false reports, 

there comes an occasional authentic account of a 
bombardment or a skirmish adjacent to the Yalu. 

The first real battle of the war has been fought. 
Many things surmised by the “‘arm-chair strategist” 
and “theorist” have come out quite true. The Japa- 
nese tactics were superior and the artillery far su- 
perior. As a defensive unit, though far outnum- 
bered, the Russians were poorly arranged. Both 
flanks were wholly exposed, and then the Japanese 
swung around and subjected them to a terrible 
cross fire. 

We shall learn a great deal about modern cour- 
age in this war. In the numerous attacks on Port 
Arthur, especially in the repeatedly unavailing at- 
tempts to “bottle up” the fleet, we have numerous 
examples of Japanese heroism. The second at- 
tempt to bottle up the Russians must cause emotion 
in the coldest breast. We see four defenceless 
hulks steam to the harbor entrance, exposed by the 
enemy’s searchlights, and, attacked by the concen- 
trated fire of the land forts and batteries, finally 
sink. Two were sunk by the Japanese aboard, two 
by Russian torpedoes. The commander killed in 
this attack, Lieutenant Takeo, was the officer who 
went back to his sinking torpedo boat in an earlier 
attack to get his sword. In the battle of the Yalu 
we see what sanguinary results must issue from 
reckless bravery on both sides. The heroism dis- 
played was stirring. On the Russian side we see a 
defenceless priest leading the charge. On the Japa- 
nese we behold the little yellow men, scorning 
death, attacking a line of trenches four miles in 
length, with fixed bayonets, in the face of a mur- 
derous fire that simply mowed down their ranks; 
but, as one correspondent said, “The men behind 
filled up the gaps, calmly as on dress parade.” 

This battle is but a skirmish to what we may 
later expect, and the losses are bound to be ap- 


palling for the simple reason of the bulldog grit dis- 
played by the Russians, and the absolute lack of 
fear of death shown by the Japanese. 

Looming up through smoke clouds of the East 
we see Thibet making a peculiar appeal to those 
lovers of the old world and old world customs. 
For this is the one hermit kingdom of the globe, 
about which there is about as much known as there 
is of the North Pole. It has been, we might 
almost say, the “hunting ground” of the Mongolian 
race. There centres their religion,—the fount of 
their religious thought. No one but those of high 
caste have ever reached Lassa. Still, we see to-day 
a great nation, by means of modern destructive en- 
gines, opening up this kingdom in the name of 
civilization and commerce. True, commerce is a 
great civilizer, but its methods can never be unre- 
servedly applauded till they are wholly pacific. The 
shooting down of ignorant natives, in the eyes of 
Lord Rosebery, is going to be in the end a benefit 
to the world. Let us hope so. It will, at least, 
show them the difference between a flint-lock and a 
modern repeating rifle. 

The opening of the St. Louis World’s Fair at- 
tracts the world’s gaze from the seat of unrest to 
observe the progress of nations in peace: Here 
the nations of the world have gathered their great- 
est productions, both mechanical and artistic. 

The fact that a man several hundred miles away 
could, by touching a button, set great pieces of ma- 
chinery in motion, unfurl a thousand flags, light 
myriad lights, and cause columns of water to issue 
from the marble of the cascade, is something to 
give the writer of the fairy tale quite a bit of trouble 
to improve upon. Opening with one hundred and 
fifty thousand spectators, we may expect to see pil- 
grimages to the Mecca of progress, St. Louis, from 
now till December. 

RRR ER 


A Warning 
E fear there will be much whining and com- 
plaining because articles, class notes, and club 
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notes are cut down or cut out in the June issue. 
The earlier material comes in, the less probable is 
it of receiving an attack from the blue pencil. But 
material that appears at the last minute invariably 
suffers, for the simple reason that we have allotted 
space for the department it goes under, and it has 
to be cut to fill that space even though only the first 
paragraph appears. 

We use this space to tell you this simply for your 
own satisfaction. The filling up of our June issue 
doesn’t worry us half so much as the problem of 
getting it small enough to come within the amount 
of our little bank account. We lay down this little 
law: No material of any nature will be received 
by any member of the staff after May 29. If you 
doubt us hold your club notice over till June 1. 
No amount of coaxing can turn us from the 
straight and narrow road marked out. Some of 
our worthy readers know the result of appearing 
down at the Journal office with a club notice two 
days late. The direful threats and menaces would 
send chills up many a back, but we are still with 
you and preparing our last issue with comparatively 
good health. 

As we said before, if you want to win the heart of 
the editor’s blue pencil, and possibly his own, don’t 
be last, for you will surely be least if you do, and 
your article, perhaps, may be leased for next Oc- 
tober’s issue. 


That is All. 
mR Re ® 


Baseball 


T HE baseball season is now fairly under way. 

The team, on the whole, may be said to be 
playing well. Out of the ten games played, but 
two have been lost. This gives a percentage of 
.800. The team is weak in spots, but “Charlie” 
saw these long before we did, and is remedying 
them. 

The out and in-field are playing good ball. Now 
and then we see a careless error creep in, but it sel- 
dom proves costly. Leo is twirling the ball in 
good shape. The most astonishing find this spring 
in baseball material is Nichols. It must be ac- 
knowledged that he is pitching great ball. 

If he can only keep up the good work he will 
prove an excellent support to Leo and Hayes. 
Driscoll’s work is improving, and by the time for 
the first league game (which will be before this 
issue goes to press), he should have mastered all 
the requirements of his position. 

A word should be spoken here concerning the 
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Last year this team was poorly 
This year 
it has started auspiciously, winning its early games. 

A word, also, about the cheering. There should 
be organized cheering at every league game, and 
we make this suggestion: Let the Athletic Asso- 
ciation invite a graduate to be cheering leader, and 
let each Senior class in class meeting appoint one 
member for this purpose. 


RRR eR 
A Hew Statt Member 


E were extremely sorry to receive the resigna- 
tion of the assistant business manager last 
month, but for verv good reasons presented we 
were obliged to accept it. Mr. Durell has been a 
valuable help to Manager Mitchell, and, in fact, to 
the whole staff. He has shown a great aptitude for 
the work, and has obtained many “ads” for the 
paper. 
Mr. Whitney, our new assistant business man- 


second team. 
managed, and everything went wrong. 


ager, promises to be a worthy successor to Mr. 
Durell. 


Rnrenre 


A Corrected Omission 
‘T HE Rules for the Memory, printed on page 177 
of the April Rapiaror, are those compiled by 
Professor Howe, and we are indebted to Miss Kaan 
for obtaining them. 
Rneyee 


This Month's Cover 
E are indebted to Miss Eva G. Hardy, E., ’04 
for this month’s cover design. 
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Sbe and T 
By Lona F. Gordon, LB., ’05 


When the evening sun is sending farewell rays 
across the lea, 

And the little birds are drowsy in their nests; 

From the city where I've toiled, the city, grim and 
soiled, 

I come home to meet my love who waits for me. 





And I know she'll be there waiting by our little 
garden gate, 
With a welcome shining true from out her eyes; 
And I'll hasten forth to meet her, to take her hand 
and greet her, 
And watch the dimples come with glad surprise. 


I love this little lady very tenderly and true; 
She adores me, she has told me so, you see; 
But then, she’ll ne’er be mine, in that way you'd 
think to find, 
For I’m forty and she’s barely three. 


H Visit to 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


Cocovardo 


By F. S. Hammett, L., 04 


vegetation was at its height, and the 
luscious tropical fruits were ripe, and 
ready to be eaten, we left Rio de 
Janeiro to visit Cocovardo, which is 
the highest mountain in the vicinity. 
Rising from a lower range of mountains, it towers, 
like a huge needle of rock, high above the city and 
surrounding country. Next to the Botanical Gar- 
dens, this mountain is the chief point of interest to 
South American tourists. 

Leaving our hotel, we took the two-mule tram 
that goes from the heart of the city out to the little 
station: near the foot of the mountain. Our party 


d NE pleasant morning in May, when all 








in the world is gathered, and then out into the beau- 
tiful suburbs of the city, which are very attractively 
laid out with fine houses and gardens. 

The station was soon reached, and when we had 
bought our tickets, we boarded the train, for it was 
close to the hour of departure. The train was made 
up of an engine and one open car, whose seats were 
swinging, so as to conform to the different grades 
that must be ascended. The engine pulls the car 
up the mountain by a cog-wheel fitting into a rail of 
cogs running parallel to and midway between the 
other two rails. Any other method of traction 
would be impracticable, if not impossible, on ac- 
count of the extreme steepness of the grade, the last 





COCOVARDO IS SEEN ON THE RIGHT 


filled the unoccupied seats, and on perceiving this, 
the driver let down a sign on the front of the car, 
that read, ““Completo.”’ This was to inform persons 
wishing to take our tram that all the seats were oc- 
cupied, and no more passengers would be taken on 
until there were some vacant seats. This pleasing 
custom of not carrying more passengers than can 
be comfortably seated is without exception carried 
out in the larger cities of Brazil, where the cars are 
drawn by mules. Thus pleasure and ease are 
afforded to tourists, and facility of travel and com- 
fort to those who are intent on business. 

The ride out from the city was most interesting. 
We passed by the famous Botanical Gardens, where 
the largest and most complete collection of flora 


half-mile of which is at an angle of forty-five de- 
grees. 

With a loud clanging of the bell, the train draws 
out of the station and into a field of corn enclosed 
by a high bamboo fence, on which little naked 
Negro children sit, gazing curiously on what they 
have seen many times before. Now the road lies 
through a coffee-field. The trees are loaded with 
shiny, bright, red berries, and they present a strik- 
ing picture as they stretch out in long, straight rows 
across the hills on each side of the track, here and 
there interspersed with orange trees, laden with the 
sun-colored fruit. 

Once out of this field, and the ascent begins. 
The pace lessens as the grade increases, and now an 
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opportunity is given to look upon the beauty of the 
“matto-grosso” in its full splendor, for the time of 
year is early fall, and now all vegetation is most 
flourishing. Tall palms, raising their feathery tops 
above the surrounding trees, seem like warders of 
the forest, and here and there the glaring scarlet 
leaves of the Jaboticaba make an effective and 
pleasing contrast to the foliage of the other growth. 
Flowers of every color and size are here in abun- 
dance. The St. John’s-wort especially is noticeable, 
displaying its orange-colored blossoms beside the 
track, and among the blossoms many varied and 
gorgeously-hued butterflies flit about. 

Suddenly the land and woods seem to drop from 
sight, and we are out on a rumbling bridge. Far, 
far down below us is a wooded valley, and between 
the trees the rushing waters of a mighty torrent may 
be seen, and the roaring that this great river makes 
as it hurries over the rocky bed can be heard even 
above the noise that the train makes as it rolls over 
the bridge. Again we go into the forest, and al- 
though we are halfway up the mountain, there is no 
diminution in the density of the undergrowth or of 
the forest. 

A stop is made at the halfway house, and we take 
advantage of the fifteen minutes’ rest to step out 
and take a look at the surrounding scenery. The 
forest is all around us, but there on the left, between 
the trees, may be seen a sparkling waterfall, and as 
the spray that is made as it falls over the high ledge 
of rock is caught in the sun’s rays, it is turned into 
a thousand different colors, and then falls back once 
more into the river,.as it hurls itself down the 
mountain. 

But we can explore the sights of this place no 
longer, so reluctantly we board the train, and the 
climb is resumed. Soon the plateau just below the 
peak is reached. On this huge ledge of rock is 
situated a well equipped hotel, from the piazzas of 
which a good view of the sea and the country south 
of Rio may be obtained.. But we are impatient, and 
decide to leave our visit to the hotel until our return 
trip. 

From this point on, the grade is at an angle of 
forty-five degrees, and the small, but powerful, en- 
gine struggles up the side of the mountain with its 
burden. We notice an abundance of delicious 
looking red raspberries growing alongside of the 
track, and we mentally resolve to walk down and 
get some of the toothsome looking fruit. One last 
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snort and the train pulls up at the termination of 
its route. A steep climb of a few rods up the peak 
is before us, but, aided by the fence of rope, we soon 
stand, out of breath, in the Tip-Top House. ‘This 
house is a steel frame supporting a large cor- 
rugated-iron roof, the whole structure being fas- 
tened to the peak by means of wire cables, to pre- 
vent its being blown down by the high winds that 
prevail during the winter season. On its floor are 
carved hundreds of names of tourists who have 
scaled Cocovardo, and no one of our party fails to 
inscribe his or her name on that roll of honor. 

We then go across the platform out on a nar- 
row point of rock enclosed by an iron railing, from 
which point the best view of the surrounding coun- 
try may be seen. The picture is indeed mag- 
nificent. 

In front the deep blue sea, its dancing waves 
sparkling in the glancing rays of the tropical sun, 
stretches out, until the blue of the sea meets the 
blue of the sky in one long, curved line. The land- 
locked harbor, guarded on the one side by Pao 
dAsucar, or Sugar-Loaf, that southern Gibraltar, 
and on the other side by the fort, Sao Paulo, is alive 
with launches hurrying to and fro on their different - 
missions, and the lighters are laboriously working 
their way to land or to ship. The two forts on the 
Islands of Bogota and Cantareira, in the hot, glar- 
ing sunlight, seem to stare up at us, and we can see 
the glint of the sun on the polished sides of the 
cannon. On the left is Petropolis, the residence of 
the foreign ambassadors to Brazil; back of that, the 
“matto-grosso”’ stretches into the distance. Ex- 
tending from Petropolis, all along the sea front at 
our feet, way around to the right, and back on the 
right to the sand-hills, lies Rio de Janeiro, at the 
foot of a long range of mountains that rises in peak 
after peak, until, away in the distance, it seems to 
touch the very heavens and shut all else from view. 

The buildings of Rio de Janeiro are all roofed 
with dark red tiles, and this color, blending with the 
green foliage of the trees scattered here and there 
throughout the city, gives a very pretty effect. 

Down on the right, in the suburbs, through 
which we passed, may be seen the long, straight line 
made by the Avenue of Royal Palms in the 
Botanical Gardens. Still following the curve of the 
harbor, the white gleam of the military college is 
seen, and not far beyond, Sugar-Loaf, | rising 
straight up from the sea, completes the picture. 





Che Peddler’s Pack 


By L. hasel Fallis, L., 07 


TGHT overtook a desolate Italian 
peddler, plodding along a country 
road, with a large pack on his back, 

‘seemingly greatly exhausted. Once 
he stumbled, and fell directly in front 
of an approaching horse and wagon, 

driven by a kind-hearted farmer lad. Ned, for that 





was the hoy’s name, quickly jumped from the 
wagon, and went to the assistance of the unfortu- 
nate man. Raising the peddler to his feet, he 
asked kindly, “Are you hurt?” In response, the 
peddler sent forth a succession of grunts. Then he 
grasped his pack, and started up the road again, 
leaving Ned gazing after him in wonder. 
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“There is something strange about that man, and 
I should like to know where he is going,’ Ned 
said, half aloud, as the retreating figure disap- 
peared from view. Springing into the wagon, he 
started off slowly in the direction which the ped- 
dier had taken It was very dark, but the moon 
was shining, and an occasional house aftorded s11fii- 
cient light for him to see the road ahead for two or 
three rads. As Ned was passing a_ brilliantly- 
lighted farmhouse, he peered eagerly ahead, but 
saw no signs of the peddler. He quickened the 
horse’s gait, but still he neither saw nor passed any- 
one. 


Ned then directed the horse toward home. 
When he was turning into the driveway he sud- 
denlv. exclaimed, “Hello! What’s this?” He 


leaped irom the wagon, and bent over the limp 
form of the peddler. Calling his father, they car- 
ried the peddler into the house, and laid him on the 
couch in the kitchen, placing his pack beside him. 

They watched by the side of the unconscious 
man all night. Early the next morning, just as the 
first rays of the sun became visible, the father and 
son were conyersing in low tones, when the ped- 
dler, for the first time, opened his eves, raised him- 
self, and then, with a groan, fell back—dead. 

A search of his pack was the only way by which 


: covering. 
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they could hope to find out who he was, and where 
he lived. The pack was covered with white cotton, 
tied at the top by a strong cord. Cutting this cord, 
both peered eagerly in, only to find another white 
‘This, too, was soon removed, disclosing 
a large quantity of bright-colored silks, handker- 
chiefs of all sizes and descriptions, also odd pieces 
of jeweiry. At the bottom of the pack was a tin 
hex about a foot square and four or five inches in 
depth, neatly done up in a large bandana handker- 
chief. It was locked, and no key could be found. 
Ned broke the lock, and father and son stood 
speechless at the sight of its contents. Could it be 
possible! Was it a dream? Filled to the brim 
with shining gold coins! 

A note, written in an unsteady hand. was lying 
on top. It read as follows :— 

“2 the 1 ho will bury me decently but secretly. i, 
a broken-hearted man, give the contents of this 
box, $5,000, mi life’s earnings.” 

There should be no douht about what followed. 
The neddler was represented to be an uncle and 
buried-in the family lot. With the money, the 
farm was re-stocked with so many new and expen- 
sive utensils that it is still an unsettled question 
among the neighbors where the money for such 
extravagance came from. 





En Llopement of 2004 


By Gabriel Farrell, Fr., D 


DUNCAN! What will you do? 
Father has become so enraged that 
he is scouring the globe for you, to 
take your life. He has just passed 
through Europe, and is now in Asia, 
but will be back in a few days. If 

only something would disable his air carriage, so 

as to give you time to flee.” 
“Helen, do not talk of flight, unless you mean to 
come, also.” 

“T would willingly, but, alas! where can we go? 
Listen! You plan some means by which we can 
escape, and we will elope.” 

It was a beautiful summer evening in the year 
2004. Lieutenant Duncan Parker had come to call 
on Miss Helen Heywood. Her father, a man of 
hasty temper, had been enraged by some of 
Parker’s doings, and several days previous had 
started in his aerial carriage to hunt him down and 
take his life. 

Parker started hom: in his auto at the rate of 
one thousand miles an hour. Deep in thought, and 
forgetting to watch ahead, he did not notice an ap- 
proaching carriage. Suddenly there was a crash, 
and the young officer, thrown to the ground, be- 
came unconscious. 

When he had regained consciousness, he found 
himself lying on a couch in a large laboratory, or 
workshop. 
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Rising on his elbow to gaze at his surroundings, 
he discovered a tall, ungainly- -looking man working 
on an oval, which was about one hundred feet high 
and fifty feet in diameter. It was firmly lashed to 
the floor with chains, and was covered with a mate- 
rial which on first glance appeared to be wood; 
then it seemed composed of stone, but on closer 
inspection it proved to be neither one of these. 

“Pray, what is this you are working on?” asked 
Parker, interrupting the workman. 

“Well, Monsieur,” began the man, “as you have 
seen this ship, I will confide the nature of it to you, 
but you must pledge yourself never to speak of it 
until I give you my permission.’ 

“On my word, I’ll not, sir,” he replied. 

“Very well, then. First, my name is Marage— 
Professor Marage——” 

“Allow me the pleasure of shaking your hand!’ 
exclaimed Parker, jumping up and grasping the 
man’s hand, for Marage had become famous all 
over the world, having established a complete sys- 
tem of wireless telegraphy between the earth and 
the moon, over which messages were being con- 
stantly sent. 

“And,” resumed the speaker, as they again took 
their seats, “as you probably know, I am interested 
in the moon. I have for the last few years been 
experimenting with flying machines and balloons, 
in hope of reaching it. I did not succeed with 
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these, however; but now I’m positively sure that I 
have solved the mystery with this ship. After a 
great deal of experimenting, I have discovered a 
substance which has no gravity, and therefore is not 
attracted by the earth’s pull. It is with that sub- 
stance that yonder ship is covered. Not being at- 
tracted by the gravity of the earth, it will, when I 
release it, go steddily upward. 

“My plan, Monsieur, is to allow it to rise until 
more than half-way between the earth and the 
moon. ‘Then, removing the cover, the inner frame 
being of steel, we shall be attracted to the nearest 
object, which will be the moon.” 

“Well, that sounds reasonable enough, but are 
you sure that the moon has gravity?” asked Parker, 
having become intensely interested. 

“Positive, Monsieur, positive; scientific discov- 
eries of the past century have proven that. To- 
morrow at midnight I start on the trip that will 
make me immortal in the eyes of man.” 

Parker suddenly became silent, as if in trouble. 
The professor, noticing this, asked, “Are you be- 
coming ill again, Monsieur ?” 

“No, Marage, I am not sick, but I’m in great 
distress. Can I implore your aid? You have 
helped me once, can you again?” 

“Certainly, Monsieur, if I can assist you in any 
way, | should be delighted.” 

“Well, kind sir, | am being hunted down by the 
father of a woman whom I dearly love. Take her 
and me with you, and you will save the life of a man 
and the heart of an angel.” 

“With pleasure, Monsieur. I should be only too 
glad to take Mademoiselle and you with me. 
Company is all that I was lacking. Meet me here 
at midnight, and we will start on a journey which, 
if success crowns our venture, will make us 
famous.” 

Punctually at midnight Lieutenant Parker and 
Miss Heywood were greeted by the professor at his 
laboratory. 

“All is ready,’ said Marage. “We shall start im- 
mediately, if it is Monsieur’s wish. Is Madam- 
oiselle willing to venture upon such a perilous 
journey?” 

“Yes, Marage, she is willing, in fact, delighted, 
and we are ready to start at any moment.” 

“Oh, Duncan!” exclaimed the young lady, “won't 
this be superb? I always said an aerial carriage 
would never be my limit. Jump in, and let’s be off, 
before the frightful vengeance of an enraged father 
be reeked upon you. Farewell, old Earth, and all 
your inhabitants. Good-by, we leave you, perhaps 
never to return to thy bosom.” 

Parker and Miss Heywood entered. The profes- 
sor, after completing a few final preparations, re- 
leased the chains, and made a leap for the ship. Ye 
gods! He missed, and the ship went steadily up- 
ward, carrying in it the young man and woman. 

“Oh, Duncan!” cried Helen, “we are lost! What 
shall we do? We know nothing about this ship. 
We will id 
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“Peace, little girl,” appealed the calm officer. 
“We are quite safe. I have just been looking over 
the professor's plans, by guidance of which I pledge 
my honor as a gentleman and a soldier to land you 
safely on the moon. But promise me this much, 
Helen, that as soon as I land you on terra firma 
you will be mine.” 

“Duncan, I promise.” 

Time bore heavily for three long, dreary weeks, 
that seemed like decades, when Parker announced 
that it was time to remove the cover of strange 
substance. 

Opening a hatch, sunlight, most glorious sun- 
light, poured upon them. Never before had sun- 
light been so welcome to human beings. After a 
little difficulty, the cover was removed, and their 
hopes began to brighten. 

One night about two weeks later, they were sud- 
denly awakened and thrown from their carriage by 
a most terrible crash. Picking himself up, to his 
surprise, but great joy, Lieutenant Parker found 
himself standing upon solid ground, surrounded by 
a host of strangely dressed people. 

Immediately he started to look for his com- 
panion. He found her being carried to a building 
near by, under guidance of a physician, who in- 
formed him that she was merely exhausted by her 
close confinement, but would be all right after a 
short rest. 

Upon applying restoratives, she regained con- 
sciousness, and began to ask, “Oh, Duncan, shall we 


- ever get to the moon, or back to earth again, or 


somewhere where we can feel there is some foun- 
dation to things?” 

“Helen, we have arrived 

“Not at the moon!” she gasped. 

“Yes, dearest. We have arrived at the moon. 
You were thrown from the ship, and became un- 
conscious, but you are improving, and after a short 
rest will be yourself again. The good people here 
had these rooms ready for us on our arrival. The 
professor, after recovering from the shock of being 
left behind, sent word over his line of wireless 
telegraphy for them to watch for us.” 

“Oh, Duncan, have we really arrived at the 
moon?” 

“Yes, dear; go to sleep now, and I will see you 
bright and early in the morning. Good night.” 

Parker immediately retired to his room. 

Next morning they went out for a stroll in the 
beautiful park which adjoined the hotel, for such 
was the building at which they were stopping. The 
scenery was beautiful, but Helen did not appear to 
enjoy it. She longed for the earth and her home. 
As they attracted considerable attention, they soon 
retired to their apartments again. 

Upon their arrival, Duncan discovered a message 
addressed :— 

Miss Helen Heywood, 
The Moon. 
Via Marage system wireless telegraphy. 

“Read, it, please, Duncan,” said the young lady. 


, 
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“T forgive all; please return to comfort the 

broken heart of your 
Dada 

“From my father. Good! We will return to- 
morrow. This place is beautiful, and the people 
very kind, but I think the earth is the best place 
for us, after all.” 

“T think so, too,” returned the young man. “I 
will go this very afternoon, and get our ship ready, 
and we will start to-morrow morning.” 

Next morning they received the most glorious 
send-off from the inhabitants of the moon, 
and were soon bound for Mother Earth. The 
weeks went slowly by as they neared their 
homes. 

One bright morning they were delighted to find 
that they could make out the houses on the earth, 
and soon they could distinguish their own home. 

How good it looked, and how impatient they 
were to land! 
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Parker, having now gained considerable skill in 
handling the ship, soon landed them at very nearly 
the same spot from which they had started. 

As they stepped out on terra firma, amid the 
shouts of people who had been attracted by the ap- 
proaching object, Duncan whispered, “Have you 
forgotten your promise, dear?” 

.“No, Duncan, I haven't,” she replied, sweetly. 

Rushing to Helen and embracing her, came her 
father, crying, “Oh, my dearest daughter, you do 
love me. You have come back to comfort the 
broken heart of your old dad. I have been cruel 
and overbearing to you. Helen, forgive me, and I 
shall do better.” 

Then turning to the young man, he said: “Lieu- 
tenant Parker, you have proven yourself a true and 
noble gentleman. Forget my past actions, and 
your reward shall be the hand of my daughter. 
Take her, and cherish and love her until your life’s 
end. 





EH Deap Wear Dance 


By Claire Millner, L., ’O 


L., 
ETTY CARVEL was, perhaps, the 


most popular girl in the Egerton 
High School. The boys declared the 
fact heartily; the girls assented envi- 
ously; and the teacher s agreed doubt- 
fully. As for Betty, she thoroughly 
enjoyed the fact, with neither doubts or questions. 
She was happy,—perfectly happy from morning till 
night. And, she argued, why shouldn’t she be? 
She was as clever as the average girl of her age; 
she had plenty of money, and was pretty sure that 
she always would have; and she had her friends! 
She may have had enemies, but she was not aware 
of them, so why worry about them? 

On a clear, sharp day in February Betty thus re- 
declared herself at peace with all mankind. She 
was on her way to a meeting of the “Gayety Girls,” 
held for the sole purpose of deciding upon the final 
preparations for their leap year dance. It was, con- 
sequently, the most important meeting in the his- 
tory of the club. 

Turning down Hill street, she was overtaken by 
Donald Cameron and Harold Grey. Betty and 
Cameron had been chums all their lives, but Harold 
Grey was a new-comer to Egerton, and Betty had 
never quite trusted him. “I don’t know why it is, 
Don, but he doesn’t seem to me exactly true. I 
wish you wouldn’t go with him so much,” she had 
said, and Donald had answered, “Oh, that’s all 
right, Betty. He seems a good enough sort of fel- 
low. I guess I can take care of myself, and, who 
knows, he may profit by my good example and be- 
come a—er, well, a good boy.” 

“Modesty stich as yours is rare in youths of to- 
day,” Betty had replied, and the matter had been 
dropped. 

This day Donald greeted her with, “Well, Eliza- 





beth Carvel, ee, been chasing you from the time 
you left your father’s door. Let me tell you, you’re 
a very-much-sought-after young lady. I did have 
something to say to you, but hurrying so put it out 
of my head. But now that we are here, we might 
as well walk along with you, don’t you think?” 

“Certainly,” replied Betty, and the three swung 
along together. 

“How's the dance progressing, Miss Betty?” 
asked Grey. 

“The dance is progressing splendidly, but I can’t 
decide whom to ask.” 

“H’m,” ejaculated Donald, “shouldn’t think you 
could. “Spose you feel you don’t know any one 
well enough to ask ’em to go to a leap year dance. 
Should just imagine you to be in that sort of fix, 
Betty girl.” 

“Well,” langhed Betty, “that’s just the fix I am 
in. You boys needn’t talk. You've had experi- 
ence at this sort of thing. You must remember, 
however, that every year is not leap year.” 

“Perhaps I can help you out,” suggested Grey. 
“T know a chap who would gladly accompany you.” 

“Who is he?” inquired Betty, eagerly. 

“blete, -Haly.none= of) your. innmics. 
Donald. 

“Oh, he’s a perfectly good fellow. 
like him, Miss Betty. 


warned 


Know you'll 
He is John Pearson, gener- 
ally spoken as the “Philosopher.” Here Grey 
laughed, rather sneeringly. Then, “See here, Miss 
Carvel, ll wager you don’t dare to ask him. Let’s 
see. Tickets for Irving against,—well, an invita- 
tion to the Gayety Girls’ leap vear dance. 

Tf Betty was not a genius herself, she was not 
wanting in respect for one who was, and she re- 
sented the spirit in which Grey had challenged her. 
After a moment’s pause, she said, quietly, “I'll take 
you. Tl! ask Mr. Pearson, and if he will go with 
me, [’ll take him.” 
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“Oh, Hal!” groaned Donald, “you stupid, you 
blundering, crazy loon, couldn’t you see that she 
was on the point of asking me?” 


T. 


The dance was at its height. The hall was taste- 
fully decorated with the club colors. The palms, 
stately and tall, the cozy corners peeping out tinex- 
pectedly from every nook, the bright lights, the 
music,—everything seemed like fairyland. Far 
out ina secluded corner sat Betty and the “Phil- 
oscpher.” She had danced every dance, and was 
glad for a moment’s rest from the merry throng. 

“Ves,” John Pearson was saying, “this is the first 
affair of this sort that I have attended since I have 
come to this school. Will you pardon me if I ask 
how vou happened to think of inviting me, Miss 
Carvel ?”” 

“Why,” stammered Betty, very much em- 
harassed, “I—I guess it was because I wanted to. 
I—don’t you wish for refreshments now?’ she 
added, hurriedly. 

They made their way toward the end of the hall. 
Pearson stood aside, and Betty bravely attacked 
her duty. Considering her inexperience at stch 


ODL II 


197 


affairs, she performed her task admirably and 
started triumphantly on her way back to where 
Pearson had left her, the proud possessor of two 
glasses of punch. Suddenly Harold Grey ap- 
peared in front of her, and recognizing her said, in 
no low tone -— 

“T say, Miss Betty, I admire your courage. [| 
really didn’t believe you’d bring him. However, 
vou shall have the best tickets I can get in the 
house. But aren’t you awfully bored?” 

“Oh, keep quiet, or he’ll hear vou. Don’t you 
know anything?’ cried the agonized Betty, scarcely 
knowing’ what to do. 

The smile on Pearson’s face when Betty returned 
helped to put her at ease again. As he was leav- 
ing her that night, Pearson again spoke of the 
pleasant time he had had, and then Petty said, im- 
petuously: “No matter what anyone says to you, 
Mr. Pearson, vou must remember that I’m awiully 
glad that I took you. Good-night.’’ 

And as John Pearson walked home his thoughts 
were something like this: ‘And I don’t believe I 
will mind how you happened to ask me, because 
now you are my friend. and I reckon you a friend 
worth having, Betty Carvel.” 





The Sheriff's Gratitude 


bv F. Stuart Dean, L., 04 


HE citizens of Pine Tree Gulch were, 
to say. the least, angry. And had 
they not good reason to be so? Had 
not their sheriff, Christopher Dodge, 
who had been elected but a month 
ago, deserted them? And that, too, 

in company with a dirty greaser, who had confessed 

to killing Jeb Townsend, their fellow-citizen and 
saloon-keeper. To be sure, Townsend was none 
too popular with the men, but that was no excuse 

for Dodge, and they failed to understand how a 

white man in his right senses could do such a thing. 


wy 
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In the summer of ’89, two young men, Chris- 
topher Dodge and Alec Henderson, started out to 
find the lost gold of Mirror Canon. Many were 
the men who had tried to find this gold. Some had 
never returned; others had come back only to tell 
of failure and terrible hardship. It was the Captain 
Kidd story of Nevada. One day a trapper had 
stumbled into camp, suffering so from the lack of 
water that his parched and swollen tongue hung 
out of his mouth like that of a dog. He told ofa 
wonderful canon whose sides were of rock that 
shone like glass, and from which objects were re- 
flected as from a mirror. While digging in this 
canon for water, he had found gold in richer and 
more plentiful deposits than had yet been dis- 
covered. Hence it was that Dodge and Hender- 
son were setting out to find this lost gold, sanguine 


of success, yet half fearing lest a like fate was in 
store for them, which so many others had suffered. 
To find the canon was not so difficult, but to find 
the gold was an entirely different matter. For days 
they prospected up and down the long valley, look- 
ing for signs of the lost vein. There was only one 
source of water, a spring near the entrance of the 
canon. ‘To this they were forced to return each 
night. Finally they determined to’ make a week’s 
journey into the depths of the canon. Filling a 
keg with water and taking provisions, they trudged 
off slowly, farther and farther from safety. On- 
ward they pressed, willing to endure the heat of the 
sun and consuming thirst if only they might find 
riches awaiting them. 

On the third day, returning to camp, Dodge 
found his companion flat on the ground, madly lick- 
ing the moisture from the staves of the broken 
keg. Thirst had driven him crazy, and, after 
drinking all the water, he had smashed the keg in 
a vain endeavor to get one more swallow of the 
precious liquid. That night he died, raving of 
home and the pleasant days of his childhood. The 
next morning, Dodge was up before the sun, trav- 
eling further forward into the canon. It was too 
late to turn back, and his only chance lay in finding 
water ahead. Onward he stumbled all day long in 
the cruel heat of the sun. On the second day his ~ 
strength was gone and he took refuge in the scant 
shade offered by a projecting cliff. Here, while 
waiting for death, he weakly strove to drive off the 
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two carrion birds who had scented their prey from 
afar and were circling about impatient for the feast. 

But relief came from an unexpected quarter. A 
Mexican boy of some nineteen years, tending his 
flocks on the cliffs above, perceived the birds and 
knew that one more gold-hunter would hunt no 
more. But as he peered over the edge, he saw an 
arm rise and fall again in feeble protest at the 
offending birds. Descending by a precipitous path 
known only to himself he brought the man up with 
all care and took him to his home. 

In periods of consciousness, Dodge caught 
glimpses of a Mexican girl, near his own age, and 
fair to look upon, hurrying in and out, and antici- 
pating his every want. One day he asked 
Aleppo, for such-was the Mexican’s name, “Is 
she your wife?’ “No,” said Aleppo, “she is my 
sister, Dolores. Our father, he is dead. He was 
shot down in New Mexico in a quarrel before we 
came here. The man who killed him is called 
Townsend. It is my one hope to find and kill him. 
Dolores says I am wrong, but I do not think so. 
I know where he is now and [ shall soon go there.” 

During his convalescence, Dodge saw much of 
Dolores, and the friendship which sprang up be- 
tween them bade fair to become something more. 
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At last the day of departure arrived, and as Chris- 
topher stood by the door, she came forth to bid him 
good-by. Taking her hands, he said, “Dolores, I 
am not rich now, but I will be, and when I am, I 
will return for you. Remember, all that I do will 
be for your sake. Will you wait?” And looking 
up through tear-dimmed eyes, she murmured, “I 
will wait.’ Then snatching her hands away, she 
fled into the house, and he rode slowly off. 

Gold had been discovered at Pine Tree Gulch, 
and a little town was being built up. Here Dodge 
stopped and took out a claim. It proved to be a 
rich one, and he soon became an influential factor 
in the Gulch and was elected sheriif. 

Was it strange, then, that when he had charged 
into an angry mob of Pine Treeites and brought 
forth a dilapidated specimen of Mexicanhood, and 
had found that this same specimen was no other 
than Aleppo, that some strange feelings arose in his 
heart? Was it strange that at night he took two 
horses around to the jail, and with Aleppo left Pine 
Tree Gulch at a gallop? No, it was his plain duty, 
and he could no more have avoided it than he could 
have avoided saving Aleppo from the mob. And 
besides, was not Dolores to be considered ? 





Che Mndians of Co=zday 


jy C. Buchanan, E., '06 


ITH ideas of the “noble red man” 
gained from Longfellow and Cooper, 
it is not strange that the average 
igh school student in this far Fast- 
ern city errs so in the estiniation of 
the Indian of the West. 

Having been in contact with them for some time, 
and chbserved their daily modes and habits, my im- 
pression is by no means favorable. 

Unlike the Indian of New England, education 
and civilization have not been forced upon them. 
ior the most part they are the dirtiest, most slov- 
enly, and despicable of tramps, roaming about the 





country, devoid of ambition, lacking all moral 
sense. 
We are apt to picture Indians tall and straight, 


in their picturesque Indian costume, with the bow 
and arrow, or perhaps a string of fish slung across 
their shoulder, their faces painted and bright beads 
strung in every conceivable place upon their per- 
sons, but again we are mistaken. With rounded 
shoulders, and clad in the cast-off clothing of their 
white neighbors, they shuffle from place to place, 
begging for what they need, and possessing them- 
selves, by theft, of any article they may happen to 
fancy. The fact that-they desire it seems to make 
it their own. All Indians—men, women, and even 
the smallest children--smoke pipes, and many of 
them are topers. 

They live in little clusters of eight or ten tents, 
called camps. These tents are very small and look 


as if they would not hold more than three persons 
comfortably, but on the day of my departure, when 
I paid the camp a farewell visit, 1 found twenty 
squaws sitting on their heels,with toes curled under 
_them, in a circle in one of the tiniest of the tents. 
These women had been there for hours making 
baskets and tubs to sell in town, and it is probable 
that not one of them had uttered a word all that 
time. Although the day was hot, and they were 
sitting round a smoky wood fire, from the serene 
and peaceful countenances they were perfectly satis- 
fied with the condition of affairs. Just outside this 
hovel was an enormous fire, with a huge kettle, fully 
two and one-half feet in diameter, hanging from 
three heavy poles. A lonesome-looking squaw 
stood ever the kettle, holding in both hands a stout 
stick, with which she occasionally gave the con- 
tents a vigorous stirring. I could not help think- 
ing that the whole camp was going to have a great 
feast, but when I inquired, I was told that it was 
wash day, and that all the clothes belonging in the 
camp had been gathered up, and thrown into the 
dinner kettle to be boiled until they were clean. I 
had heard a great deal about wash day. It was 
said that it occurred about once a year, and was 
considered a very great event. I waited until the 
“Wash” was spread to dry, when I discovered that 
the process had made the clothes look worse than 
before. The garments made a very curious sight, 
a light brown streaked with colors in every shade. 

The Indians are not all bad; they are very gentle 
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and true to their own. Their fondness for their 
children is remarkable and touching. I remember 
one case of an old man who had a large family of 
boys. Juke the rest of the tribe he deeply resented 
the encroachments of the government, and pre- 
ferred to allow his boys to grow up about him in 
his own lazy fashion. When his boys arrived at 
the proper age to be taken away and educated, he 
would hie te the mountains and hide the young- 
sters, and returning to his camp, declare stoutly 
that he had no family. I believe it would be impos- 
sible for an Indian to tell the truth, chiefly hecause 
of their great ignorance, 

They still believe in many of their old supersti- 
tions and legends, though their faith has been 
somewhat shaken by the disbelief of their white 
brethren. Vhe cldest members of the camp declare 
that they have seen and heard spirits in the little 
springs, and that they know that tiny sprites dance 
in the spray of the waterfall, waiting to work mis- 
chiei on anyone unwary. enough to watch them. 
In the fireflies flitting over the marshes they see the 
souls of their ancestors, come hack to ward evil 
from the camp. An owl they regard with terror, 
helieving it to be a messenger of the Evil Spirit, 
and to he avoided. Their traditions tell us that at 
one time the Indians were able to converse with 
aninials and hv following the advice’ given 
them by certain wild animals, especially the 
fox, they became a powerful nation. With 
the coming of the white people, the charm 
was broken, and now only good or aged In- 
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dians may talk with animals. One of the most 
dreaded dangers facing an Indian is starvation, and 
there are numberless wild tales told concerning the 
bravery of those who faced the ghost of starvation 
to save their people. 

The strongest point in an Indian’s superstition 
is his helief in ghosts, The ghosts are mostly those 
of very good people, who, for their goodness, have 
heen condemned to haunt their own homes until 
the Spirit is satisfied. A very bad Indian rests 
qiietly in his grave, disturbing no one. All the 
trouble is caused by those who have led good lives. 
To keep off evil spirits they wear a twig of cedar: 
when it is possible they use the red cedar, as the 
charm is stronger. The ghost dances were proba- 
bly frst used for the purpose of insuring their 
safety from the “departed ones,” by singing and 
shonting their loudest, and making the most gro- 
tesque motions possible. These old dances are for- 
bidden now. The strangest of all the ghosts are 
the Ghosts of the Whirlwind, who fly with the 
gales and whirlwinds to make ruin where they can. 
The Indians look upon heaven, or the “Hereafter 
Land” as they call it, as being where the sun sets. 
A dying Indian is always placed facing the West. 
When a noted brave is dying his relatives place 
him upon his horse, and after loading them both 
down with all their household goods, face them 
toward the “Hereafter Land,’ until he is dead. A 
brave thus gains admission to the “Happy Hunting 
Grounds.” 





The Pirates of Penzance 


“The Pirates of Penzance” will be given at Union 
Hall, 48 Boylston street, Boston, on the evenings 
of May 31 and June 1. After much difficulty this 
place was obtained, and, although it was desired to 
give it earlier, these dates were the only available 
ones. The chorus are singing remarkably well, and 
a very fine production is expected. S. Henry Had- 
ley will be the musical director and Leon H. Dad- 
mun stage manager. Tickets may be obtained 
from J. Albert Wilson or Rowland W. Dunham, 
and from other members of the cast. The 
prices, all reserved seats, are fifty and seventy-five 
cents. 

Pieuard the Pirate King...0...... J. Albert King 
Samidelenis-lietutenatt........%. » Charles E. Fisher 
Frederic, the pirate apprentice, 

Rowland W. Dunham 

Major General Stanley of the British Army, 
Warren B. Farnum 

Mabel, General Stanley’s youngest daughter, 
Miss Eleanore Bragdon 


MAE act v's 2 © ; Alice Pilsbury 
TEES oe o's ss 6 Gen. Stanley's ) Bertha Pilsbury 
Peebelles a... : daughters. Martha Russell 


Ruth, piratical maid-of-all-work, 
Miss Gertrude E. Benjamin 
Berecant of Police. ........+0... J. Albert Wilson 
Chorus of Pirates, Police, and General Stanley’s 
Daughters. 


Resolutions, English, 06 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mates. Hazel McLean and Lillie McLean, have 
been bereaved of their sister, and 

Whereas, the class of 1906 has learned of their 
ereat loss with deep regret. be it 

Resolved, that we tender to them our heartfelt 
sympathies in their great affliction, and further be it 

Resclved, that a copy of these resolutions be 
sent to them, and also be published in the 
RADIATOR. 

Richard Fernandez, President. 
Russell E. Freeman, Secretary. 
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Resolutions, Datin, 06 


Whereas, by the will of God, our classmate, Ar- 
thur C. Gow, has been bereaved of his beloved 
mother; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1906, have learned with 
sorrow of his great affliction; be it therefore 

Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in his great sorrow; and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Arthur C. Gow, and also published in the 
RADIATOR. 

Arthur R. Corwin, President. 
Irma Christopher, Secretary. 
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HIGH SCHOOL HAPPENINGS 


W. DL. ab. Club 


At the home of Miss Beatrice Ryder the second 
installation of the W. L. M. officers took place 
April 20. Those now holding office are: Ruth 
Bidwell, president; Marguerite Eldridge, vice- 
president; Mildred Harvey, treasurer; Marion Van 
Wart, secretary. 

The girls are elated over the discovery of a large 
sum of money, which had been put away for safe 
keeping, and the place of concealment forgotten. 

The club pins have been decided upon, and these 
popular young-ladies soon expect to be adorned 
with their letters. 

During the recent vacation the club spent a very 
jolly day as guests of the S. T. D. boys, at their 
camp at Riverhurst, on the Concord river. 


0-900 -e-——___—- —— 
S. T. BD. Club 


The May vacation was well enjoyed by the S. T. 
1). boys, who camped at Riverhurst on the Concord 
river near Lowell. 

Canoeing, baseball, and exploring the surround- 
ing covntry occupied a great deal of the time. 
Thursday a game was played with the Billerica 
High school team, which proved to be a fast aggre- 
gation, but the club boys after an exciting ninth 
inning won out by a score of 9-7. This was the 
first defeat for the Billericas after numerous vic- 
tories. 

The club had several visitors during the week, 
among whom was the W. L. M. Club. 

The cam consisted of Stacy, Duhig, Frost, 
Mitchell, Fallen, Bean, Farnum, Trueman, Wood- 
worth, and Pitcher. 

The last meeting was held at the home of Row- 
land Dunham. At this meeting Trueman, Hall, 
and Ball were initiated. Trueman was elected club 
tester, and responded with a war dance; Hall meas- 
ured his length on the floor to be branded; Ball 
favored the members with choice selections of cat 
calls on a summer evening. It was decided to give 
a banquet at the close of the school year. Young’s 
will probably be chosen as the objective point. 

The committee on the matter consists of Wilson, 
Duhig, and Woodworth. 

All distinguished themselves at the table after 
the meeting, Duhig carrying off the honors as 
usual. 

The next meeting will be at the home of W. 
Prooks Farnum. 
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Gabaneeters 


“Busy, always busy, are we,’ say the Gahan- 
eeters, and this time it is in preparing to assist in a 
musical comedy, “Prince Clever,” to be presented 
by Miss Mary Anita Brown, May 28, in Social hall. 





The Free Pass Club 


The last meeting of the Free Pass Club was held 
at the “Tavern.” “Harry” was elected president, 
“Karl” vice-president, “Ted” treasurer, and 
“Winnie” secretary. The reception committee is 
composed of “Ossie,” “Toodles,” “Mocha,” 
“Pinkie,’ and “Dolph.” An attempt was made to 
collect dues, but it only resulted in the disfiguration 
of “Ted.” There is little danger of another attack 
from him. 

“Harry” with great difficulty kept the meeting in 
order. It was voted that a banquet should be 
given, if the money could be obtained without 
“touching” the members. The next meeting will 
be held at the “Tavern,” January 1. 


——_—— ——0+- 0-82-60 
The Senior Bovs LEntertained 


The Somerville-Harvard Club invited the Senior 
boys who contemplate entering Harvard in the fall 
to the Harvard Union, on the evening of May 9. 

The Harvard men gave the ’04 boys a rousing 
good time. 

President Frank Phillips of the Somerville-Har- 
vard Club addressed the boys gathered, setting 
forth the aims and purposes of the club. 

Mr. Baxter then gave some very interesting rem- 
iniscences of his college days. Mr. Murray com- 
pared the social life of the small college and the 
large university in a short talk. Mr. Hosmer told 
the boys of the origin of the club, of which he is a 
charter member, its first initiations, and the help 
that the club is bound to be to the entering Fresh- 
man. Light refreshments were served and all the 
boys joined in singing the popular songs. 
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Wet Another 


A club bas been formed consisting of eight 
girls of class 707. The members are: Marguerite 
Fldridge, president; Eva Potter, vice-president ; 
Susie Gould, treasurer; Marion Schaefer, secretary ; 
Edith Hills, Hattie Linnell, Alice Doughty, and 
Edith Stodder. 
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English Senior Dance 


The Senior dance held at Anthoine’s Tuesday 
evening, April 12, proved a complete success. 
There were in the neighborhood of fifty couples, 
making a comfortably filled hall. The matrons 
were Mr. and Mrs. C. T. C. Whitcomb and Mr. 
and Mrs. J. A. Avery. Towne’s orchestra ac- 
quitted themselves well with popular and catchy 
dance music. The committee of arrangements are 
to be complimented. 
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Suggestions for a class motto will be cheerfully 
received by Rose. Please don’t submit any thread- 
Date arrangements like “S. L. S: aut Nullus,” 
~ Dulce et Decorum Est pro S. L. S. Mori,” etc. 

So as not to occasion ambiguity, they are now 
known as Big Stevens and Little Stevens. The 
distinction is purely arbitrary, and has not been 
demonstrated by personal encounter. 

When the Wise Man comes marching home from 
the war he will try to ascertain what became of our 
class notes for the last issue; in the meantime, kind 
friends, forbear to slur the innocent compiler. 

No, dear exchanger, the gentleman to be seen at 
the head of our column, with the funny thing on his 
head, wearing Ker libruriam trousers and holding a 
morning Post in his other hand is not a member of 
04 at.all. Frankly, we cannot understand what the 
artist means. 

Miss Parva no longer Cohencides with him. 

Take Wyman off where no one will hear him— 
down by the cannon—and ask him if he likes the 

“measles. 

“Those were the good old days.’ Which? 
When? Why so? Some of these boys are at least 
a fathom deeper than the miller’s daughter. 

Found! Lresprit among the lower classes. 
Some little boy was heard saying, “Pardon, Long- 
fellow.’ Great day! He must have meant Dick 
Bell. 

Harrison’s wit often saves his life. A certain 
bellicose gentleman said, “Where shall I hit you?” 
Percy replied, “In the future.” 

Members of the first and third divisions will re- 
member that the notes for those divisions must be 
solicited for the June number. Don’t wait till the 
last minute. Do your worst while you have yet 
time. 
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NOTICE—Please pass all notes for the June 
number in as soon as possible. The editor will 
have every day next week as bargain day. Please 
acknowledge the opportunity and do your part to 
make the RADIATOR a success. 

Considerable interest is being taken in the selec- 
tion of a RapraTor manager, who comes from this 
class. It is even said that petitions are in circula- 
tion. 


We are sorry to learn that ‘‘Peric” Elliott is away 
for the month. 

How was the fishing, girls? 
get yours next year. 

William Tell. What a cinch! 


It is understood that certain members of the class 
greatly enjoyed the May vacation up north. 


Isn’t it great to have our Friday afternoons? 

Captain Hafford and Burns may depend on the 
support of the class at the games. 

Burt, Harrington, and Sewall are on the second 
team from this class. 

The girls who have recently been elected into the 
popular girls’ Sorority of the Latin school are the 
Misses Baxter, Tead, Bunker, Mulliken, Starkey, 
and Kimball. 

Please be funny, classmates, even if it does come 
hard. It is worse for the editor. 

Only a few weeks more! O joy! 
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Macomber‘s latest: ‘Sibi faciendi; he done me.” 

We all congratulate the girls of the U. S. Club 
on the great success of their dance. 

According to Caesar’s description the Veneti 
must have been similar polygons. 

New Pupil—Who is that sick-looking boy going 
home?” 

Second Pupil—‘Oh, that’s C 

We will soon be moving heavenward—that is, as 
far as the Junior quarters. 

Funny that even the girls got nearly asleep sing- 
ing that “Slumber Song.” 

Don’t forget, Twohig, it wasn’t a distaff. 


No matter, you can 


sb) 





“Man wants but little here below,— 
So they tell us o’er and o’er, 

But the little that man really wants 
Is just a little more.” 


Heard in German 4: “They flew through the 
clouds like a swarm of wild swine.” 

“The linden leaf fell between his back and his 
shoulders.” 

Our first “shirt-waist man’ was a Freshman— 
age twelve. 

Phew! Gas! 


[Continued on page 203,] 
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At the last class meeting R. Alonzo Hight was 
elected class orator. 

Many have asked, “Who is the RapratTor’s Wise 
Mane” This question is as hard to answer as 
“How Old is Ann?” Think it over. 

TV. Elecution C. P-r-y—*From 
hope is a ‘door’ step.” 

Keep an eagle eye on the “Pirates of Penzance.” 

hev have come together and are about to make 
a final break in the neighborhood of Boston. 

On, charming, charming May: you are certainly 
becoming very popular with the graduating class 

W-l-on has had a hair-raising time during the 
last month. Vandvkes are coming into promi- 
nence more and more every day. 

If fish makes brains, Trueman must have an 
abundant supply of them, as he frequently dined on 
smoked herring while camping May week. 

The tourists from the class of 1904 while aboard 
the steamer on their way to Washington talked 
diligently about Europe. 

C.-os-y was the only one in room 29 that did not 
smile when receiving a report card. Cheer up, 
Crosby. 

D-—--- leit his straw hat down South. Never 
mind, D--——, there are many more Sphinx hats in 
the market. 

How nice it 
study! 

The tatest: The Freshmen were heard singing 

“Grow Old Along with Me.” They are beginning 
to realize that they are nearly Sophomores. 

How interesting chemistry is when candy is 
brought in to test! 

We thank the weather man for giving us such 
beautiful weather May week, and now we do not 
care 1f he does send occasional showers. 

Tor information about cost of camping apply to 
Duhig, room 29. Hints will be given on kinds of 
food to buy, etc. 

Our class sports, Hall, Ball, and Trueman, have 
made a few changes in style of dress. To be up to 
the sports one has to wear one black and one tan 
shoe, also a white vest and no necktie. 
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sorry tc hear that Raymond Colegrove, 
, has’ left school. 


certainty to 


must seem to. get “A” im every 


We are 


of our clas 


What an up-to-date history that must be in the 
Somerville library, entitled “The Age of Anne.” 

A Junior argument: “If the inside is the interior, 
then the rear must be the bacteria.” 

There is a very strange noise (Aaron B) apparent 
in the Junior rooms lately. 

Two questions recently asked in a physiology and 
physics exam. respectively: “Give rules for the 
proper carrying of the body”; answer, “If dead, in 
a hearse; otherwise in an aute.”’ In physics: 
“Give a rule for obtaining Force.’ 

In chemistry: “Is Ethyl Alcohol any relation to 
Carry Mell?” 

J.--—-- put the wires of a battery to his tongue to 
see if he could taste the current. He was awfully 
shocked at what he discovered. 


The class editor extends his sincere thanks for the 
class note given him this year. 

T—--, the “Bingville constable,” is at st agai! 
He arrested two blackmailers who forged checks in 
bookkeeping I. 

G—-—, when asked what he knew about Milton, 
began dwelling on the beauties of a suburban town 
instead of the biography of that famous poet. 


06 
Pupil-—*Does it make any difference which para- 


graph we have?" j 
Teacher—‘No, get the right one.’ 


Poets and story writers of the Sophomore class 
are kindly asked to gather their material together 
for the June Raprator. Don’t all speak at once. 


We hope that the Freshmen enjoyed the numer- 
ous May parties which were given during the va- 
cation week. 


Who are the selfish ones who block the exit dur- 
ing the fire-drill? 

We are almost on the top of the mountain which 
we have been climbing for two years. In a few 
months we will be on the other side—Juniors. 

Does this suggest a down-hill track? 


The class social which was planned will proba- 
bly have to wait until we are upper class-men. 
OT 
What a hay-spreading machine the boys on the 
front row of I. English | would make! 


Teacher—-*What was the greatest cold snap of 
ancient times?” 
Bright pupil——‘The frieze on the Parthenon.” 
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NOTICE: Anvone passing in a class note will 
receive _four (4) Legal Trading stamps. Come 
early and avoid the rush. 

Only one month more. What then? 

WOTTCE TO J. TECH.: Has our Baker gone 
on a strike? ; 
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kappa Pbi Eta Dance 


The fifth annual reception and dance of the 
Kappa Phi Eta Fraternity was held at Anthoine’s 
Thursday evening, April 21. The hall was beauti- 
fully decorated in blue and white, the club colors. 
There were between fifty and sixty couples present. 
Great credit is due John C. Haartz, L., ’02, floor di- 
rector, for his able management. The aids were: 
Meests. |. |. Hepburn, H. C. Fleischner, R. Tem- 
ple, and W. Paine. The matrons were Mrs. Wil- 
liam H. Seaver and Mrs. F. J. Saunders. Marie 
Grosse furnished catchy, popular music. 
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1. ©. D. Club 


One last regular meeting of the L. E. D. Club 
was held at the home of Miss Nellie A. Brown, 72 
Wallace street, April 26. A very pleasant after- 
noon was spent amid business discussion, games, 
and refreshments. 

The harlequin party which took place April 14 
at the home of Miss Gladys Loring was a great 
sticcess. Prehably one more social event will close 
the three years’ many good times in High school. 
—0- G-0-@-e 
B.C. S. Leap Wear Party 


The B. C. S. Club, composed of twelve young 
ladies from the class of 1904, English high school, 
heid a leap vear invitation party at Flemming hall 
Friday evening, April 22. This is the second 
dance which the club has held. 

The hall was handsomely decorated with crepe 
paper and school flags: cozy corners added to the 
attractiveness. During the first of the evening a 
reception was held. Miss Alice Cunningham and 
Miss Myra Richmond, matrons. Following the 
reception dancing was enjoyed until twelve o’clock. 
Music was furnished by Harry Ells. Miss Bessie 
Priestly served frappe. 

Among those present were: Misses Lizzie 
Downs, Martha Russell, Edna Moulton, Ida 
Hegan, Esther M. Stevenson, Florence L. Cald- 
well, Bessie Priestly, Sarah Emerson, Madge 
Le Cour, May Le Cour, Ida Shackford, 'Kathryne 
Nolan, Ethel Thompson, Elinor Turner, and 
Messrs. Waldo E. Dodge, Edwin Hall, Richard 
Green, Harry Hegan, W. Walter Bigelow, Elmer 
Carruthers, Harold Butters, James Emerson, 
Homer Beaudet, Edward Alley, Maurice Twohig, 
Gardiner Stacy, Charles Jenson, William Smith, 
Leonard A. Stevenson. 
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POSITIVELY NO CLUB NOTES 
RECEIVED AFTER MAY 22. 
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Latin Wotes 
[Continued from page 201 | 





One month and then,—‘‘Darkness 


Dawn.” 

No. Burns did not have his ‘feet’? up in the 
chair, he had only one “foot” there. 

Kelley says: “Adolescens summa virtute sum.’ 

Three of our class remind us of an auction, C—— 
“going,” B “going,” Elliott, “gone.” 

Lowell’s definition of cap-a-pie (from head to 
foot): “A dish consisting of choice fowl cooked 
together in the form of a pie.” 


y 
O7 
We wonder how many were satisfied with their 
cards. 
Heard in the room: 
for your hardest work.” 
Heard in the hall the following recess: “I’m not 
going to study any more. My average is above F.” 
Fishing in the fountain is a new attraction for the 
girls. 
N—— has not got over the silly age yet. 
Ask Higgins about “Dear Molly.” 
We hope there will be more notes passed in for 
the June Rapraror. 


There are two new greats in the twentieth cen- 
tury, D—e and Miss D—1. 

We wonder how Merrill got two E’s in algebra. 

Will some one please present Kinl-d with a piece 
of string. 

How we liked to study when we came back from 
vacation. 


more or 





Teacher—* Now is the time 


————0- 00-02 —______ 
Opeechbe Canoe Club, Limited 


The club held its monthly pow-wow at the wig- 
wam of Big Long Chief Brad. 

It was voted that a cup be presented to the mem- 
ber displaying the most beautiful kite on the river, 
May 30. The kites will be displayed near Fox 
Island at 2.45 p. m., wind and weather permitting. 
Each member is confident of winning the trophy. 

NANGEE, PAID: HISSINITIATION PEE, 

Gray took Crosby’s usual nap. Perry cracked 
Scott’s usual jokes. 

A dainty luncheon of lemonade and cookies was 
served, and the club trudged homeward on empty 
stomachs. 
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“The Tncognitos”’ 


The English school feels honored by the work ac- 
complished by two of the graduates of 1902, Ralph 
Cleverley and Milbury Ryder, who on Thursday 
and Friday evening of the May vacation presented 
most successfully an operetta entitled “The Incog- 
nitos,” the music of which was composed by Mr. 
Ryder, the libretto by Mr. Cleverley. So aus- 
picious a beginning augurs well for further suc- 
cess. 
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Somerville High, 11; Mechanic Arts, 6 


Nichols again showed his ability to pitch, when 
he faced the Mechanic Arts batters at Broadway 
field. At all times he was steady except in the 
seventh inning, in which Mechanics scored four 
rns. Burns at first played a star game, prevent- 
ing several serious errors from bad _ throws. 
“Haff” played centre and had two chances, which 
of caurse he accepted. Cleary played a snappy 
game at third for the visitors. Score: 
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Blairs 6:6 a yen rete teense ea pe al 
Doughty, Bs victids ccc vim 2 Osan eee 
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Jakiny ot; faerie keene Pai a) OG 
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MECHANIC ARTS. 
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Cleary, Bbo 2. Hats ne peng aon ammo ian 
WV Ein, “Eb, es eo sate eee ee Ome | mee |) ama () oe) 
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Jawaldlogoinees chen, Ac Giade omitio cc. Be 0) py) at 
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Baker a ose ae eee uh () 6 i 0 
Willer clit 2 ee ee ee ee 4.05 {oe Oma) 
Batryjcntiett eee aera 3 0. -O0R ORE 
tales oe a eee BD 6 23 a Caaeer 
Tnings oi ste ee 1234356789 
Somervillew eae 430° 3°020 aan 
MechantcwArtss: «eee 1.0001 0 4505036 


Runs made—Blair (2), Doughty (2), Hafford (3), 
Barton (2), Lakin, Nichols, Cleary (2), Weinz, 
Decker, Bjorklund, Anderson. Two-base hits— 
Hafford, Andrews. Sacrifice hit—Doughty. 
Stolen bases—Blair, Hafford, Barry. First base 
on balls—Off Nichols (5), off Hafford, off 
Bjorklund (3). First base on errors—Hafford (2), 
Lakin, Nichols, Weinz, Anderson. Struck out—By 
Nichols, 6; by Bjorklund, 5. Passed balls—Dris- 
coll (2), Baker. Hit by pitched ball—Barton, 
Hayes. Time—2h. Umpire—Butman. Attend- 
ance—150. 
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Somerville, 4; Groton, 0 


In a game replete with good pitching, in which 
department Nichols was the particular star, Som- 
erville showed her superiority over the Academy 
boys of Groton. Nichels was in excellent form, 
and not a hit could the Groton boys make from his 
delivery. Nota ball went outside of the infield, and 
but two men reached first base. Nichols was sup- 
ported in good shape by Driscoll and Burns, and 
Doughty played well. The score: Somerville, 4; 
Groton, 0. 
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Singles. 


Charley of the smiling face has again pro- 
duced a good team from chaos. Hats off to the 
best coach Somerville has ever had. 

Nichols is pitching great ball, and is making a 
good alternate for “Haff.” 

_ A good crop of heavy bitters have blossomed 
forth, and Eafford, Doughty, and Higgins are ‘‘bif- 
fing the horse-hide for fair.” 

Burns at first is playing a snappy game, but, as 
a local newspaper says, he is a little mite apt to 
jugele the ball before throwing it. 

Doughty and Blair seem to fit in their new posi- 
tions nicely, and are playing good ball. 

Torchester is the only team which it is necessary 
to fear, and even she is going to be an easy one for 
us. 
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She has three 
Freshies, Tufts 


The second team isn’t so bad. 
victories to her credit, Tufts 
Sophs, and Wakefield high. 

Attend the games and CHEER. 

I:nglish high next Saturday ! 

Mriscoll has not yet learned to control himself, 
tut he has shown decided improvement since the 
start of the season. 





$0 +-@+0+Q+0--@ 9+ —___________ 


fHarvard 2nd, 6; Somerville, 4. 


Harvard Second beat us by the small margin 
of tvo 1uns. Up to the seventh inning Hafford 
pitched great ball, and Somerville led four to two, 
but Driscoll allowed three or four balls to get by 
him, which allowed Harvard a chance to score. 
Hafford struck out eleven men, and hit the ball in 
good shape. 





THE BOUVE-STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


THE NEWEST DESIGNS FOR YOUNG MEN 


86 Summer Street 
78 Hanover Street 


BOSTON 


13 Water Street 
14 Spring Lane 








Biggest Game of the Season 


Somerville s. Dorchester 


““HAFFORD vs. BRAYLEY” 
Monday, May 30, 1904 - - - 3.30 P. M. 
BROADWAY FIELD 


ADMISSION, 25 CENTS 





FLOWERS FOR THE SOIREE 
# AND GRADUATION 


J. W. HOWARD, Florist 
330 Broadway - - - = Somerville 








Compliments of a 


FRIEND 





WALL PAPERS 
HOUSE PAINTING 


PAINTERS’ SUPPLIES 


HARDWARE 
WHITENING, Etc. 


The largest business of its kind in Somerville, and the lowest prices for first-class stock and workmanship. 


L. W. BOWEN, 


= 14 Broadway 





BOSTON UNIVERSITY 


College of Liberal Arts 


Central Location Varied Elective Courses 
Metropolitan Advantages 
Enlarged Opportunities for Scientific Study by the 
Establishment of Chemical and Biological Labora- 
tories in the College Building. 


Address THE DEAN 
12 Somerset Street - - 





BOSTON | 


TUTORING IN CAMBRIDGE 


Candidates for admission to Harvard College or the Law- 
rence Scientific School can make arrangements for summer 
study in Cambridge under the direction of teachers of experi- 
ence thoroughly familiar with the admission requirements. 
Instruction will be furnished preparatory to entrance, to the 
removal of conditions, or to the anticipation of prescribed or 
elective studies. Excellent laboratory facilities are provided. 
If desired, reference to former pupils and Harvard instructors 
will be furnished. 

Correspondence may be addressed to 


WILLIAM W. NOLEN 
Manter Hall = - - - Cambridge 


Telephone, Cambridge 627. 
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Somerville Downs Tufts Second 


Friday afternoon, April 15, Somerville played 
its first game on Broadway field against Tufts 
second. 

Tufts second came down with their crack Fresh- 
man pitcher, Watson. It was the first time that 
aggregation had played together. 

The boys from College Hill went tothe bat first. 
Hafford put them out in one-two-three order. 

Somerville found Watson for five hits and four 
runs in the first inning. In the second inning 
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Hafford duplicated the first, and again Somerville 
was ‘‘in’’ and Holland ‘‘up.’’ He placed a safe 
hit between first and second. Driscoll, Blair, and 
Hafford found the ball for safe hits in this inning, 
also totalling threeruns. In the next four innings 
neither team scored. Somerville got two safe hits, 
but failed to find the home plate. 

In the eighth inning, Somerville added two more 
runs and McCarthy on a wild throw of Hafford’s 
slipped home, making Tufts’ only tally. The 
ninth inning was another shutout. Score, 9 to 1. 








PERKINS 


Druggist 


Highland Avenue 


CILMAN EXPRESSCO. 


JOHN E. PALMER, Proprietor 
Somerville and North Cambridge 





SOMERVILLE OFFICE 
Davis Square 
Tel., 303-4 Som. 


NO. CAMBRIDGE OFFICE 

1992 Mass. Ave. 

Tel., 917-5 Camb. 
BOSTON OFFICES 
95 Arch St. 

77 Kingston St. 


14 Devonshire St. 
16 Union St. 


89 Broad St. 


Furniture and Piano Moving 


Residence, 218 Elm St. Order Box, 90 Faneuil Hall Market 
Tel., 67-7 Som. 


STORAGE FOR FURNITURE 





Latest Designs in 
Spring Suits : 
MARGARETTE G. HIGGINS 


Fashionable Dressmaker 
148 PEARL STREET = = = 


SOMERVILLE 


65 Kingston St. | 


C. GARTNER « w& 
bome Baker 


237 Highland Avenue 


WGREGG SHORTHAND 
SCHOOL 


30 Huntington Avenue 








PREPARES FOR 
HIGH GRADE POSITIONS 
The Best of Everything 
ystem, Teachers, Pupils and Equipment a 


»: 
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CHAS. H. CRANE 
Pharmacist 


Perkins, Cor. Franklin St., 





E. Somerville, Mass. 





YOUNG MEN 


BUSINESS 





HOUGHTON & WARE - - 


Should call upon 


LOOKING FOR 


POSTTIONS 





364 Washington St., Room 2 


a 





REPORTER'S SHORTHAND SCHOOL 


CARNEY BUILDING, 42 TREMONT ST., BOSTON 


Beginners’ Class 


Day and Evening 





SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


S.-S.©CURRY, PHeDs 
President 


Office, 19 Pierce Building, Copley Square, Boston 


Same teachers 24 years. Courses for Teachers, Speakers, Readers, All who Use the Voice, and for general 


culture. 


Send for catalogue; also free booklet, ‘‘ What Can You Do For Me?”’ 
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Herbert E. Bowman, Ph. G. | 
* DRUGGIST 
Magoun Square, . Somerville, Mass. © 





Latest Designs in 


Summer Millinery 


Mrs. A. M. YOUNG 
3 Medina Building, West Somerville 





MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G. 
WMpothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 


Prescription Work a Specialty. Night Clerk in Attendance 


a 
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ELMER H. CAPEN, LL.D., 





DIEGES & CLUST 


—o-——_ 


Makers of the Somerville E. H. School Pins 
373 Washington Street 


BOSTON - - - MASS. 
CLASS PINS 


MEDALS 
CUPS and 


TROPHIES of Every Description 


DIAMONDS, WATCHES and JEWELRY 





Tufts College 


President 





The College is on a hill-top, four miles from Boston, 
combining the advantages of country and city. It offers to 
the students in all its departments the best methods of 
instruction, and the various facilities requisite for a thor- 
ough education, at a very moderate cost. 


DEPARTMENTS 


THE COLLEGE OF LETTERS.—Degree A. B., and for courses 
in Biology, Chemistry or General Science, and in Civil, 
Electrical, Mechanical and Chemical Engineering, the 
degree S. B. 

THE DIVINITY SCHOOL.—Degree D. B. 

THE MEDICAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree M. D. 

THE DENTAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree D.M.D. 

THE BROMFIELD-PEARSON SCHOOL.—A technical School 
for the Engineering Courses. 

THE GRADUATE DERARTMENT.—Degrees Ph.D., A.M.,M.S. 

SUMMER SCHOOLS.—In Chemistry, Biology, English, and 
Mathematics. 

For Catalogues or for any information concerning the 
college, address 


HARRY G. CHASE, Secretary, 


Tufts College, Mass. 
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HIGH SCHOOL EDUCATION 


fits you for a successful 


Business Career 


Practical advice enabling you to place your talents 
to best advantage is indispensable and profitable. 
This advice, together with eighteen years’ experi- 
ence in this line of work, is offered you free. 


Mercantile Reference 


and 


Bond Association 
56 Summer Street 


If you obtain a position the fee is_one 
week's pay. Nocharge unless you accept 


the place. 
DAVIS SQUARE 


W. Jf WILEY WEST SOMERVILLE 


FERTILIZERS LAWN DRESSING GRASS SEED 
FLOWER AND VEGETABLE SEEDS 
LAWN MOWERS GRASS HOOKS 
RUBBER HOSE HOSE REELS GARDEN RAKES 
WHEELBARROWS 
CHICKEN AND POULTRY NETTING SCREEN WIRE 
SCREEN DOORS WINDOW SCREENS 
PAINTS, OILS and VARNISHES 
FLOOR OILS, FLOOR WAX 
SCREEN BLACK 
PAINT BRUSHES 
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HOES 


HOT WATER 


HOT 
WEATHER 


WITHOUT A 


HOT FIRE 


With one of our Gas 
WaterHeaters installed 
in your home you can 
have hot water at any 
time, in any amount 
from any Hot Water 
faucet in the house. 
These Heaters are 
made entirely of cop- 
per and brass, and heat 
enough water for a 
bath at a cost not to 
exceed one cent. This 
is the most convenient 
and labor-saving device 
that you can have in 
your home. 


eS 
» 


We are installing 
this Special Heater for 
the special‘ price jf of 
$17.00, allf complete. 


STACK 


Somerville 





KELLSEY & 


261 Elm Street Davis Square 
Next door to Post-Office. 


SUMMER SHORTHAND SCHOOL 


The Chandler Normal Shorthand School will continue dur- 
ing the month of JULY. Opening day, July 5. Exceptional 
opportunity for teachers and finishers. Address, 


THE NORMAL SHORTHAND SCHOOL 








Lawn Mowers Sharpened 


NESMITH SHOE 


GO, $3.50, $4.00 and $5.00 


BUILDERS OF 


Smart Shoes for Men, Women and Children. 


Made on hygienic lasts. 


Endorsed by leading foot specialists throughout the country. 


n, Wome 


TAN SHOES SG for Sum 


NESMITH BOOT SHOP, 


College Ice 
PEARSON'S — 304 BROADWAY 


C. W. THOMPSON & Co. 
MUSIC PUBLISHERS 
13 WEST STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
ASK TO SEE THE TWO NEW SONGS: 


New Colonial March, by Marks; ‘ Sometime, Somewhere,” by 
S. G. Cooke. The Popular Hits of the Season. 











n se Crier: The most popular Shoe 


mer ear. 
S36 West Street. Boston 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill 
204 Highland Avenue 


SOMERVILLE, MASS, 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 

Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and 
Repairing Clothes. 

High School Trade Solicited. 








dy 


Photo by Pur 


LATIN SCHOOL 


GRADUATING CLASS, 
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Se mOOorSeAN Ds. COLLEGES 


Twice as many 
calls for 
BOOKKEEPERS 
and 
STENOGRAPHERS 
as it can fill 





WILL REMOWE 
July 1, to Continental Clothing Bldg., 18 Boylston, cor. Washington St. 
Spacious schoolrooms and offices, light on four sides, three elevators. 


—=Furdett College Niphabet —— 


Cee ee 
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NO AGENTS OR SOLICITORS 


They encourage immature pupils to leave the public schools 
before being qualified for special training. 


{CONTINUED ON PAGE 212,] 
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Wright & Ditson 


Manufacturers of fine 


LAWN 
TENNIS 


and general athletic goods. 









Handsome ~ 
illustrated (RADE ¢ 
catalogue “ 
will be 
sent free 


WRIGHT & DITSON’S 
CHAMPIONSHIP 


LAWN TENNIS BALL, 
PIM AND DAVIS 
RACKETS 


cai 


upon 
application \ee. 


Golf 
Gymnasium Goods 
Bathing Suits 
Sweaters, 


WRIGHT & 


Wright & Ditson’s Trade 
Mark Base Ball Supplies 
are universally used. 


DITSON 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Jerseys 


344 Washington St. .. 





EDW. A. BINNEY FRED. A, HIGGINS 


BINNEY & HIGGINS 
Real Estafe Brokers 


AUCTIONEERS 


INSURANCE of Every Description. Mortgages and Bonds 


Renting and Care of Property 


5 Bow Sf, Union Sa. 


SOMERVILLE 





PD 9OO9O0OS 99000006 60000060 0000000000 


7 NEW STUDIO 
BRUNEAU & FLETCHER 

Artistic G@ @ 

Photographers @ 


Announce the opening of their Studio in the 
New Howard Building. 


324 Broadway, marshau st, Somerville 
EUGENE BRUNEAU Telephone 608-2 G. 8S, FLETCHER 


SPP HOOO00OS 00900000 1000000 00000000 
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George T. Bailey, 


245 Pearl Street, - 
All the “News” of the day. Weekly 
and Monthly Magazines. Circulating 


Gilman Square. 





Library of the Latest Books. 
iav~ Call and see what we haye to read._43) 


Photographic Supplies 


H. H. I. SMITH’S 
Davis Square 





=— Dow’t Forget —— 


THE SPHINX HAT 


—— For Spring —— 


We make them and sell them to you in our 
own stores. 


ALL STYLES, *2.°° 
Boston Store, 412 Washington Street 


TYPEWRITERS SOLD 


Cash or Time 


SAVE MONEY on ALL MAKES of machines ; 
rebuilt REMINGTON, No. 2, $25 up; rented and 
repaired ; guaranteed and sold from $10 to $60; get 
catalog, etc. ; tel., 166. 


THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE 
38 Bromfield Street 


Machines Rented 


Snappy Styles 


AT THE , 


Federal Hat Co. 


Manufacturing and Retailing 
Hatters. 
166 FEDERAL STREET, BOSTON 


Herbert E. Bowman, Ph. G. 
* DRUGGIST 
Magoun Square, . Somerville, Mass. 

Latest Designs in 


Summer Millinery 
Mrs. A. M. YOUNG 
3 Medina Building, West Somerville 
MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G, 
Apothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 


Prescription Work a Specialty. 




















Night Clerk in Attendance 
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A photograph is the chronicle in personal 
appearance of a certain period. Our _ pic- 


tures are both pleasing and accurate, and 
can be referred to at a future date with con- | 





siderable satisfaction to the subject : : 





Cee MONT S TRE ET 


(Between Tremere Prace anp Wesvt Sr.) 


Discount to Somerville High 








PERKINS C. GARTNER # 
Dreeeict Ibome Baker 


Highland Avenue 237 Highland Avenue 


A Word to the Wise 


Coal prices have been reduced to the spring basis. We are 
receiving daily fresh-mined coal of the best quality, and are prepared 
to fill orders promptly. 

If you have never traded with us, give us atrial. We know 
we can please you. 


Metropolitan Coal ‘ Company 


GENERAL OFFICES 


30 Congress Street, Boston 


SOMERVILLE OFFICE, 31 UNION SQUARE  Tel., Somerville, 73-3 
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= Che Browne and Nichols School 
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& Special attention to individual pupils. Classes g 
*, limited to 15. Pupils continuously under super- > 
*, vision of head teacher in each department. $ 
AS oe 
2 ... SPECIAL PREPARATION FOR HARVARD ... g 
f 

*. ReoPENS SEPTEMBER 29, 1904 . 
* WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE < 
%. 20 Garden St. Opposite the Common Cambridge, Mass. 3 
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State Normal School 


FRAMINGHAM, MASS. 


Three courses. The regular has twelve weeks’ teaching 
with opportunities for substitute work. The Mary Hemen- 
way Department of Household Arts, a two years’ course, 
offers an unequalled training in cooking and skilled house- 
keeping. Pupils in this department observe and teach during 
the entire course. Special courses for graduates of Normal 
Schools, Colleges, and teachers, Examinations for 1904, 
June 23, 24, September 6,7. For catalogue, address, 


HENRY WHITTEMORE, Principal 








— Greely School of Elocution and Dramatic Art 


FOR CATALOGUE, 


ADDRESS 


EMMA AUGUSTA GREELY 


_ Thespian Hall, 168 Massachusetts Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





1904 


"@hauney ‘Ball School 


PREPARATION FOR 


Mass. Institute of Technology 


and the COLLEGES a specialty. Our certificates are 
accepted by all colleges that extend certificate rights. 
Send for catalogue. 


TAYLOR, HAGAR& KURT 


458 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
HARVARD UNIVERSITY 


The Lawrence Scientific School 


Offers four-year courses of study leading to the 
degree of S.B. in Civil, Mechanical, and Electrical 
Engineering, Mining and Metallurgy, Architec- 
ture, Landscape Architecture, Forestry, Chemistry, 
Geology, Biology, Anatomy and Hygiene (prepara- 
tion for medical schools), Science for Teachers, 
and a course in General Science. Students are 
admitted to regular standing by examination and 
Ap- 
proved Special Students may be admitted without 
examination. 


by transfer from other Schools or Colleges. 


The Catalogue will be sent on 
application to the Secretary, J. L. Love, 16 Uni- 
versity Hall, Cambridge, Mass. 


N. S. SHALER, Dean 





Posse Gymnasium 


206 Massachusetts Ave. 
A Normal School of Medical and Educa- 
tional Gymnastics 
FEE =e tne ake $125.00 per Year 


Special courses arranged as desired. Classes for all forms 


| of gymnastics and athletics. 


Baroness ROSE POSSE, Director 
ra oe 
New England 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


(The Leading Conservatory in America) 
Geo. W. Chadwick, Director 


Private or class lessons in all departments of Music 


w © 


| Midsummer Session from June 24 to September 1 


Next School Year Spons September 15 


For information address 


Ralph L. Flanders, Manager 


Huntington Avenue, - - Boston, Mass. 


a 


[CONTINUED ON PAGE 277.] 





A MAIDEN OF THE CHARLES 
A Drawing by Clyde Winfield Scott, Ex-E., ’05 
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C. SHERYYOOD RICKER, 
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Nic RKriege, Die Die Wmerifaner in levter Beit gepiihrt 
2) faben, rujen uns Deut}ehen wohl Manehes aus 

Der Beit unferes [eBten grogen Nrieges ins Gez 
DichtriZ Zuritee. Die jewige amerifanijdhe Sehuljugend 
Hat aber doch wohl feine Gelegenhett gehabt, aus cigener 
Crfahrung gu fernen, was eur jolcher Nricg bedeutet, 
was fiir Unrufen und Sehrecten er nut jtceh bringt, der 
jpanijee Krieg war zu wungleich Dafiir und 31 weit weg. 
Cin Krieg gwifhen Deutyehen und Frangzojen, die ja mie 
jriedDliche Nachbarn waren, iff Durcaus feine Keurig feit. 
Deutjhland war unmer, jeiner vtelem unruhige wand 
ciferjiiehtigen Nachbarn wegen gezwiungen, cite ver halt 
nikmagig fehr grope Yrinee gu wieterhalten, aber es fangt 
nie cinten Krieg an, ohne gute Oriinde, 

Wean wupte wohl, da es cin jchrecflicher Krieg jein 
witrde, Den Xapoleou damals anjtijten mate, wm jeure 
Hranjojen gu bejehaftiqen und jth auf dent Katjerthrone 
au erhalten, aber doch that eS wabhrjdheinlich den meijten 
Deutjehen nicht (cid, cinen VBorwand ju dent Werjareh git 
faben, Cljay und Lothringen wieder 3u is 
Manche frende Nation, bejonders die englijhe, jympaz 
thijierte wohl mit den Frangojen. Deutjehland ae 
Dur die Beitungen ermahnt, das arme Srantretel) uicht 
suentepren. Wher Franfreich hatte fieh nur felbit durch 
Den Diebjtahl entehrt, vbgleieh cr vor mehr als ;weihun- 
Dert Jahren begangen worden war, wd Carlyle jagte : 
Warum follte denn Franfreich allein unter allen Mattonen 
Das Recht Haben, qeftohlencs Gut Zu behalten, weir fiebh 
Dem Cigentiimer cinmal Gelegenheit darbietet, es wieder 
gu befonunen ? 

A(s der Pring von Hohensollern, die int von Spanien 
angebotene KénigSfrone ablehnte, ward cs cine Werle 


Dent Dertfelh-Frars 


Von Lena Gilbert. 


" 


Hjijchen Kriege 


ruhig, und die Uncingeweihter glaubten woh{, dap} der 
Krieg wenightens aufgejehoben fet. Wher dent war nicht 
jo. Su Paris wurde die Unruhe und Llrgufriedenheit 
immer grofer ud Yapoleon wufte mer git qut, dap vor 
Hrieden feine Mede mehr fein fone, auf jein Verlangen, 
Daf der Konig von PBreupen im Whbitte thue, dajfiir dal 
er Dent Brinzen vor Hohengollern ErflaubnifZ gegeben 
habe, die Krone von Spanien angunehinen. 

Fit Deutichland dDauerten die Vorbereitungen wicht 
fange, obgletclh Breugern erft jeit Nurgent die Mlilitarnracht 
atte und die Diseipliar i dew andern deut}her Landern 
feiesivegs jo gut war wie m Breupen.  anjeres 
Vertrauens any Preupgen, firchteten wir wis, da wir 
nahe an der frangopifehen Grenge wobhuten, doch cit wenig 
bor cinent frangdjtjehen Cinjall, — bejyonders da wir Bisz 
marf noch ateht jo gut famnten, wie fpdter, — bis Moltfe, 
Der Sehweigjame, verficherte : Wer die Srangojen in 


Trow 


acht Tagen nicht berett jind, jv jollew jie fermen Sup aut 
Deut}ehen Boden jeen, aufker als Sefangene, und was 


Moltfe jagte, darauf fonnten wir wns, wie wir aus Crz 
fahrimg wuyten, — wid wie der Crfolq bewies, nut que 
tet Necht — feltenjejt verlajjen. 

YS die Soldatew ins Feld 
uns die Sehrecten des Nrieges su veriwirflichen. Cu 
alter General, der gur Beit Napoleons I mitgefampyt 
hatte, verjuchte uns 3u trojten, indent er ims Borfalle 
aus jener Beit ergahlte, umd mente, cut Krieg Habe ja 
Heutgzutage nichts auf tich, Gejunde ind Verwundete wiirz 
Den cbenjo gut verpflegt, wie Dahein. 

Nicht fehr fange nach dem Yarsritcfen der Truppen 
famen die Yachrichter von Schlachten, Zuerft wungewik, 
big Die offtatellen Machrichten etnltefen, auf die nia jich 


sogen, Furgen wir erjt an, 
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itetS verf{ajjen fonnte. Und immer waren eS Siegesnach= 
richten. Von dem Sehlachtjelde wurden die Veriwundeten 
jo weit qejebicft, al8 eS ihre Wunden jzuliefen, wm Blah 
jity die Schwerverwundeten gu machen, die nicht trans- 
portirt werden fonnten. Da mun ein Geder nach Kraften 
mithalf, dic Meainner int Kriege, die Frauen zu Hauje, jo 
wollte wir firgen Madchen natitrlich auch nicht zuriicé- 
jtehen, und boten dent Hiilfsverein wunjere Dienjte an, die 
jehr gern angenonunen wurden. Querft mupten wir an 
Den Cijenbahunjtationen anuj die Bitge warten, die Ver= 
wundete brachten, jpater wurden wir in Zelte gejchictt, 
Die it Den Dent Verein zur Verfiigang gejtellten gropher= 
soqlichen Garten anfacitellt worden waren. WS Bere 
wundete wurden Freund und Feind gleich behandelt, nur 
vor Die Belte, in Denen Franjojen waren, wurden nod) 
bejondere Echildiwachen geftellt. Da meine Freundin 
und ich stemlich gut franjdjifeh fprachen, was wir nicht 
nur ut der Schule, fondern auch durch Langeren Wujenthalt 
it Baris und Verjailles gelernt Hatten, muften wir naz 
titrlich bet Der Verpflegung der Frangojen mithelfen. Jn 
einent Der Belte, unter den Franjzojen, waren auch swe 
Araber, die uns bhejonders interejjirten und deren es nach 
Napoleons Krieg in Egypten viele in der frangoftjchen 
YUrmee bet Den Turfos gab. Die Araber gingen gewdhn- 
lich mit grofem Gejferet und Larm in die Sehlacht, 
fanden aber bald, daR jie Damit bei civilifirten Mationen 
michts erreichten. Gebhr tapjer jchienen jie fonjt midht ju 
jein, noch waren fie fehr jtandhaft, wenn jie Schmerzen 
aushalten muften. Der Cine diefer Wraber war ein 
armer, unmwifjender Menfeh, er war nicht jhiwer vermun- 
Det, jonderm hatte nur das Bein gebroden. ALS die 
Wrate Den Gypsverband anlegten, hielt er den Gyps fiir 
Buecker und wollte ihn efjen. Der andere war reid) und 
vornehm und jpradh etwas frangifijch, aber er war durch= 
aus nicht Dagu gu bringen, auch nur ein Wort mit jeinem 
armen Landsman gu jprechen, er fpracy) immer nur febhr 
verddtlich von ifm und nannte ifn einen Xarren. Wenn 
wir Diejem, der fein frangojijc verjtand, etwas 3u jagen 
Hatten, lehrte eS uns Abdallah, (jo hieR der Reiche), im-= 
mer erjt auf arabije. Wbdallah beftand gewésihnlich 
Darauf, Dak ihm fein Ejjen 3uerjt gebracht wurde, font 
wollte er gar micht3 anriifren. Wuch jollten femme Wine 
Den vor allen anderen verbunden werden, aber die Wrate 
fiimmerten jtc wenig wm jeine veradhtliche Ntiene und 
jeinen Gigenjinn. Jn feinen Turban gewwictelt, wurden 
merere Yajen, Obren, Singer wu. 7. w. gefunden, die er 
toten oder verwundeten Deutjchen nach der Schlacht ab- 
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gejdnitten hatte. Che er das Lazaret verlieB, bot er 
uns einen filbernen Ming mit arabijden Beidhen an. Maz 
titrlich Lehnten wir diejes Gefehen£ ab, denn erftens wupe 
ten wir nicht, ob e3 uns iiberhaupt erlaubt fet, Gejdente 
anzunehmen, und dann fonnte man auch nicht wifjen, mas 
Dies Hei den Arabern bedeuten fonne. Darithber war er 
mut jebr ersitrnt wand wollte uns feines Wortes, und 
jelbjt feines Blicfes meLhr wiirdigen. 

Die Franjofen, die in Deutjchland verpflegt wurden, 
waren fehr danfbar fiir alles, was fir fie getham wurde. 
Viele fonnten weder fLejen noch jehreiben, einige ihrer 
Wunden wegen, andere weil jie e$ nie gelernt Hatten. 
Wir jehrieben daher ihre Briefe in die Heimat fiir jie und 
lajen ihnen die frangodjifhen Zeitungen vor. Nachdem 
fie aber Darin einen Bericht tiber die Schacht, in der fie 
je(bjt verwundet worden, gelefen Hatten, wollten jie Lieber 
Die Deutjchen ojffiziellen Machrichten Hiren, denn jie Hatten 
aus CErfahrung gelernt, day Dieje guverlafjig waren. 
Die Gefangenen, die nicht verwundet waren, wurden in 
Den Rajernen untergebracht, und die Ojfigiere durften 
auf iby Ehremwort, weder Waffen gu tragen, noch gu ent= 
fliehen, fret in Der Stadt umhergehen. Bn Maing wurde 
die Ehrenwort einmal gebroden, hatte aber glitclicher- 
weife, wegen der preupifehen Wachjamfeit weiter feine 
fehlimmen Solgen. Cin 3weiter Verjuch wurde wohl 
nicht gemacht. 

ES war ein Glict fiir Deutfehland, dah der Krieg nur 
auf franzbfijchem Boden gefampyt wurde, denn trog aller 
Vorficht fann viel Schaden nicht vermieden werden, fo- 
wohl anuj dem Lande, als auch in den Stidten. Meanches 
wurde Zerjtort, manches Dorf abgebrannt, oft swar wegen 
abjichtlich von den Franjzojen vergtfteter Brunnen. . Die 
Deutjchen fannten itherdies die Gegend ebenjo gut, und 
vielleicht bejfer, alS die Srangojen felbft, denn Bismare 
hatte einige Beit ehe der Krieg ausbracd, ,jeiner Gejund- 
Heit wegen" eine Heije nach dem Sitden Sranfreichs qe- 
macht. 

Die Heimeehr unjerer- Soldaten war nach all den Ste- 
gen natitrlic) ein Triumphaug, aber der Gingzug der 
Truppen im ibre Vaterjtadt Hatte auch viel Trauriges, 
Denn viele unfjerer tapferen Goldaten waren in fremder 
Erde begraben. Und deshalb, trog aller Chre und 


interejfanten Crjahringen, die man dabei gewinnen fann, 
mochte ich den Wunjch ausjprechen, dak dies Land nie 
wieder auj eigenem Boden einen Krieq mit all jeimen 
Verwiiftungen erfahren moge. 
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Ile Conte de Madame Régnier 


PAR BERTHA PHILLIPS MARVEL. 


«Bonjour,» criait une douce voix, et immédiate- 
memt apres, parut une téte frisée 4 l’ouverture d’une 
porte de la chambre oti €tait assise une femme. 

«Etes-vous en humeur, aujourd’hui, de nous faire 
un conte?” 

Vraiment Madame Régnier était semblable 4 une 
peinture, vieille, blanche, d’une figure aimable, et un 
sourire aux lévres toujours, une broderie aux doigts, 
en Parisienne qui ne sait pas rester inactive. 

L’imagination brillante de Madame fournit aux 
demoiselles des environs des histoires les plus roma- 
nesques. 

Sidonie et Mariette étaient venues pour écouter les 
confidences surprenantes de la dame plongée dans un 
fauteuil en face d’elles. 

Mme. Régnier laissa tomber la broderie, «Ah mes 
chéries, voyez-vous cette bague ?” 

Je vous dirai d’ot: elle vient, c’est la chose la plus 
Voici histoire. C’était 
Le soir entre sept ou huit heures se 


précieuse que je posseéde. 
en Espagne. 
réunissent les jeunes femmes et les jeunes filles nu- 
bras, des fleurs naturelles dans les cheveux, des sou- 
liers de satin aux pieds, l’éventail 4 la main, suivies 
par leurs amis et leurs attentifs. Au coucher du 
soleil, tous les soirs, les galants se mettent 4 chanter 
quelque joyeuse chanson, en grattant les cordes d’une 
guitare. C’est aussi, comme un petit bal improvisé 
ou on danse le bolero et le fandango. Moi qui étais 
enfant, et qui n’aimais pas ces danses-la, m’ennuyais 
un soir, et voulais me promener de long en large avec 
Justine, ma bonne. 

Ma mere resta, en regardant avec admiration les 
danseurs et les danseuses. Justine et moi, nous 
suivimes un dédale de ruelles ot de vieilles femmes 
dormaient sur la pierre de leur porte, d’autres rues 
moins sombres ott se trouvaient des magasins, clos a 
cette heure, et muets, au bord desquels dans l’ombre 
courte des murs, des décrotteurs ronflaient, la téte 
sur leur boite a cirer. 

Nous nous promenions tranquillement et nous 
avions gagné la grande place, quand tout 4 coup 
Justine me saisit—une voiture approchait et s’arréta, 
ou était assise une grande dame, ancienne belle per- 
sonne gardant encore de grands yeux spirituels, un 
visage aux traits fins, dont la bouche seule, par une 
sorte de tiraillement douloureux, racontait les com- 
bats contre la vie. 

Dés qu’elle nous eut vues elle cria, «Eh bien mes- 
demoiselles, que faites-vous ici 4 cette heure?” 

Nous n’avions pas eu le temps de répondre, qu’un 


—A présent vas te coucher. 


brouhaha de bienvenue se trouva entre les gens qui 
accouraient de tous quartiers, comme par magie. 

Le jour suivant fut une féte pour le peuple; c’était 
Varrivée de la reine 4 Madrid. Son entrée inattendue 
ce soir, commenca les sérénades et l’exubérance. 

Justine et moi restames muettes a la demande 
qu’elle nous avait faite avec une intonation cAaline et 
chantante. 
dis : 


«Ah, Madame, Justine, ma bonne, et moi, nous 


Mais enfin je retrouvai mon courage et 


nous sommes sauvées du «patio» ott on danse les 
danses espagnoles. rafrat- 


chissement de la belle nuit, que les danses barbares. 


Nous aimons mieux le 

Suffit de dire, que je ne savais pas que c’était la reine 
du pays 4 qui je m’adressais. J’avais parlé la vérité. 
Justine voulait me retirer sans continuer la conversa- 
tion, sans plus de disgraces. Vraiment j’avais in- 
sulté la reine, j’avais parlé contre la couleur locale, 
car les Espagnols ont un grand penchant pour toutes 
les choses vraiment nationales et si caractéristiques. 

«Et toi continua la reine tu n’es pas espagnole, 
je l’ai remarqué l’instant que je t’ai vue, c’est pour- 
quoi j’aiparléenfrang¢ais. Situasun sigrand dédain 
pour nos danses, je commande que tu viennes demain 
a deux heures, l’aprés-midi 4 mon salon, et moi, je 
verral si tu peux faire des pas plus agiles que nos 
petits du pays. 


Je me sentis bien effrayée, je vous assure, mesdemoi- 


A demain, alors, au palais! Adieu.» 


selles, mais c’était l’ordre de la reine, et il me fallait 
obéir. Son regard me cherchait, et en réponse & son 
adieu je rendais un faible «Oui votre Maijesté. » 

Que faire ! 


vant la reine d’Espagne, moi, qui ne savais que les 


Une enfant de douze ans, danser de- 

petites valses qu’apprennent les enfants. Je trem- 

blais, Justine me grondait, et nous voila toutes deux 
h D ? 


bien malheureuses. Elle ne se calma que pour ra- 


conter notre aventure 4 maman a notre retour. Que 
ma mere était contente! Elle considérait lhonneur 
d’étre presenté a la cour de la reine, et me dit: «Tu 


avais raison, ma petite, c’est bien,» et elle m’embrassa 
sur les deux joues. Toutes les dames, qui avaient en- 
tendu, criérent « Bravo.» 

L’heure était solennelle pour moi. Je disparus par 
une des portes, laissant 4 Justine le soin de m’excuser. 
Elle me suivit en haut chez moi et me trouva fondue 
en larmes. 

«Mais qu’est-ce qui te prend donc?» dit Sidonie, 
qui avait été un peu adoucie par ma mere, et qui 
«Nous verrons demain 
Jobéis, et aprés avoir 


voulait étouffer mes sanglots. 
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pensé & mon malheur longtemps, je m’endormis, 
seulement pour étre troublée par des songes hideux. 

Le matin arriva et moi, je m’éveillai d’une nuit 
tumultueuse. 

«Venez m’habiller» criai-je 4 Justine qui était en 
train d’arranger des journaux sur la table. 

Peu de temps apres, la porte s’ouvrait et la mére 
paraissait avec ce grand air qu’elle avait quelquefois, 
élégante, serrée dans un manteau de tulle. 

Je viens de m’habiller 
pour la féte aujourd’hui ot je verrai danser ma petite 
filfe. 
mée, et moi épouvantée, a ta mort. 


«Ah mon enfant, te voila. 


Nous étions allées, la mére fiére, Justine char- 
Nous étions ar- 
rivées au palais, ot on nous avait attendues, et ot on 
nous amena dans le salon. 

Toute ma peur, c’était d’étre ridicule. Tante Marie 
m’avait donné pour la danse un éventail espagnol, 
d’une grandeur merveilleuse. Je portais aussi avec 
moi mon petit tambourin que Toscani, le petit Italien 
Je pouvais en 
L’oeil de ma mére était fixé sur moi, 


m’avait donné, il y avait deux ans. 
jouer un peu. 
et le mien était fixé sur la porte; l’attention hale- 
tante de Justine allait de l’une & l’autre. Enfin la 
porte du salon s’ouvrit brusquement et laissa voir 
trois femmes, en robes de toile bleue, qui entraient 
dans le salon, suivies de son Altesse la reine, revétue 
d’une robe de soie changeante. Elles nous saluaient 
avec bonté, mais sa Majesté s’arréta et parut un 
moment se parler a elle-méme. 

Alors elle s’adressa 4 nous avec les manieres les 
plus jolies, et les attentions les plus respectueuses. 

«Eh bien, ma petite, tu es ma danseuse pour 
Vheure. Commencons. » 


Une des dames se mit au piano et joua une valse, 
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et je dansai ne sachant ce que je faisais, ni comment. 

Enfin finit la valse, et les louanges me sonneérent 
comme des échos ¢loignés, «Une autre,» ordonna la 
reine. 

Je saisis mon tambourin, et hasardai une petite 
Joubliai 
Je m’amusais, moi, et rien n’est 
plus ravissant que cela, vous savez, mesdemoiselles. 
C’était la danse que j’ai faite avec le petit Toscani 

Les «bravos» enthousiastes me ramenaient et je 


danse italienne en frappant le tambourin. 
mes spectatrices. 


cessai ma folle danse, pour prendre haleine. 

Quand je fus un peu remise sa Majesté me dit « Tu 
fais les pas merveilleusement, ma chére, veux-tu dan- 
ser pour moi le bolero que tu ne respectes pas? Je 
te donnerai les castagnettes.» 

Je n’osais refuser, quoique je ne susse pas bien le 
bolero. Oui mesdemoiselles, 
car vous voyez ici la bague d’émeraude. La reine 
d’Espagne me la présenta, et m’embrassa en disant: 
«Tu es une brave enfant; tu as bien fait, et je te 
donne cette bague en récompense — et garde les cas- 
tagnettes, parcequ’il ne faut pas que tu aies honte de 
ton bolero.» 


J’essayai et je réussis. 


Nous quittames le palais, aprés avoir dit le «a los 
piés de usted,» suivant l’usage espagnol. 

« Oh les castagnettes,» cri¢rent ensemble les deux 
filles. 

« Une autre fois,» fit Mme. Régnier, parcequ’elles 


« Laissez nous les voir.» 


x 


ont une histoire, qui est a elles-mémes, seule, et je 
vous la raconterai, plus tard. 
« N’étes-vous pas contentes pour aujourd’hui ? » 
«Oh oui, ma belle madame.» 
Sidonie et Mariette s’en allérent, la porte se fer- 


ma, et Madame Régnier reprit sa broderie. 


ee 
Che Fate of the Fairy Queen 


By Mary T. AScCarthyv, L., 705 


*Tis evening, calm and holy, 
Each bird is in its nest ; 
The sun, so tired and weary, 

Leaves Nature to its rest. 


The world is still and quiet ; 
The few faint sounds of night 

Are hushed to whispered silence 
By the entrance of a knight. 


From afar the sweet bells tinkle, 
And on the meadow green 

There comes the sound of footsteps, 
For ’tis the Fairy Queen. 


From creature so entrancing, 
What mortal could depart? 
He chooses the pine tree yonder 

To open to her his heart. 


And there they sit a-chatting 
Until the Sun is seen, 
High riding over hilltops ; 
In search of the Fairy Queen. 


The knight in terror hastens, 
And leaves his tale half-told, 
And leaves the fairy lady 
To the wand’ring Sun so bold. 


For the life of day awakens, 

The knight’s work must be done, 
So he leaves the fairy lady 

To be the bride of the Sun. 
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Concerning a Maine Skipper 


By C. Sherwood Ricker, W., 04 
Mlustrated by Alfred S. Trueman, E., '04 


HE long stretch of beach held but a 
solitary person, who looked rather un- 
interesting in his jersey and _paint- 
smeared duck trousers. The dingy 





hat was pulled down well over his 
face, to shield his eyes from the 
The way in which he 


scorching August sun. 





‘southerly’ shakes us, we can reach the old man by 
night.” 

He looked critically out over the water at a 
schooner yacht that was listlessly bowing to the on- 
coming swells. There was a look of satisfaction on 
his face as his gaze wandered from stem to stern. 

A feminine voice arrested further observations. 


“« NOTHING EASIER, HE ANSWERED, AND HE CALLED HER TO THE WHEEL.” 


worked over the “tender” announced the coming 
of a stranger. His thoughts confirmed this. 

“The weather couldn’t be better,” he mused, 
pausing, “couldn’t be better, and if that Kentucky 
maid only shows up on the horizon before this 


“Pardon me, but could you tell me, is that Colonel 
Dillington’s yacht out there?” 

“T wouldn’t wonder, madam,’ he answered, as 
he turned. 


She made a mental note that the natives along the 
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coast of Maine were inclined to impudence. 

“T wonder that there is no one here to take us 
aboard,” she remarked to her cousin who accom- 
panied her, an Englishman, if all signs do not fail. 
“Grace Dillington told me this was the place.” 

“True, true,’ he replied, “and the skipper is not 
gifted with pleasant phraseology.” 

She turned again to the man in the jersey. His 
face was lighted with a peculiar smile, and he had 
resumed his boat-cleaning. “Sir, do you know 
where we can find the skipper of the colonel’s 
yacht?” she inquired. 

“Yes, mam,” was the reply. 

Mental note two: “They dislike to be questioned 
by strangers.” 

“Here is a quarter; tell us the direction in which 
we may find him,” she resumed. 

“Keep straight ahead, madam, and get into this 
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which his thoughts were something like this :— 

“The old man didn’t say she was so confounded 
good looking. I’d a never shown up in this outfit 
had I known that such a little bird was to take 
passage. And she thinks ’'m a workman of the 
old man’s! I must put that quarter on my watch 
chain. I may have some fun later, and I will keep 
up my role and phase this breezy Kentucky belle 
when the old man introduces us.” 

The maiden opposite him was likewise adding to 
her mental notes. ‘Maine skippers,’ she reasoned, 
“have at least original, if impudent, ways. They 
are, furthermore, of extraordinary good appearance, 
judging by the sample presented.’ She gave voice 
to her next thought :— 

“How long a trip have we to make?” she queried 
aloud. 

“The wind has suddenly changed,” he replied, 








“THE DARK MASS OF SCUDDING CLOUDS.” 


boat. You are Miss Hallowell, I presume? The 
colonel said he expected friends from Kentucky.” 

Mental note number three: “Skippers along the 
Maine coast have for a cardinal virtue, presump- 
tion.” 

Miss Hallowell and her English escort stepped 
into the boat which the “skipper” had hauled to the 
cae He took the proffered quarter as he helped 
1er in. 

“Does the boat leak?” queried the Englishman, 
as he seated himself in the bow. 

“Not much,” replied the man in the jersey, as the 
beat shot out over the breakers under his long 
stroke. The Englishman whistled and fidgeted 
around in seeming discontent, while the skipper 
made a hasty examination of Miss Hallowell, after 


“and if that cloud bank reaches us, we won’t sight 
Southport before night.” 

“Ts that a severe storm?” inquired the English- 
man timidly. 

“T can’t say, my friend,” the skipper answered. 
“T don’t recognize that as any storm I ever met 
before.” 

Miss Hallowell smiled. The Englishman looked 
more disconcerted than ever, but he continued his 
murmurings. 

“A leaky boat and a storm approaching. 
no train that goes to the colonel’s?” 

“Yes, plenty. Shall I put back?” inquired the 
skipper, greatly amused and pausing from his 
labors. 

“No,” emphatically came from Miss Hallowell. 


Is there 
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“George, you must not act so childishly. I guess 
the skipper knows his business.’ An’ ingenuous 
smile toward the skipper followed these words. 

The yacht was reached, and they stepped aboard. 
With the aid of the cook, the main-sheet was raised, 
and the big boat slipped her moorings with the big 
sail a-flap. 

The cook took the wheel after the two voyagers 
were safely installed. Twenty minutes later, the 
skipper appeared in a faultless flannel suit, and the 
sensation that passed over Miss Hallowell was 
visible on her face. The Englishman looked out 
over the deep with a vacant stare at the dark mass 
of scudding clouds that they. were running down 
upon in a spanking breeze. The sight of the skip- 
per in the attire of a gentleman was lost on him. 

Another mental note must be accredited to the 
Kentucky maid. When she recovered from the 
shock, she murmured to herself: “Maine skippers 
are prone to dress in good taste.” 

The subject of her thoughts now relieved the 
cook, and took the wheel. The sun had disap- 
peared, and the water had become a greenish black, 
except where, here and there, a whitecap raised 
itself upon each wave like a maddened animal show- 
ing its glistening teeth. 

The lee-rail was well under, and the bow, spray- 
covered, pounded at every occasional wave as 
though in revenge. 

A terrific wind had sprung up, and the skipper 
sent Miss Hallowell and the Englishman “below.” 
He then eased the boat off a point or two, lashed the 
wheel, called the cook, and they lowered the main- 
sheet. The boat was then brought into the wind 
and two reefs taken. Under this haul, they sped 
along into the teeth of the tempest. The skipper 
went below and donned oil-skins. When he 
reached the deck again, it was raining in torrents. 

By night the storm had abated, and the appear- 
ance of the stars announced fair weather once more. 
The poor Englishman had succumbed to the effects 
of seasickness, and had been tucked in his little 
bunk—“till further notice,” as the skipper put it. 

Miss Hallowell came up on deck after “tea,” a 
little flushed after the day’s tempest. She immedi- 
ately went aft, and engaged the skipper in conver- 
sation. It is a well-known fact that it is not good 
taste to disturb a skipper while at the wheel. She 
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was either oblivious of this fact, or else didn’t care. 
The skipper, it might also be observed, did not 
show the slightest traces of annoyance. “How did 
you enjoy the little squall?” ventured the latter. 

“I was terribly frightened once or twice there, 
when the boat pitched so awfully,” she replied in a 
truly frightened voice. “Have you been a skipper 
long?’ she continued. 

“Ever since I was old enough to handle a tiller,” 
he replied; “about fifteen years.” 

“How long have you been in the employ of the 
colonel?” 

“About fifteen years,’ he answered with a smile 
that let out the secret. 

Miss Hallowell crimsoned, as she realized that 
this skipper was the colonel’s son, of whom she had 
heard so much from Grace, and she stammered, 
“Mr. Dillington, I beg ” but he hastily inter- 
rupted her with, “It was my fault, Miss Hallowell, 
and my own work. I beg of you in return to 
forget it.” 

There was a little silence after this, but she evi- 
dently took his advice; for she presently said, “I 
wish you would explain to me how you run one of 
these boats.” 

“Nothing easier,” he answered, and he called her 
to the wheel. 

In a light breeze that was coming out of the west 
they sped along, with the Kentucky maid at the 
wheel. The skipper stood close behind her, coach- 
ing and explaining to the beginner. But with her 
myriad of questions came glances, the warmth of 
which were fast putting the learned skipper away 
off the course of abstract navigation, and the girl 
appeared to be more interested in his general con- 
versation than in the precise meaning of his nautical 
terms. 

Soon after the cook came up from below and took 
the wheel. The other two went forward. The 
silence was only broken by the musical, uneven rip- 
ples against the boat as it shot through the unre- 
sisting waves. 

Both seemed occupied with their own thoughts. 
His were somewhat metaphorical when he mur- 
mured, “This ‘Dream’ must sail the sea of life 
with me.” 

It was three months later, though, before he gave 
voice to these sentiments, and the cook drew his 
conclusions by the light of the moon—even sooner. 








BW Storm off Cape WDatteras 


jv Rowland Wd. Dunbam, L., 04 


«| LL ’shore that’s goin’ ’shore!” This 
from the lips of the first officer of the 
Steamship City of Memphis, as the 
great vessel was about to leave Dock 
36, New York, bound for Savannah, 
Ga. Although the thermometer on 
that Monday afternoon stood at zero, the sky was 
clear, and no one aboard had the slightest pre- 





monition of the fate that soon threatened us. 

As soon as Sandy Hook Light was passed, the 
vessel began to pitch quite violently, “the result of 
a recent storm,” so the captain said. At dinner the 
effects were very apparent. Several ladies left the 
table rather abruptly, and were not seen again for 
three days. 

In the night the pitching greatly increased, and 
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early in the morning a heavy rainstorm kept what 
few of us who were not “indisposed’” inside. But it 
was not until Sunday night that the climax came. 
The vessel heaved frightfully, and by the time we 
reached Cape Hatteras, that famous projection 
feared by all navigators and termed the “Burying- 
ground of the Seas,” the vessel was heaving so that 
the life boats on each side of the upper deck alter- 
nately dipped down into the cold, dark water, and 
then poured the many gallons thus obtained over 
the deck. The hurricane deck was flooded with 
water both from the ocean and from the torrents of 
rain descending from a black, black sky. Nothing 
could be seen from the window—for of course it was 
absolutely unsafe to venture out—except the few 
lights on the side of the boat. Everything was 
absolutely blank when one looked straight out 
toward the horizon, or what would have been the 
horizon, had the boat been riding smoothly on a 
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that the passengers were informed as to the cause 
of the delay. A certain part of the propelling appa- 
ratus known as the Kingston valve had become mis- 
placed, and it was only with the greatest effort that 
the fault was remedied. ‘That, in itself, was not so 
serious, but it seems the vessel was so near the 
shoals of Cape Hatteras that it was really a miracle 
that we did not strike. 
~ Tuesday was a great improvement over Monday, 
as far as weather went. At noon the fog cleared, 
and in the afternoon the stn was quite warm. 
Everybody except a few of the ladies came on deck, 
and a sociability soon prevailed which was ample 
reward for the hours spent with the single com- 
panionship of a seasick room-mate. | Wednesday 
was an improved repetition of Tuesday, and the mo- 
tion of the boat was scarcely felt, although it was 
gentle only by contrast. 
At six bells in the afternoon (three o’clock), the 
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clear day. The shouts of the deck hands could be 
heard only occasionally above the roaring of the 
wind, the beating of the rain, and the splashing of 
water over the sides and decks of the boat. 

Thus it continued throughout the day, and when 
all were securely in their berths again—it was 
necessary to place a blanket in front of each berth 
to prevent the occupant from being thrown violently 
on the floor—the boat suddenly stopped. ‘What 
has happened?’ was the cry from every stateroom 
on the boat. The machinery was still doing its 
work nobly, but the boat had undoubtedly stopped. 
There was no answer to this question, and after 
about ten minutes of almost breathless suspense, the 
vessel started again. It was not until the next day 


white, sandy beach of Tybee Island at the mouth of 
the Savannah river was sighted. The temperature 
was about eighty-five degrees, and as we sailed 
slowly and carefully up the winding Savannah river, 
and gazed on its muddy waters, on the distant palm 
trees, and the huts of the negroes living in the 


-marshes, with their inhabitants waving handker- 


chiefs of a somewhat paler shade at ‘us, it seemed 
indeed as if we were truly in another country. . The 
houses soon became more numerous, and as we ap- 
proached the dock we noticed that the roofs of the 
houses along the river were covered with whites and 
blacks alike awaiting the announced arrival of 
the vessel they had two days since given up as lost, 
and waving to us a Southern welcome. 
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Letitia’s Only Sin 


By Melen Marden, L., 


(Miss 


T was Monday morning. The day was 
as pink and white as apple blossoms 
could make it, as spotless blue and 
delicate green as sky and tender grass 
could make it, as richly gold as the 

’ great sun, yet early in the heavens, 

could make it. 

Miss Letitia rose with the sun. She milked her 
cow and prepared her lonely breakfast, which she 
ate in her tiny dining-room, with its wide-opened 
windows through which came the sweet morning 
breeze. Miss Letitia was lonely. Her brown eyes 
had a wistful look in them. The same dainty china 
and spotless silver lay on the little table, set, always 
set, for two. Some day the company would come; 
she must not be found wanting. 

With a little sigh, she cleared the table of dishes 
and snowy cloth, and put a jar of apple blossoms on 
the centrepiece which she herself had worked. As 
she washed the dishes, a little song came to her 
lips :— 

“Someone is coming, someone is coming to-day.” 

She spread her dish towels on the grass by the 
back porch, her soft white hair blowing around her 
sweet old face. Then she sped upstairs to the guest 
room. 

Holding the pillows in her little white teeth, she 
slipped her best hem-stitched pillow slips on them. 
A sheet to match them was spread across the only 
mattress Miss Letitia owned,—one that had never 
been slept on. She liked a feather bed, but she 
knew that “company” sometimes preferred mat- 
tresses. The room was spotless. So clean was it 
that the tender vines, scarce turned green, strove to 
grow within the window, and it was only by Miss 
Letitia’s careful trellising that they did not. 

She placed a bowl of apple blossoms on the table, 
and left the room with a loving look on her tender 
face. Her cheeks shone bright pink, and her ner- 
vous little hands were busy, always busy. 

The outside of the cottage was spotless as the 
rest. Pure white, with bright green blinds, it 
nestled among the pink and white apple trees. It 
must have seemed attractive to one little mortal; for 
a pair of tired little feet trudged wearily up the path, 
took their way into the young orchard, and paused, 
uncertain, under the most attractive tree. 

Drowsiness, in its most seductive form, took pos- 
session of garden and little maid. ‘The wind whis- 
pered softly through the great branches, through 
the lilac bushes, through the tender grass. <A bee 
droned monotonously, pausing now and again to 
hover over some bright flower, then wended its 
heavy-laden way to its home, far beyond the little 
garden,—too far, thought Baby, to follow. The 
grass was very soft, and it cooled her little bare 
ankles above the sandals which covered her pink 





04 


feet. Yes, it was very warm, and she was very, very 
tired. 
* Co * * * 

“Oh, oh, oh!” said Miss Letitia in three tiny 
gasps of delight and wonder, the color in her sweet 
face coming and going. “Oh, you precious baby!” 

She held aside the lilac branches, and gazed with 
parted lips at the warm, pink face, the damp hair 
clinging in little golden tendrils’ round the little 
forehead, the tiny lips, parted and red, the upturned 
pink palms; anda sense of greatest love over- 
whelmed her. ; 

A pair of dark blue eyes opened quickly, and sent 
a little thrill through Miss Letitia’s frame, such was 
their look of perfect trust. 

How many have waited beside a child when it has 
first awakened, waited without a word, for it to 
speak? Miss Letitia knelt by the little stranger 
with clasped hands, waiting, for what she knew not. 
Motionless, the child looked at her, at the cool, 
waving branches, at her own pink fingers, back 
again at Miss Letitia. 

“T want a cookie.” 

She made this announcement in a sweet little 
treble, with the most delightful smile in the world, 
which completely captivated Miss Letitia. 

She scrambled to her feet, and Miss Letitia 
caught her, one arm around her bare pink knees, the 
other across her straight little shoulders. 

“Will you stay with me, dear, right here with me 
always, always, precious one?” 

The child looked at her, and slowly and seriously 
nodded with perfect trust. 

“T love oo. I love papa an’ mama an’ oo.” 

At the mention of parents, Miss Letitia drew her 
yet closer and looked wildly around. 

“Come, dear,” she said breathlessly, “I’ve made 
some cookies just for you!” And she gathered the 
little body into her loving old arms. 

When Miss Letitia once decided on a certain 
course, no thoughts of right or wrong could stop 
her. She reasoned like a child, acted as a child 
would. 

“You are mine, precious, all mine!” she cried, 
pressing the young pink face to an old one as pink, 
“and they shall not take you away from me!” 

“No, no!’” said the child, clinging to Miss Letitia 
with all her little might, “um is naughty—me ony 
like oo!’ Then, with sudden change, “Want to see 
me jump?” 

Miss Letitia sighed a little sigh of tremulous hap- 
piness. All the morning long she played with the 
child, and at noon had the satisfaction of sitting op- 
posite her guest at the table and plying her with 
things good to eat, but not good for little stomachs. 

That afternoon the dreaded arrival came. Miss 
Letitia shut the child in the dairy with a wonderful 
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doll which she had once played with, and faced the 
comers bravely, but with heightened color. 

Miss Letitia told the first lie of her life; com- 
mitted her first sin. Had she seen the white, de- 
spairing face of the father waiting in the road, had 
she heard the low, heart-broken cries of the mother 
kneeling by the side of a deep, black pool, she 
would not have told that lie. 

But conscience was dead in Miss Letitia. The 
child’s name was Dorothy, and she had come with 
her parents to board in the village. This much was 
impressed on Miss Letitia’s dazed senses. 

That night the sun set in dull splendor, a long 
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them. Low grumblings and occasional flashes dis- 
turbed the warm and sullen night. Miss Letitia 
crept to the bed of her little guest, and, kneeling, 
watched the little face by the light of a flickering 
candle. 

“Oh, it is hard to give you up, dear, so hard!” 

Suddenly all the wickedness of her deed came 
over her, and she rose to her feet in horror. Whete 
was that haggard father now? Where was that 
mother weeping out her bitter sorrow? 

Miss Letitia clenched her little hands in bitter 
anger at herself, and trembled as a leaf that is 
shaken by a wind too heavy for it to bear. Her 
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line of leaden clouds sombrely attending its funeral. 
When it had disappeared, the pageant moved 
slowly, sadly on with ominous calm. 

Miss Letitia felt that her soul was like the sunset, 
and that the storm would sooner or later break, but 
she would not let herself think. She tucked the 
little body into the great bed so carefully prepared, 
and stood, long after the sweet eyes had closed, 
watching with hungry eyes. Then she went to bed. 

Somehow she could not sleep. Visions of two 
lonely, heart-broken parents tormented her eyes 
when shut, haunted the room when she opened 


mind was quite made up. She dressed Dorothy 
with trembling fingers, scarce waking the child, 
whose drowsy head fell heavily on Miss Letitia’s 
shoulder. 

She left her to put on her own clothes, but the 
child clung to her and refused to be left. She was 
now fully awake, and sobbing at the frequent out- 
bursts of thunder. Miss Letitia dressed hastily, for- 
getting to don any outside wrap, but wrapping a 
heavy shawl over the thin dress which Dorothy 
wore. ‘ 

The first great drops of rain fell. The night was 
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black save when the sharp lightning cut it, lighting 
field and wood with lurid gleam. Now the wind 
swept sheets of rain against a slim and unprotected 
figure guarding, oh, so carefully, a bundle. 

Miss Letitia was frail, and a sleeping child is none 
too light. Her breath came in sobbing gasps, and 
her slight figure was bowed down by wind and rain, 
but still she hurried on. It was now midnight, but 
the lights at the hotel were still burning, waiting for 
the return of the searching party. 

A woman sat in a great chair by the window, 
with white, stricken face and tearless eyes, slender 
hands clutching the big arms of the chair, her whole 
helpless figure held in a tension too great to let her 
weep, too benumbing to let her move. 

Suddenly a little woman with pathetic face and 
dripping garments entered noiselessly, and with a 
little moan placed her lovely burden on its mother’s 
lap. 

For one hungry moment she watched the little 
one clinging to her mother, and slowly waking her 
with insistent little fingers from the dreadful stupor 
into which she had fallen. 

“Oh, my baby, my baby!” 
awakened heart. 


It was the cry of an 
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It was Tuesday morning. The apple trees were 
fragrant with pink and white blossoms, and dripping 
with the rain of the night. The sky was as fault- 
lessly blue, the grass as tenderly green, the sun as 
richly gold as God and Nature could make it. 

Miss Letitia did not rise with the sun. Her cow 
mooed desolately in her shed; yesterday’s apple 
blossoms were drooping in the jar on her table; the 
clock ticked strangely, incessantly, insistently, and 
its hands pointed to seven o'clock. But Miss Le- 
titia lay on her guest-room bed, sobbing and moan- 
ing the minutes away. 

She later woke to see a little fairy sitting on the 
bed and patting her old face with dimpled hands, 
while a sweet-faced woman bent over her. 

“We is comin’ to live wiv oo,’ announced 
Dorothy. 

“But I—I lied,” stammered Miss Letitia bravely 
to the happy mother. 

The mother put her arms around Miss Letitia’s 
quivering shoulders and smiled with Dorothy’s 
smile, captivating, altogether irresistible, while a 
boyish whistle sounded in the garden below. 

‘May we come?’ she asked. 

And they came. 





IPictro, the FHrtist 


By Martha Wingersky, E., 04 


USK is falling over Venice. The great 
fiery sun drops below the horizon. 
Twilight comes on. A soft, delicate, 
violet light falls about all, growing 
deeper and deeper. The water of the 
canal is gray and darkening per- 

ceptibly each moment. The gondolas are gradu- 
ally becoming inky black, their tall gondoliers 
throwing longer and longer shadows. ‘The violet 
light has turned to a deep purple. Only a pale pink 
and gold flashes from the tower. Now this 
has faded away. The purple is black. Bright 
stars appear, twinkling and. winking at each 
other and at you. The silent silvery moon rises 
higher and higher. Lights become more and more 
numerous along the canal. ‘The palaces are blazing 
forth their splendor. The water reflects another 
world; a world of myriads of tiny lights and twink- 
ling stars, and one large, pale moon. The gentle 
swish of a paddle breaks the stillness as a gondola 
floats by. Occasionally a gloriously illuminated 
barge passes, its occupants singing softly and 
dreamily some fantastic Italian melody. Now all is 
still. 

On the bridge stands aman. His appearance, his 
clothes, his very air prove him an American. Ordi- 
narily he is a practical business man, but the har- 
mony, the majesty, the luxuriant softness and radi- 
ance of the scene have transformed him. He 
stands, hat in hand, as he has stood since eventide. 

A soft sound of music breaks the stillness, coming 





A gliding gondola comes into 
view. The music sounds more distinctly. The 
Amertican feels his heart vibrate. It seems as 
though it must surely break. The gondola stops at 
the bridge. A man, standing erect, is playing upon 
a violin. The melody almost speaks. The soft 
strains, clear and full of expression, float up to him. 
It is Rubinstein’s “Melody in F”’ The last note 
dies gradually away. The player’s face expresses 
all the harmony and sadness of the tune. His eyes 
are shining. Tears course down his cheeks. - His 
head is thrown back. The man on the bridge 
heaves a long, deep sigh, and, hastily brushing away 
a few teardrops, he empties his pockets into the 
apron of the woman in the gondola. Now the 
gentle swish of the paddle sounds, and soon all pass 
from view. 


nearer and nearer. 


* % 8 


Two years have passed. Pietro Cristore, the 
artist, is employed as first violinist in an orchestra 
in a fashionable Boston restaurant. 

The American of the previous scene had, with 
the passing of the night, become his practical self 
again. He had sought out the wonderful musician, 
and had finally engaged him to come to America 
as a soloist. The orchestra with which Pietro trav- 
eled had managed to exist some three or four 
months, and had then gone out of existence. 

Pietro found himself alone in a strange city, Bos- 
ton, friendless and, worse yet, penniless. His 
naturally reserved and shy nature was unsuited to 
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the task of securing work, especially well-paid work. 
So, when the position as first violinist in a small or- 
chestra playing at a fashionable restaurant was 
offered him, he gladly accepted it, despite its 
meagre salary. It was that sort of restaurant where 
to chatter is the rule and to listen the exception. 
The few of the latter came often, and their souls 
were stirred with a strange unrest. The others were 
content. 

Pietro boarded in an unclean Italian district. 
His living cost him but little. His one ambition 
was to save, that his wife and two boys might join 
him here. Uncongenial as were his surroundings 
te his delicate temperament, the thought of return- 
ing to Italy never visited him. He knew of but two 
things, to play and to save. 

At length, one day early in January, he decided 
that he had enough money to send for his family. 
With trembling haste he purchased the ticket and 
immediately wrote to his wife enclosing the passage, 
and entreating her to make all. speed possible. 
Having mailed the letter, he returned to his room, 
and taking up his old friend, he played softly the 
“Melody in F’”—the one which he had played more 
than two years before, and which had been the 
stepping-stone to his present life. Yet he felt no 
regret, for Rosa and Georgio and Luigi were com- 
ing soon—very soon. 

Meanwhile Pietro, true to his artistic nature, con- 
tinued to live far above his material existence. His 
companions spoke among themselves of him. 
“Pietro—he grow thin. He no spenda the mon. 
He justa spend a littlea bit! He save—that is all.” 
Pietro steadily grew thinner. His cheeks became 
strangely red. He contracted a slight cough, 
a aere 


scratching of the throat, but thought 
no more of it. At night he would become 
restless. Often he grew feverish, and his eyes were 


very bright. He had no quiet. On such occasions 
he would take up his violin and play some soft 
caressing air, and thus calmed would fall asleep. 
(ce in a while nothing would accomplish the de- 
sired result but that same sweet, sad “Melody in F.” 

About the middle of February came a letter from 
his wife telling of her plans to set sail on the eight- 
eenth of the month. If fortune favored them they 
should arrive some time near the end of the month. 
Pietro’s joy knew no bounds. He snatched up his 
old companion and kissed it and danced about the 
room. Soon, however, he sank back on the bed, 
exhausted. A severe fit of coughing racked his 
frail body from head to foot. The slight cough 
had’ become steadily worse. When the coughing 
ceased he was so weak that he was unable to rise, 
and, lying on the bed, fell asleep. At the restaurant 
people wondered. This was the first night Pietro 
had failed to appear. 

The days passed on, and Pietro, still unaware of 
it, grew steadily worse. His color grew more un- 
natural. His cough occasionally led to hemor- 
rhages. He grew more restless. He knew that he 
was easily tired, but that it was anything serious 
neyer occurred to him. 
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The last of February arrived. Pietro haunted the 
wharf, and his inquiry as to when the ship would 
arrive had become part of the daily routine of his 
life. After much uncertainty he learned that it 
would probably reach port about the third of 
March. On the second day of March Pietro was 
unable to rise from his bed. All day long he lay in 
a sort of doze, so weak that it was almost an effort 
to eat the food which the landlady kindly brought 
him. 
The third broke terribly cold. A fearful snow- 
storm raged. Early in the morning Pietro walked 
to the wharf. His breath came hard, but he kept 
on. Upon his repetition of the usual question he 
was told that the boat was expected in the after- 
noon. About noon he returned to the wharf. It 
was an almost impossible task for him. His feet 
were wet, and his frame was continually torn by ex- 
hausting coughs. When he came to the wharf he 
sank into a chair in the waiting room and fell into 
a troubled sleep. 

Late in the afternoon the storm cleared up. It 
was yet biting cold, and. a cutting wind blew. 
Crowds were gathered about the wharf. The ship 
was expected in an hour now. Near the front of 
the gesticulating crowd stood Pietro. All person- 
alities were forgotten. Now the ship comes in 
sight. The crowd yells and screams. The ship- 
comes nearer and nearer. Now it is almost here. 
Its decks are thronged with people, talking and 
waving their hands, their jabbering making a queei 
sound. The women are arrayed in all sorts of bril- 
liant colors, red, green, pink, yellow, blue, and so 
forth, and crowded about them are numerous chil- 
dren. The men are guarding the few possessions 
they have brought with them. The people on the 
shore are eager and impatient. They push and 
shove trying to get nearer to see their friends upon 
the boat. Pietro is unable to strive against the rest, 
and is soon forced to the rear. Then the authorities 
give forth the orders that no passengers are to land 
that night, and the crowd, after vain mutterings and 
threats, departs. 

Night has by this time come on. Pietro traces 
his steps homewards. Disappointment makes his 
feet even heavier. He moves slowly and more 
slowly, and finally drops down on a bank of snow. 

A policeman passing some fifteen minutes later, 
found the apparently lifeless body. He called the 
ambulance and Pietro was taken to the hospital. 
Here restoratives were administered, and the man 
brought to a semi-conscious state. Examination 
proved it to be a case of advanced consumption, and 
pleuro-pneumonia. It was but a question of how 
many hours, the doctors said. 

During his sleep, he kept moaning and tossing, 
muttering in a strange language. The name Rosa 
was continually repeated. First he would act as if 
in severe pain. Then he would throw his arms 
around an imaginary person and grow gentle and 
caressing. Occasionally his face would light up 
with a sweet smile as if he were listening to beauti- 
ful music. Then all would change, and he would 
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struggle as if against some unseen force. 

Toward morning he gained consciousness. He 
told the nurse his name and related a fragmentary 
sketch of his affairs, begging to have his wife and 
children brought to him. The nurse was moved by 
the touching tale, and in her free time went to the 
immigration commissioner and explained the case 
to him. He listened in a kindly manner, but when 
she had finished shook his head sadly. “I’m very 
sorry, my dear madam,” he said, gently, “but you 
know, law is law, and my duty will not permit my 
granting such a request.” She pleaded with him 
to no avail. 


The commissioner suggested that some relative. 


might be found who would give bonds for the fam- 
ily. The nurse hurried back to the bedside of the 
dying man, but he was in a stupor and could not 
be aroused. 

Disappointment gave an impetus to her task. 
She determined to seek out the Italian consul and 
ask his interposition for the poor man. He prom- 
ised to do all he could. It was, by this time, late 
afternoon, and the nurse hurried back to her post. 

The consul, true to his word, visited the commis- 
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sioner, who explained that he had not the power to 
do as the nurse desired, even though he wished to. 
Some one must give bonds for the family. The 
consul decided to look the case up more fully on 
the morrow. 

On arriving at Pietro’s bedside, the nurse was 
told that the man’s last moments had come. A 
priest had been sent for, but Pietro was yet uncon- 
scious, in which condition he passed away some 
half hour later. 

The consul, on being apprised of the fact, went to 
the ship and spoke to the wife and children. He 
told her the sad story and explained the situation to 
her. The woman was overcome with grief. She 
told the consul her husband’s address, and said she 
would prefer to return to Italy and take his body 
with her, if there should be means enough to do so. 

Visiting Pietro’s boarding house, the consul 
found a goodly sum of money, a few belongings, 
and the violin, which he conveyed to the wife. 

Two days later, a sorrowing woman and two little 
boys, accompanied by the body of the husband and 
father, took passage on an ocean steamer, and re- 
turned to Venice. 





The Hssistant dNanager 


By Frederick C. Bradford, LW., O04 


HEN Kent Roberts, Jr., decided to go 
in for mining, his friends took it in va- 
rious ways. Some thought that he 
was wasting talents that might well be 
employed in the law and in the draw- 
ing room; some thought that he had 

been disappointed in a love affair; many believed 

that he was going to “spoil his future,” and all were 
convinced that he would be back soon, ready to sub- 
mit docilely to society’s conventionalities. 

Kent Roberts, Jr., however, had no such inten- 
tion. He was neither insane nor disappointed in 
love, but, looking over the field shortly before his 
graduation, he had decided that mining offered the 
best opening for him. Accordingly, he had gone to 
the office of an old friend of his father and applied 
for a place. The old man looked him over, not un- 
kindly, smiled, and told him that he could have a 
position as assistant manager of the Nowpatuck, 
one of the company’s smaller mines. Kent had 
gone away pleased; for he was ignorant of several 
things. He did not know that the crew there was 
the toughest, the country the wildest, the mine the 
poorest, of any in the company’s possession. The 
old friend thought that Kent would get over his idea 
of mining, and he wanted the recovery to come 
quickly. 

Two months later, Kent Roberts, Jr., stepped 
from a Wagner to a buckboard, to finish the last 
stage of his journey. A few days later he found 
himself in charge of a large tract of land on the side 
of a mountain, a few ramshackle buildings near one 
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edge of this tract, some rusty machinery, and a de- 
serted mine. The former assistant manager, when 
informed that he was to be succeeded by a tender- 
foot from college, was naturally displeased, to say 
the least. He was very popular with the employees 
of the mine, and when he announced that he had 
secured the land immediately next to the Now- 
patuck claim, and that he proposed to “run the 
Nowpatuck out of business,” the men went with 
him. Even the manager went over to the enemy, 
and when Kent Roberts, Jr., came to assume his po- 
sition, he found only a deserted mine. 

Kent reported matters to New York, and then 
started to work. After scouring the country for 
miles and miles around, he succeeded in assembling 
a skeleton crew. This crew consisted largely of 
green men, and Kent knew little of the practical side 
of mining; but he found out a little from those few 
who did know anything about it, and imparted this 
knowledge to the rest of the crew. In his senior 
year he had been forced to whip together a winning 
football team out of raw material, so this line of 
work was not entirely new. 

Several months had passed with varying fortunes, 
and it was evident that Kelley was going to be a 
dangerous rival. The men of the rival camps held 
aloof, and such feeling prevailed that a_ slight 
quarrel was apt to cause serious results. The 
workers of the Tacoma mine looked upon their suc- 
cessors at the Nowpatuck as all sorts of despicable 
wretches, while the latter, thrown together by cir- 
cumstances and bound by the necessity of mutual 
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protection, soon gave evidence of an esprit de corps 
with which it would be dangerous to meddle. 

To make matters worse, Kent suspected his rival 
of poaching on his land. The new shaft had been 
sunk near the boundary, and Kent had strong rea- 
sons for believing that the boring had been ex- 
tended into his own territory. At a certain point 
he could hear, through the earth, the dull blows of 
pick-axes, and this sound was gradually becoming 
more distinct. 

He decided to settle the matter, and one evening 
he sauntered alone down to the opposing camp. 
He found there a scene of drunken riot such as a 
painter might try in vain to depict. Through this 
crowd he made his way to where Kelley was sitting, 
half asleep, in a drunken stupor, and tapped him on 
the shoulder. ‘Come outside,” he said briefly. He 
had intended to argue with Kelley, and to tell him 
that the encroachment must be stopped; but he saw 
that Kelley was in no condition to discuss anything, 
and he planned only to make arrangements for 
another. meeting for discussion. 

Kelley, however, was bent on settling matters im- 
mediately. He plunged his face into a basin of cold 
water, and then turned, sober and collected, to face 
his visitor. “Well?” he said, interrogatively. 

Kent went at the matter in a straightforward way, 
stated his case concisely, and said that he would put 
a stop to the encroachments. 

“What you goin’ to do ’bout it?’ asked Kelley, 
half leering at him. ‘Goin’ to tell the sheriff?” 

- “That remains to be seen,” answered Kent, and 
he turned to go. 

“Good night, little man,’ 
started up the path. 

Now Kent was not very tall; in fact, he was 
rather short; but he was stockily and strongly built, 
and felt himself the equal of any man, and he said 
so to Kelley. The latter looked down at him, some- 
what amused, and gave him an opportunity to put 
his, theory to test. Kent accepted, 4and. in wa 
businesslike manner they went at it. In the end 
Kent’s training and temperance won him a hard- 
fought battle, and he left the camp amid the approvy- 
ing grunts of the drunken miners. 

Some minutes later, as he came to an exposed 
ledge, he stopped, and, turning, looked about him. 
Above, the moon was traveling her course through 
a cloudless sky, and below him lay the valley, 
through which a silvery stream flowed, the murmur 
of its passage rising to his ear in the still aif, and 
beyond rose the mountains, with their snow-clad 
tops shining in the moonlight, and their valleys deep 
in shadow. For several moments he stood there 
motionless; then he fell in a heap and rolled down 
the smooth surface of the ledge, and a pistol shot 
sounded upon the still air; then the echo took it 
up, repeated it faintly several times; then all was 
still again. 
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called Kelley, as Kent 
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Matters were at a critical point. The boring was 
coming nearer, and it was evident that in a short 
time there would be a collision underground. They 
were now so close that Kent and his assistant were 
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able to figure the place where the boring would 
break into their mine. Kent had not been seriously 
injured by the bullet fired by “person unknown,” 
and was examining the side of the mountain with a 
view to a second shaft, when he heard a loud ex- 
plosion in Tacoma’s land. It was louder than an 
ordinary blast, so he investigated. He found a 
group of men gazing thoughtfully down into the 
shaft. From what information he could gather 
from these men, it appeared that some powder was 
being sent down, but had exploded on the way, and, 
opening the side of the shaft, was draining an under- 
ground lake into the mine. Evidently the fallen 
earth had blocked the passages at the foot of the 
shaft, for nothing could be heard from below. 
Kelley and about fifteen miners were there, but be- 
fore another car could be rigged, the men in the 
mine would be beyond all need of help. 

Kent looked at his watch, put it back in his 
pocket, and then hurried to his own mine. Going 
to a hut, he took several sticks of dynamite, called 
his “open-air shift” about him, gave a few instruc- 
tions, stepped into the car, and was lowered down. 
As he went down into the darkness, he could re- 
member perfectly the look of the pines on the side 
of the mountain opposite, waving in the gentle 
southern breeze, and the 

The car had reached the bottom. Kent jumped 
out and sounded the danger signal, in response to 
which the men came immediately hastening from 
all directions. He simply ordered them all to go 
up, and, taking the dynamite sticks, went to the 
spot where they had expected the collision with Ta- 
coma’s people. 

There was no time for tamping, but a protective 
mat was near by, and, laying the dynamite near the 
wall, and connecting a minute fuse—the installation 
of electrical apparatus took too long—he slowly put 
the heavy protective mat over the sticks, looked at 
his watch, and lit the fuse. After seeing that the 
fuse was burning well, he retired around a bend in 
the tunnel, and waited. 

Thirty seconds—he was tempting Fortune 
strongly by this act, but it was the only chance; 
forty-five—he remembered a lone violet that he had 
seen as he hastened back from the Tacoma mine. 
There, on the sunny side of a huge boulder, it had 
sprung up, the first flower of the returning summer, 
the reminder The whole earth seemed to leap 
from its course, then to slowly settle back; the 
lights went out; there was a fleeting sensation of 
suffocation, a muffled roar, a few rocks were dis- 
lodged, and then a trickling of water. 

Kent turned on the current in the ever-ready 
electric lamp, made his way back, and found that a 
breach had been made, through which a stream of 
water was rushing with great force. Clinging to 
the sides of the breach, he pulled himself along 
against the current, and at last he stood, waist deep 
in water, in the Tacoma mine. When the echo of 
his halloo had subsided, he faintly heard, above the 
gurgling of the water, an answering call. All was 
dark, and the light of his lamp penetrated only a 
short distance in the darkness, but it would guide 
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the others to him. Carefully he made his way, and 
soon he heard a splashing, and the light from his 
lamp shone into the ghastly faces of eight men. 
“Kelley is back there, jammed between two 
boulders,” said one. “The rest need no help.” 

“Where is Kelley?” shouted Kent, as he passed 
his lamp to the man nearest him. 

“Near the left-hand wall, end of the shaft,” was 
the answer. “We tried to release him, but we 
couldn't.” 

“Go on,” Kent said, and he plunged forward into 
feemcarkness. Ihe men, aided by the current, 
found their way to the breach, and disappeared 
through it. Kent slowly felt his way, clinging to 
the left side and pulling himself forward. His 
hands were cut on the sharp: edges, the current 
swept him off his feet and threw him against the 
supporting beams, but he kept on. Suddenly the 
current flung something against him, almost break- 
ing his hold. It was a human body. He ran his 
hand over the face, and felt a stubby moustache. It 
was Kelley, either dead or unconscious. 

Transferring his hold to Kelley’s body, Kent 
floated and swam with the current, and before he 
could stop to pick a way, he was borne through the 
breach, back into his own mine. He made a feeble 
effort to prevent being dashed against the opposite 
side; then, too exhausted to struggle further, pas- 
sively floated with the current, still clinging to Kel- 
ley’s body. He caught a faint gleam of light; then 
it seemed as if the sun was rising with golden rays, 
he vaguely felt that he was seized by strong hands, 
heard voices that were miles away, and then he 
seemed to be borne upward, ever upward. 

One Sunday afternoon late in the summer, Kent 
sat at the door of his cabin. It was his first time 
out of doors since the explosion, several months be- 
fore. He and Kelley had been brought out from 
the mine more dead than alive, but faithful work 
and endless care had brought them back. Kelley’s 
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recovery was the quicker, and since that time he 
would do little but care for his successor. All had 
worked out “like a story book,” as one of the men 
putit. Kelley returned to his old position, for Kent 
was manager; the Tacoma property passed to the 
owners of the Nowpatuck, the mines were pumped 
out, and it seemed as if a golden age had come. 

This afternoon a delegation had come up from 
the miners’ cabins, and after a few preliminary state- 
ments to the effect that they had heard of his pro- 
motion to the office of general manager, that, al- 
though they were kind of sorry to have him go, they 
were glad that he was going to a better position, said 
that they wanted to give him something as a token 
of their interest in him. That was as far as these 
men would go in speech, but the eyes of the spokes- 
man were suspiciously moist as he held out a purse. 

Then Kent had told them of his reply, that he had 
declined the promotion, and that he was going to 
remain where he was. He might have told other 
things that he had written in the letter, but he 
didn’t. 

Now, as the shadows were creeping up from the 
valley, he lit his pipe. Soon Kelley came to the 
door and said, ‘Gettin’ late. Better come in.” 

“Too good outside,” answered Kent. “Sit down 
a while, Joe.” 

They talked for a time on the prospects of the 
mine; then the talk drifted into channels hitherto 
untraveled. At last Kelley told how, drunken and 
angered by his humiliation at the hands of a smaller 
man, he had dogged Kent’s tracks home that night, 
and fired at him from concealment. “It was the 
drink that did it,” he repeated at the end. “Try to 
forget it, won’t you?” 

“Tf it don’t happen again,” grunted Kent with 
mock solemnity, and they shook hands. 

Then they sat in silence until the sunset glow had 
faded from the west and the stars shone brightly in 
the clear, dark sky. The stars seem nearer earth 
in that country. 
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The Midsdsen Fortune 


N the stillness of a moonlight night 
in early spring, Mr. William 
Pennypacker, the miser of Penny- 
packer’s Hill, stealthily dragged 
the savings of his whole lifetime, 
enclosed in an iron box, from his 
house to his rickety woodshed. 
He cautiously lowered the heavy 
box to a nook beneath a plank in 
the floor. During the next few 
weeks the merry woodmen 
chopped away in his dooryard. 
When they had finished the shed was filled with 
piles of wood extending from the floor to the 
ceiling. 

All summer long the miser went each day to the 





shed and sadly gazed at the piles of wood, beneath 
which was his fortune. He realized that the one 
thing that made his life worth living for was now 
out of his reach. He mourned for this as one 
would mourn for a dead friend. This continual sor- 
rowing impaired his health. He grew weaker and 
weaker throughout the winter. The miser was 
nursed and cared for by an old servant, who had 
been attached to him for years. But his only con- 
solation was his parrot. This bird knew all his 
secrets, and was even in his confidence concerning 
his hidden money. 

The piles of wood in the shed had much dimin- 
ished by daily consumption. In the early spring 
when the plank was cleared and the miser could 
have again looked upon the precious treasure, he 
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passed away. His last words were to the parrot: 
“You won’t tell any one where the money is, 
Polly?” he said,. ‘‘ You won't betray my secret ? ”’ 

The notice of Pennypacker’s death in the county 
paper brought his two nephews to the scene at once. 
These young men were his namesakes and heirs. 

William, for as such was the older of the cousins 
known to his friends, began to search the house in 
a systematic way. From the cupola to the cellar, 
every corner and crevice he ransacked. That the 
old servant and the parrot could not or would not 
tell him anything in regard to the hidden fortune 
aroused his anger and made him a very unpleasant 
companion to live with. 

Bill was the title by which the younger was al- 
ways known. The old house resounded with this 
call, for he soon became friends with the old servant 
and the parrot. He made a characteristically care- 
less search, going through a few drawers and 
closets. Then he divided his time between caring 
for the poor animals in the barn and good-naturedly 
teasing the parrot. Finally, tired of the life of in- 
activity he was leading, and not caring to take up a 
task that seemed to cause his cousin such a mental 
and physical torture, he decided to return to his 
home and business. 

With Bill went the parrot, for William, disgusted 
with her often-repeated, “You won't tell any one 
where the money is, Polly? You won’t betray my 
secret?” had threatened several times to choke 
her. 

William hunted and hunted for days and months. 
His white face, with his large, black eyes, so 
frightened the old servant, that when, at last, he was 
discharged, he went gladly. The neighbors all 
agreed that the miser’s nephew was crazy. 

Back in the city Bill went, whistling, to his work. 
His salary was not large, but he did not grumble. 
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He spent money faster than he earned it, and now 
his need for his uncle’s fortune was keenly felt. He 
would return at night to Polly with a thoughtful ex- 
pression on his face. “I need the money in the 
worst way, Polly,” he would say over and over 
again. But Polly merely looked wise. 

In the morning, he usually read the newspaper to 
the parrot. Sometimes Bill received the journal of 
that county where his uncle used to live. One day 
he read in this sheet, that his uncle’s shed had been 
destroyed by fire. Polly look interested. He sat 
down beside the parrot’s cage, and said: “You 
know that rickety woodshed at the old place, Polly; 
well, that was burned last week, burned, burned, do 
you understand?’ Evidently she did understand, 
for she cocked her head on one side, and said in a 
sharp voice, “The money is in the shed, Polly, the 
money is in the shed.” Bill jumped up from the 
chair, opened the cage, took the parrot in his arms, 
and danced up and down the room. He questioned 
her further about the secret, but those were the only 
words she could say. 

The next morning, at an early hour, Bill and 
Polly started for the old mansion. Bill went di- 
rectly to the ruins of the shed, and, after a little 
search, he found the iron box. Then he looked 
about for his cousin to tell him the news. But 
where was his cousin? 

This question was answered by the neighbors. 
After the woodshed fire, which they believed he had 
set himself, they had taken him to an insane asylum 
in a nearby town. 

Bill visited William in his dismal confinement, 
and found him raving of parrots all day long. At 
one time he would seem to imagine he was a parrot, 
and again he would say in a loud, shrill voice, “You 
won't tell any one where the money is, Polly? You 
won't betray my secret?” 
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atin Senior Class Poem 


The Light of Knowledge 
By Frances Frost, L., 704 


A lighthouse stands upon the rocky ledge, 
Surrounded by the restless, roaring tide; 
Unceasing waves now beat against its base, 
Now hurricanes surge-to its mighty side. 
Then darkness falls, and toward this tower of 
strength 
Still roll the raging passions of the sea, 
And though by day it seemed a hazy cloud, 
A light now gleams *bove massive masonry. 
So shining from its lofty throne on high, 
The beacon light a message seems to tell, 
The night-o’ertaken sailor reads its words, 
Which seem to say, “Have strength, for all is 
well.” 


He’s lost from view, the radiance is gone, 
But, cheered, he braves the billowy waves; 
So others pass, and in their turn they greet, 
Then leave it, thankful for the lives it saves. 
And when the morn awakes with tinted sky, 
When all the fears of night are put to flight, 
The tower stands unconquered by the tide, 
The duty’s done of that all-quenchless light. 
And we, through all these early youthful years, 
Have sought to make our wealth of learning 
more, 
And, like the rippling streams, have journeyed on, 
Until we meet upon the ocean’s shore. 
We find that now we’re launched upon the tide, 
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The ever endless throbbing tide of life, 

And with the meagre knowledge we possess, 
Must enter into all the worldly strife. 

For future life is sure to put to test, 
If what we've learned is firm, and can withstand 

The storms of life, just as the tower spurned 
The surging waves, that ’gainst it took their 

stand. 

So may the knowledge which we have acquired 
Shine forth, illumined, like the beacon light, 

Its seeds of wisdom on their path to strew, 
Who wander, like the mariner at. night. 

In truth, the pleasant banks by which we’ve run 
Have not been decked with flowers all the way, 
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And if at times, too eager for our lore, 
A thorn or two perchance led us astray, 
Then as the lighthouse keeper trims his light, 
And makes it gleam more brightly for his care, 
So have kind teachers lingered at our side, 
And of the hard tasks taken their full share. 
And now we know the time has come to part, 
An end must be to happy school life’s day, 
Almost reluctantly we take her hand, 
As Opportunity leads us away. 
So hasten on, for future fields seem bright, 
The sun’s but rising, and life’s just begun, 
And though upon our journey storms appear, 
Far brighter paths we'll reach e’er day is done. 











RALPH A. HIGHT 
Class Orator, E., 04. 








MISS FRANCES 
Class Poet, L., ’04. 
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MISS BESSIE WHITING Fhoto by Purdy 


Class Historian, E., 04, 
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Senior Class Ode, ’04 


Tune: 
if 


Soon through the portal 
Of our life’s unknown way, 
We, long united fast, 
Parted must stray. 

Life’s work on every side 
Calls for persistent stride. 
No conqueror of success 
Without pain’s taste. 


iQUE 


The Thuringian Folk=Song 


JU 


May youth’s bright sunshine 
Transmit a rosy gleam ; 

On all our kindred band 

May fortune smile. 

When comes the best of life, 
Time’s branches hoary white, 
Memory and retrospect 

Gale Niecern Oger. 





As years roll onward, 

Think we of earlier days 

When care’s stern furrowed brow 

On us ne’er frowned. 

O Alma Mater dear, 

Thy hand of Faith so clear , 
Shall guide us on our way, 


Pointing to right. 
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Graduation 


W ITH the June Rapraror comes a farewell. The 

last school year is over for the class of 1904. 
To the majority the memories of four years are 
pleasant ones. 

A separation comes soon. 
there to fraternize again for four years. 
number leave books and school associations forever. 
They are about to step out into the world to join 
the working energies that go to make up the uni- 
verse. No matter how glad we may be that our 
High School work is ended, the mere fact that we 
are about to become separated from all our former 
associations, the schoolroom and the teachers, 
brings an element of sadness into graduation. But 
the other view attracts our gaze most strongly. 
Our four years’ work is over, and we are about to 
be rewarded. There is a thrill of delight in the con- 
templation of new things—the possibilities that are 
suggested to our minds, no matter whether we go 
to college or enter the world. There is something 
exhilarating in the prospective new phase of life we 
are about to enter. 

But let us not forget occasionally to look back 
upon our High School days, to realize that there 
stands our first alma mater, where there are still in- 
structors the memories of whom we hold dear. 

Perhaps there in the old school the pupil caught 
the first glimpse of his power, his work in life; pos- 
sibly there he first realized what he could do, and 
now and through the years deep gratitude must be 
the answering chord to the teachers who did so 
much to make him what he is. Our best motto 
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Many go to college, 
A greater 


Championship Prospects 


T this writing—at the close of the first Dor- 
chester game—it may be a trifle previous to be 
using up space upon such a subject as heads our 


editorial. Yet, allow us to vindicate ourselves, at 


least in our own eyes. There have been seventeen 
games played, fifteen have been won, and two lost. 
The percentage is .882. 

Somerville now has played every team in the 
league——R. M. T. S., 4-3; English High, 9-0; 
1; Dorchester, 8-2. Nota single defeat 
We hold the first place, 
and, as we said before, having trimmed each mem- 
ber of the league once, the probabilities are indeed 


Malden, &- 


as yet in league games. 


in our favor. 

The team has been plaving great ball the last few 
games, keeping steady in tight places, and doing 
timely hitting. The only thing to do now is to 
keep steady. Baseball is much more erratic than 
football, and the best teams have their bad days. 
Somerville’s “bad days’? must not come at league 
For several years now, Somerville has car- 


This year must not re- 


games. 
ried off the championship. 
verse fortune. 

Captain Hafford and ‘“‘Charlie” Cuddy are the 
two mainstays of the team. “Charlie” has coached 
more teams to victory than any other Somerville 
coach. “Leo” has placed himself champion pitcher, 
making twenty-one strikeouts in the Cambridge 
game, nineteen in the R. M. T. S. game, and seven- 
teen in the English High game, totalling fifty-seven 
strikeouts in three consecutive games. Another 
interesting point is that, although a pitcher, he is 
the heaviest hitter in the league. A word should 
be spoken here of Blair, our shortstop. He has 
been very prominent in athletics during his three 
S” on every 


years in school, and last year won his 
team that Somerville put out, and he furthermore 
stands very high in his classes. This is not a com- 
mon occurrence among athletes, and seems worthy 
of commendation. The timely hitting of Barton, 
Doughty, Higgins, and Burns has been a large fac- 
The outfield is strong, 
Driscoll is 


tor in the winning business. 
and they have had no errors as yet. 
now in good form, as we prophesied he would be. 
The only thing that the team has to do at present 
is to keep a firm grip on its present style of playing, 
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Somerville ! 
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The Tncoming Staff 
DURING the latter part of May the duty fell to us 
of gathering the RapraTor representatives to- 
gether for the purpose of electing a new staff. 

The selection of officers for the coming year was 
carried through without friction, and the two 
schools are certainly to be commended on their ex- 
cellent choice. The new officers are: Editor-in- 
chief, Frank R. Bradford, E., ’05; associate editor, 
Miss Ethel L. Mulliken, L., 05; manager, F. Percy 
Whitney, L., ’05; sporting editor, Joseph W. 
Whitaker, E., 705; treasurer, Thomas C. Commins, 
E., 05; exchange editor, Miss Gertrude Baxter, L., 
05; assistant business manager, Floyd J. Pitcher, 
E., 06; second assistant business manager, Ralph 
Ee Wiican aes re 

Our readers will of course notice the installation 
of a new office in the second assistant business man- 
ager. The progress of the paper demands it. The 
manager's work is hard, and he should have all the 
experience possible. By electing a Sophomore- 
elect to this position of second assistant, we broaden 
the manager's chances of successful work. If the 
second assistant carries on his work satisfactorily, 
he will in time rise from first assistant to manager, 
with two years’ experience. 

Mr. Bradford, the man who takes the helm next 
fall, has satisfactorily proved to this staff and to the 
two schools his ability in a literary way by his 
stories that the Rapraror has published from time 
to time. 

Mr. Whitney, our present assistant business 
manager, unanimously elected manager for next 
year, has exceeded our expectations in the short 
time he has been with us. Elected only last month, 
he has fallen to the work of getting advertisements 
with wonderful rapidity and gratifying results. With 
two such men as Bradford and Whitney guiding lit- 
erary and financial matters, if the RADIATOR isn’t a 
sticcess, it will be your own fault, dear reader. 

enerne 


The Future of the Radiator 


HE Rapraror has a future. How many of its 
readers have thought of the real future of our 
paper? Very few, it is safe to say, and probably 
those few have been closely connected with it. 
This article may give the readers something to think 
about. 
In examining the exchanges from some of the 
best schools in the country, we not only find ours to 
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be the largest, but also that it equals, if not excels, 
the best of them; especially our June numbers of 
last and this year deserve to be examples. The 
present staff and contributors have learned that only 
the best material will be accepted; also the man- 
ager learns that the paper must be full of illustra- 
tions. This costs money, more than nine-tenths of 
its readers realize. ach year a demand is made for 
an improvement over its predecessor. There must 
be an end to this some time, and that end is not far 
distant ; for the reason that it will be found impos- 
sible soon to raise the necessary funds. At the pres- 
ent day every legitimate means is used in order to 
pay expenses. The sales each month are just 
enough to pay the engraving bill alone, not to speak 
of the cost of materials and the printing, which is 
usually four times the engraver’s bill. Almost 
every one is willing to contribute articles of one 
kind or another, as is proved each month by the 
swamped condition of the editorial department. 
How many in turn are willing to assist the manage- 
ment, where, in reality, a great part of the respon- 
sibility of the paper lies? Do we want our paper 
put in the hands of some publishing house which 
has a financial backing, or do we want to continue it 
as areal organ of the schools? We all insist for the 
latter; but it is for the teachers and undergraduates 
to decide, and moreover the time is near at hand 
when the change must come one way or the other. 

As a last word from the present management, let 
everyone next year pay all the attention possible to 
the financial welfare of the paper, and also at the 
same time keep the editorial department at its high 
standard. 

mReR eR 
The Outegoing Statft 


T is customary for the members of the departing 
staff to disclose their high aims to the scorching 
public gaze. We hereby declare our intentions. 
The editor enters Harvard in the fall. The man- 
ager will, in all probability, enter business life, after 
an extended Western trip. The associate editor 
will remain by her own fireside and await develop- 
ments—don’t mistake our meaning. The sporting 
editor enters Harvard in the fall. The treasurer 
enters the business world, and the exchange editor 
goes to Smith. Thus are we accounted for. 
eRpnrnen 
The Cover Designs 
OR the beautiful cover designs, both inside and 
out, we are indebted to Edwin R. Hall, E., ’04. 
Mr. Hall has done much work for the Rapraror, 
and we wish here to express our thanks to him. 
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The Radiator Wear 
Zl Review 


S every staff has doubtless done before us, so we 
took up our work with trepidation. We had 
little confidence in our ability to improve. Some 
sought to console us with the thought that it was 
much better to begin that way than with over- 
confidence. Admitted—but a lack of confidence is 
so liable to develop into weakness and indifference 
that the balm was not very efficacious. 

No gaudy covers greeted the eyes of our readers ; 
perhaps some were sorry; we think the majority 
were satisfied. 

The supplement was a new departure, and kindly 
received. Sometimes they were pictures of athletic 
teams, sometimes scenic effects; neither would dis- 
figure a student’s room. 

The vditorial department has been somewhat 
changed. We have endeavored to put before our 
readers two pages that dealt with school and outside 
life, as seen through their own eyes. The editorials 
of a paper are the voice of a paper; they speak that 
which the paper thinks, and should keep in touch 
with every phase of life that comes to the high 
school boy and girl. 

A department that has met with success, if we 
may judge from casual opinions, has been our Wise 
Man’s Column. It was distinctly foolish; but 
nevertheless we felt that it did no harm to have a 
vein of nonsense mixed with our more serious mate- 
rial. Whether the Wise Man dies with us isa 
question for the incoming staff. 

The one department which, in our eyes, has been 
more or less of a failure has been the athletic de- 
partment. We hoped that, with the athletic 
prowess Somerville enjoys, to have a large athletic 
column. Our hopes were not realized. We 
couldn’t afford the space. 

During our year’s work we have had outside 
helpers whose names are not on our staff page. 
Among them are Miss Pratt, of the Latin School, 
Miss Merrill, of the English School, Sub-Master 
Harry L. Jones, Miss Eva Hardy, Alfred S. True- 
man, Miss Grace Butler, Edwin Hall, “Sam” 
Barker, and “Jack” Hall. 

A word of thanks is also due here to the Journal. 
Our publishers have been especially indulgent to us 
the past year in many matters that were to us very 
important, and the entire Journal staff have aided 
us in many ways. 

Now, just as we become accustomed to the 
“traces,” just as we are getting to know the work 
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in detail, we are obliged to give up our labors to a 
succeeding staff. Could we have another year, after 
this year of breaking in, we feel we could turn out 
a paper worthy of the two schools. But instead, 
we hand you our souvenir number, make our bow, 
and the curtain falls. 

We have carried the Rapiaror along the rocky 
path of another year. Though the work has been 
hard, still it has won a place in our affections, and 
we are sorry to leave it. But it is only from the 
actual labor that we part, not from our interest in 
the Rapraror. We shall watch its progress over 
the narrow, rugged way toward success with un- 
ceasing interest and affection. We have carried 
the paper through one year. It must go on to its 
rightful goal, the first place in amateur journalism. 
Here’s success to the staff of 1904-5! 


RnRreReE 


Cheering 
HI cheering at the Dorchester game Wednesday, 
June 8, recalled to our minds the excellent sup- 
port in a similar manner last fall at the last game 
of the season. 

The mass meeting in both schools met with a 
spontaneous response. 

There are now two other large games, the seven- 
teenth and the twenty-fifth. We have the champion- 
ship well in hand; let us not lose it through a lack 
of support. We have a team to be proud of, and 
the way to show our pride is to duplicate the work 
at the Dorchester game. This is a last exhortation. 
The pennant must be OURS. 


22a 2 


A Corrected Omission 
Y some oversight, the name of the author of “The 
Hidden Fortune” was omitted. 
For the charming story we are indebted to Miss 
Loena Snowman, E., ’04. 


mnRreRR 


Concerning the Alumni 
ILE pupils of the two schools can materially aid 
the management by giving the names and ad- 
dresses of alumni desiring copies of this issue. All 
names must be in the manager’s hands on or before 


jute. 2 2 
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Thanks 
HE management seeks, through this column, to 
thank the Rapraror advertisers for their kind 
support throughout the year. 
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The Receptions 


Mr. Baxter’s 


The annual Senior reception of the Latin School 
was held at the home of Head Master George L. 
Baxter, 17 Warren avenue, Saturday evening, 
May 14. 

The Seniors passed a most pleasant evening 
with Mr. and Mrs. Baxter as host ana hostess. 

After the reception, Miss Hutt read the class his- 
tory. It was a pleasure to all the Seniors to listen 
to the incidents of their first years in the school. 
The humorous events were well narrated. 





GEORGE L. BAXTER. 


Miss Frost then read the class poem, by no 
means uninteresting. 

"Last, but by far not least, were the prophecies, 
read by William L. Phillips. All were interesting 
and many were extremely funny knocks. 

Miss Frost again entertained the gathering with 
a vocal selection, assisted by Miss Preston. 

George Cohen, ever ready, charmed his listeners 
with a selection on the violin. 

A literal feast was then set before the avaricious 
Seniors. The High School songs closed a most 
delightful evening. The Senior class tenders to Mr. 
and Mrs. Baxter their most heartfelt thanks for 
their kind reception. 


Mr. Ubitcomb’s 


Few of the Seniors of English, ’04, will ever for- 
get the pleasant evening at the home of Mr. and 
Mrs. Whitcomb, Friday evening, May 27. 

During the evening Miss Bessie Whiting read 
the class history, in which the incidents of earlier 
years in High School, long since forgotten, were 
humorously recalled. 

Later Warren Farnum and Miss Nellie Brown 
were confronted by a weird figure in black, who 
presented them with a large scroll, on which was 





C. T. ©. WHITCOMB. 


recorded the prophecies of the future of those pres- 
ent. These were decidedly witty, and, if fulfilled, 
our class will indeed make its mark in the world. 

Miss Nichols favored us with a selection in a 
manner which illustrated to one and all that art they 
have been struggling for four years to attain. 

Mr. Avery gave a bass solo, the S. T. D. Club, by 
request, repeated many of the songs of the baseball 
concert, and Miss Russell and Miss Pilsbury sang a 
duet. Choice refreshments were served. 

The evening closed with songs, in which the class 
displayed its hearty appreciation of the evening’s 
pleasure. 
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We are now obliged to say farewell to our great 
friends, the papers of other schools, but we can 
never forget the enjoyment their visits gave us, nor 
the help we have derived from them. Even in the 
smallest or the poorest paper we have found some 
thought or inspiration. Surely there is less to criti- 
cise each year, each month, and it would take far 
less time to name all the bad points than half the 
good ones. We thank you all, brother exchanges, 
and exchange editors, for your assistance, and we 
beg you to “come again another year” to help and 
encourage our abler successor. So it is not 
“good-by,”’ but simply farewell till another year. 
May that year find us all improved and ready for 
the work ahead. 


Good editorials in The Argus (Gardner, Mass.). 

The Student is as usual abounding in goodness. 

The Dean Megaphone has its several depart- 
ments well arranged, and the print is good. 

The Pulse is a fairly good paper, containing sto- 
ries weil told. 

Why don’t you have an exchange column, Ora- 
ele (Plainfield, N. J.); We aren’t going to say 
nice things about even the best papers, if they lack 
this iniportant feature. 

Through the Spectator, we learn of the disaster 
of the Appleton (Wisconsin) High school. The 
last number of the Ryan Clarion has either not been 
sent or we have misplaced it, therefore we just 
learned of this affliction. We take this opportunity 
to sympathize with the pupils. 

The Argus, Plymouth, N. H., certainly has no 
Jack of stories, and an exchange column that a king 
might well be proud of. 

Another new paper with a remarkably good ex- 
change column is the Legenda. What a _ con- 
scientious editor that department must have! 

The cover of the Radiator is perhaps not quite 
as charming as usual, but the interior is quite as 
good as of old. A pity the Radiator is to lose a 
bright editor! 

The following is the list of exchanges for April: 
The Student, Bridgeport, Conn.; The Squib, 
Golden; Colo.; The Argus, Garduer, Mass.; Col- 


lege Signal, Amherst, Mass.; The Quizz, Elgin, 
Tll.; The Dehater, Wakefield, Mass.; The Volun- 
teer, Concord, Mass.; The Oracle, Englewood, N. 
J.; Center of Vision, Boston, Mass.; Dean Mega- 
phone, Franklin, Mass.; The Pulse, Cedar Rapids, 
Iowa; The Radiator, New Haven, Conn.: The 
Legenda, New London, Conn.; The Spectator, 
johnstown, Pa.; The Mirror, Monticello, N. Y.; 
The Mirror, Indianapolis, Ind.; The Oak, Visalia, 
Cal.; The Oracle, Plainfield, N. J.; The Murdock, 
Winchendon, Mass.; The Oracle, Manchester, N. 
H.; The Lariat, Cheyenne, Wyom.; The Epsilon, 
Bridgeport, Conn.; The Recorder, Winchester, 
Mass.: The Review, Lowell, Mass.; The Argus, 
Plymevth, N. H.; The Bulletin, Lawrence, Mass. ; 
The Observer, Central Falls, R. I.; The Classi- 
cum, Ogden, Utah; K. H. S. Enterprise, Keene, N. 
H.; The Skirmisher, San Mateo, Cal.; The Storm 
King Echo, Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y.; Blue and 
Brown, Lancaster, Pa.; The Oracle, Malden, Mass. ; 
The Racquet, Portland, Me.; The Crimson, Louis- 
ville: Kys; The, Gleaner. Pawtucket, R.[.; Latin 
and High School Review, Cambridge, Mass.; The 
Imp, Brighton, Mass.; The Bulletin, Dedham, 
Mass. 

Isn’t that a list that would almost stagger you, 
fellow exchange editors? Even that is not the sum 
total, as a few, unfortunately, have been misplaced. 

We wish to compliment The Skirmisher o1: its 
new cover. It is certainly very appropriate and 
well drawn. It has a good exchange column, and 
most of the articles are well written. 

The Echo, Cornwall-on-Hudson, comes to us as 
a new friend. The form of this little book is most 
pleasing, the stories good, and the cover modest 
and attractive. 


The June Center of Vision reached us just before 
we went to press. The number is large and impos- 
ing for a small sheet. Wesee an awful lot of 
similarity between this number and last June’s 
RADIATOR. 
“We feel we have accomplished something that 
should make it a privilege, in the future, for stu- 
dents to be connected with our school paper.” 
Phew! what modesty! We are too polite to say 
more. 
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Hovice to the Graduating Classes of 1904 


You are about to.take your first Plunge. 999 
classes before you have done the same thing and 
found the water wet. Don’t think that just because 
you are about to Butt Up and get your little Sheet 
with a little piece of twelve-and-a-half-cent baby 
blue ribbon around it, that all the Mills are going 
to shut down, or that the Elevated will run special 
cars. The majority of us have seen White Organ- 
dies and Swallow Tails before. You may be all the 
Orangeade on the Terra bounded by the Library 
and the Cannon, but outside you are Ripe Ber- 
mudas. 

If you have any Two by Twice ambitions, keep 
them under your Tunic—you’ll outgrow them by 
July 4, or else lose your Birthright. 

The Wisest Girls will go home, put their Honor- 
ably Discharged in the lower bureau drawer, take 
the Elevator back to the Parlor, and Corral the first 
thing in Trousers that tries her Sofa. You know 
the story about the Early Bird. 

The feller that Enters his business Career with 
the idea of Hurting Morgan or getting a Half Nel- 
son on the Trusts will land with a Dull Metallic 
Sound somewhere in Pie Alley, with just enough to 
buy a Pippin. When you get your $3.50 job, hang 





to it like glue—you may get a raise without a 
Yeast Cake. 

To the Guy who enters College in the Fall, there 
is little use to Sling Advice. He'll Side Step every- 
thing but Money and Cold Ones. He'll wear 
trousers that’ll have cloth enough in them to Clothe 
the Family—he’ll wear several pairs of Passionate 
Stockings per Diem, and Tan Shoes with Soles so 
wide that he’ll Interfere when he walks. He feels 
that he ought to let the College know he is coming, 
yet he doesn’t quite know how to draw up the 
Epistle. His Scorching Shirts will force the Grand 
Dames of the Village to Wear Colored Specs to 
Keep out the High Lights. His hardest Work will 
be to dispose of the Green Sheets Father Forwards 
bi-monthly. Anything a feller hates is to find the 
Green Goods in his Pocket when he is hunting for 
a Match. All advice looks alike To Him. Still, if 
he Flies close to the Carpet, he is less liable to get 
a Splinter In Him. If not, he is liable to find him- 
self, some Cold, Gray Dawn, in a Place similar to 
the feller that hoped to put a Crimp in the Trusts. 
Cracked Ice will find him Sooner or Later. That 
Ts °AtL 

Good day. 





Rurvopatkin Dead 


Since the Correspondents have arrived, the War 
has been progressing at a rate that would make 2.04 
look like Funeral Procession. The Yellow Peril 
has done more for this Scrap than either Japan or 
Russia. 

The Battle of the Yalu was a great deal similar 
to the Charge Up San Juan Hill at Revere Beach. 
“Kuro” got up in front of his Troops one Windy 
Wednesday and spoke to them on the Subject of 
the Higher Life. He is not very Pre Possessing 
without he gets his hand in your Watch Pocket. 


Easy 


He wears a Large Assortment of Clingers on his 
Submaxillary, and a Profuse Hedge beneath his 
Nasal Proboscis. He said to his men in closing, 
“Yonder stand the Brown-Bred Men with the 
Slanted Sights. See them first, or theyll see you 
First and Last.’ But the Muscos had Cold Feet, 
and the Japs Did Things for five days. The Banks 


_of the Yalu were Alive with Dead Russians. 


“Kuro” lost guns enough to Adorn every Public 
Garden and Common in Japan. He has Hiked to 
the Tall Anheusers with those of. his Sickly Band 
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who weren't Too much weighed down with Jap 
Lead, and the whole Bunch look like the Nervous 
Pros Ward in the Massachusetts General. If they 
- are heard from again, it’ll be by Telephone. 

ES * * * * 


Around the Suburbs of Port Arthur. Later :— 

Port Arthur has Stubbed its Toe several times, 
but hasn’t Fallen Yet. The Electrics have stopped 
Running, owing to the Closeness of the Japanese 
Proximity. The Russians are doing all the Neces- 
sary Running at Present. 

‘Stoessil is at the Bat, and there’s every prospect 
that he’ll either Strike Out or make a Sacrifice, with 
Oku pushing the Curves. He oku, anyway. 

Both sides have found the War on the sea Damp. 
So much so that they say Damp twice, omitting the 
“p” in the first case. 

Admiral Makaroff is now studying the League 
Rules to see how he Fouled the Mine that gave his 
wife his Life Insurance. 

Note.—If I get a Check from the RApraTor, you 
may have the Pleasure of hearing from me in the 
Fall—otherwise I will Check myself. 
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The St. Louis Erposition 


-Any one desiring a pleasant, comfortable trip to 
St. Louis should consult Mr. H. W. Poor of the 
English High School regarding his St. Louis trip 
leaving Boston, Wednesday, June 29 and return- 
ing Saturday, July 9. 

Cost of the tour, $67; covers every expense of 
the ten days’ tour (except meals while at St. 
Louis), including :— 

1, Transportation for the round trip. 

2. Double berth in Pullman palace sleeping car 
for the entire distance. 

3. All meals en route in dining cars or at hotels. 

4. Stop at Niagara Falls, with three-hour trip 
over the International Belt Line and Great Gorge 
route. 

5. Hotel accommodations and admissions to 
World’s Fair at St. Louis for six days. 

6. Stop in Chicago, with three-hour carriage 
ride about the city. 

Mr. Poor can be seen at the office of Simmons & 
Marsters, 298 Washington Street, Boston, Wednes- 
days after 4.30 P. M., and Saturdays at 10 A. M. 
For further particulars address Howard W. Poor, 
27 Mt. Vernon street, Reading, Mass., or English 
High School, Somerville, Mass. 


0-@ 0-Q-0-O-0 


G. J. Caesar built a pontem, 
Trans the flumen Rhinum, 

Planks enough to raise a montem! 
On this spot terrarum. 


Ah, clever! but could he see 
The pain he gives our mentem, 
He would have paused and pawned his saws, 
Ad Germanes lent-em. 
Anon, ’06. 
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A french Play 


The Lecture hall of the English High School 
presented a most brilliant scene on Wednesday 
evening, May 11, when seven members of the Sen- 
ior French class and one from the Juniors, under 
the direction of Miss Marvel, the instructor at the 
head of the French department, gave “L Heritage,” 
a French drama of one act, after which songs were 
sung in the same tongue, illustrated in a manner 
both original and amusing. 

The temporary stage was artistically arranged as 
the living room of a French home, and the rest of 
the hall was prettily decorated with flowers and 
crepe paper. 

Miss Ida Shackford did herself full justice, and 
Miss Florence Dakin excited very favorable com- 
ment in her character as a petite French maiden. 
The Misses Ethel Reeves, Maud Weeks, Helen 
Hatch, Loena Snowman, Elizabeth Canfield, and 
Mary Thompson deserve praise for rendering their 
parts so creditably. : 

The orchestra was composed of Miss Ada 
Bowlby, piano; Miss Celia Trustenitzer, man- 
dolin: and Miss Mae Sargent, violin. 

Miss Marvel is to be congratulated not only for 
the proficiency of the students in French, but also 
for the artistic effect produced by the whole per- 
formance. 

Cast of characters :— 

Mme. Merillon, rentiere....,...... Ida Shackford 


Aline. oe =} Maud Weeks 
Virginie. ¢ Les trois cousines Helen Hatch 
Isabelle. . Ethel Reeves 
Loursi, amie d’Aline,.......... Elizabeth Canfield 
Celeste, amie d’Isabelle.......... Loena Snowman 
Harriet, femme de chambre....... Florence Dakin 
Rosine, femme de chambre...... Mary Thompson 


————_——_ — +0 -0-@-0-@+0-—____.__- - 


At Tenny’s Farm 


i 


Billy made some bread. 

(Sure to kill one dead.) 

He tied it up with ribbon, red 
To disguise its make-up, lead. 
He took it into school, 

He put it on a stool, 

Where all couid gaze upon it. 


it 


Gladys some bread also made. 
(To eat it one couldn’t be paid.) 
With footsteps blythe and unstaid, 
She brought it in to be weighed. 
The joyous teacher took it, 
And quite unwittingly put it 
Right beside that of lead. 

Ly 


The Judges stood before the exhibit, rare. 


. “Indeed,” said they, “this is not fair— 


These loaves must have been made by the Happy 
Pair.” 
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Well, another Senior 
class is leaving, and we 
are the elect. Any one 
who thinks we are glad 
to go is simply not ac- 
quainted with the Latin 


School. We have 
_ learned something, and 
I enjoyed ourselves. It 


cannot be said that the 
class as a whole has 
done much in a social 
way. It has left such 
things for Lawson and 
one or two _ others. 


oh however, when everybody 


one time, 
We thank Mr. Baxter again for the 


vere Was 
showed up. 
pleasant evening spent at his reception. He is a 
delightful entertainer. The others who assisted are 
to be thanked, also. But the boys should get over 
the delusion that they can sing. 


A prize for Miss Little. She has discovered that 
the epic poems are written in gas meter. Strange 
that no one thought of it before. 

The class organization for this year has been: 
President, Percy Harrison; treasurer, Miss Drouet ; 
secretary, Miss Bradshaw; class editor, Phillips; 
Rapravror representatives, Bradford, Albee, and 
Teele. Miss Frost was class poet, Miss Huff and 
Harrison were historians, and Miss Marden and 
Phillips, prophets. 

Was the ox illustrating the motto ready for either 
or for ether? 

Finally, the editor 
wishes to thank the class 
for its enthusiastic sup- 
port this year. At no 
time has a request for 


notes failed to bring 
forth a deluge of the 
required article. If he 
has at times not given 
complete satisfaction, 
why, perhaps, erravit, 


lapsus est, non putavit. 


Did you ‘see the 
“Pirates “or Penzance se 
Yes? But you’re look- 
ing well. : 

Our president had the honor of hearing the first 
division recite geometry. He says it was awe- 
inspiring. He went to sleep. 


a SD 


| i 
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Saturday, May 21, the Pikers, Albee, Getchell, 
and Bradford, made an expedition to Wellesley. 
They say the scenery was beautiful. 


‘05 


In athletics this year 
the class has earned 
great success. Promi- 
nent above all is Leo 
Hafford, who has won 
distinction not only in 
our schools, but in the 
world of school ath- 
letics. The class, as 
well as the school and 
city, may well feel 
proud of him. In the 
second position is 
Robert A. Burns, who 
showed up so promi- 
nently in football at end, and is now creditably 
covering the first base of the championship nine. 
Elliott, at quarterback, and Sewall, at guard, both 
received the well-earned football “S.” Coleman 
and Doe were representatives on the hockey team, 
Adcock and Soule on the track. 





The class, through the editor, wishes to con- 
gratulate the staff on its hard work and good results 
of the past year of the RapraTor. 


The editor wishes to beg in this last edition of 
the Rapraror that if any notes have hit too heavily, 
let them be forgotten; if his notes were poor and 
incomplete, think one and all how many notes you, 
individually, have contributed. 


The present officers 
of the class are: Presi- 
dent, Robert A. 
3urns; secretary, Miss 
Ruth Whitman ; treas- 
urer, Allen E. Elliott. 


The editor wishes 
to thank the members 
of the class for their 
help: to . hime pit=s 
through them that the 
notes have been so nu- 
merous. 

Good luck to those 
who take exams. 


Just think of it! After three years of toil, we 
have at last reached the top—Seniors. 
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Farewell, Seniors! 

We wish you all a happy vacation. 

What is the volume of your block? 

He was tardy, as he was out the night before. 
German translations :— 

“The sugary (sweet) princess.” 

“I demand my half as your wife” (better half). 
Does a flight of birds resemble a flight of stairs? 
He had a pain under his arm. (A pane of glass.) 
Three cheers for the shirt-waist men! , 


What is the square root of ‘‘u” (you)? 
Scholar trembles, but fails to answer. 


It is 2b or not 2b. (Read it.) 


Heard in history :— 
“Where was he found?” 
“In Jordan Marshes.” 


06 


Now that it narrows 
down to but a few days 
before vacation, the 
Freshmen must hasten 
to wear off the remain- 
ing greenish tinge be- 
fore becoming Sopho- 
mores. 

Foss ought to be 
quite a detective by 
this time, after having 
read all those Sherlock 
Holmes books. 

Wake up, Rice! 
Don't be a fossil! 
Little drops of water, 

Little grains of sand, 
if B y did his French himself, 

Wouldn’t that beat the band! 


Weren't you glad that you weren’t absent on the 
day after the May vacation? 

G — (in German)—‘You should become a 
grinder like I.” 

Dolan (in Greek)—‘It seemed best to proceed 
backwards.” 


Even “Gabe” is dabbling in literature. 
next? 











What 


If Twohig had only lived in the old Roman times, 
what a race he would have had with Atalanta! 


thinks that that high place in the “‘Star- 
Spangled Banner’ sounds like a wheezy locomotive 
whistle out of gear. 

Again the editor wishes to express his gratitude 
to the half-dozen who have handed in notes during 
the year. 

Class officers for 1903-’04: President, Arthur B. 
Corwin; secretary, Irma R. Christopher; editor, 
Herbert S. Sanborn; Raprator representatives, 
Bergen Reynolds and Carl Burns. 

Only a few more days before the annual spring 
cleaning—June 24. 
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Ask Doe how the piano business is. 

While and were studying to- 
gether the other day, they were heard to laugh. 
put, then, that place in the German translation was 
probably funny. 

AMBIGUOUS. 

First Boy—* , of the Senior class, is 
complaining because his photos didn’t make him 
good-looking.” 

Second Boy—‘Well, it’s too bad, but it’s just like 
him)? 


After Baker had finished seeing the fire engines, 
he found that Friday, May 13, was his unlucky day. 


Poor Frost! But that was a measly way to do. 


C— (in German)—"Good, gooder, goodest.” 
While the sentimental Senior in his chamber weeps 
above, 


Thinking of the four short years so quickly past, 
Should we join him in his troubles, having troubles 

of our own, 

For we're nearly through our second year at last? 
Let us then be optimistic, we have still two years to 

stay 

Before, as Seniors, we ourselves must leave, 

Yet think not of the future, for too soon will come 
our day, 

But ‘till nineteen hundred six we need not grieve. 

Sometimes it’s handy to have a good imagination, 
especially when some one draws a “circle” for a 
geometry demonstration. 

An example for the Freshmen: If the distance 
from A to B is y miles, and it takes one hour to 
row that distance, how long will it take Lamb to 
row up the Charles river, and how many blisters 
will he get? Also, how many times will the Metro- 
politan police take his photograph? 

It is understood that Corwin did not like that 
note about himself in the May Raprator. We 
hereby apologize. 

So Kelley spent his May vacation “down South,” 
did he? We hope he enjoyed it down there in 
southern Massachusetts. 

What could Mc- 
Laughlin have been 
thinking about when 
he answered the ques- 
tion in regard to the 
milliner? 

The singing of Sar- 
gent, Corwin, Burns, 
and Carpenter in the 
Memorial Day exer- 
cises was “bonissime.” 

Wedgewood (parsing 
a Greek participle)— 
‘lest the plural, »ac- 
cusative, nominative.” 

Our geometry speaks of “approaching the limit,” 
but some seem to have arrived there already. 








{Continued on page 249. ] 
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Mr & 1 entered 
the room with a plane 
in one hand and a saw 
in the other. (Posing 
for RADIATOR notes.) 
It is very “plane” that 
L saw. 

The soiree will be 
held Thursday evening, 
June 16, at Anthoine’s. 
The committee for the 
English School is: 
William E. Barton, J. 
Edward Frost, H. S. 
Chandler, Edna Brine, and Florence Hatch. A 
full attendance by the class is greatly desired. 





SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT. 


As you look back upon your books, 
After these classic walls you leave, 
Think of the lessons you might have learned, 
And the A’s that you did not receive. 
As you read this little verse, please do not let 
your tears fall on the RapraTor, as it is not war- 
ranted to float. 


Said and heard :— 

Will you have green grass on your school pin? 

Wilson’s misplaced eyebrow is greatly missed. 

Ain’t we sorry that there will be no more oppor- 
tunities to make charts for history? 

After Shelley had eloped, he returned and made 
it all right with his folks. 


Duhig intends to return to school next September 
to complete his High School course, this making 
his sixth year. Pretty work, Henry. 

A very unique club has formed during the last 


few months of school, called the “Big Five.” Note 
the dainty handshakes and greetings. 


Charlotte A. Percival spent a whole period in 
chemistry without blushing. Cheer up, Charlotte. 


Footnote-—As so many notes have been received 
about C—o—s—y, the editor has decided to leave 
the space blank. Place in your own note. 


Wanted: Some one to guard a necktie; short 


hours; big money.—W. E. Barton. 

Miss B | wears the smile that won’t come off 
in the class picture. 

The editor heartily thanks all those who have 
helped fill this space at the expense of others, and 
trusts that no offense has been taken. 

Wilson kindly informed the English class that he 
“knew it all.” 


For latest style in hair dressing, apply to les 
Mademoiselles Marie and Matilda, Room 21. La. 
pompadoure—nit. 


Some recent translations :— 

Miss Gr—nl—f (in tragical voice)—“I with my 
own eyes saw him—sneeze!” 

Miss R d’s tremendous effort: “He pressed 
his love to his heart.” , 

Miss U—d—r—i—1l (absent-mindedly)—“‘The 
skin of an auburn-haired lion.” 

A syllogism: One on D 
and D 
lobster. 








y—A lobster is red 


’s face is red. Therefore D ise 








A point in debate: If the world is becoming “en- 
riched” with women, why does not the brain de- 
velop so much faster? 

Miss Gr—nw—d, of IV. History D, claims the 
earliest 


“Hottentots” settlers of 


America. 


Class officers for the 
past year were: Presi- 
dent, James E. Frost; 
vice-president, A 
Henry Duhig; secre- 
tary, Edward J. Fal- 
len; treasurer, Harry 
S. Chandler; editor, 
Warren B. Farnum; 
RADIATOR representa- 
tives, Wilson, Bean, 
Miss Loring, and Miss 
Nolan. The class is 
well represented out- 
side of school: Frost, 
president of Athletic Association; Bean, manager 
of baseball team and treasurer of RADIATOR; 
Mitchell, manager of Raprator and hockey team 
manager; Miss Nolan, assistant editor. 


among our 
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We are now on the last quarter, nearing the home 
stretch. The last part of a race is the hardest to 
cover, and to reach the 
home goal next 
graduation and _ to 
cross the line with 
honor means we must 
sprint, and put our last 
efforts into a supreme 
struggle that will 
cover up any “breaks” 
during the course al- 
ready run. Don’t re- 
quire a spur to make 
you run your prettiest ; 
finish your race by ex- 
erting yourself to the 
utmost, and win the applause and acclamation of 
those who have watched you from the starting line. 


H Geeversion of “Allegro”: “And every 
shepherd tells his tale, under the shade of the nut- 
brown ale.” 








Despite the fact that the bakers are on a strike, 
the chemistry pupils have started making bread. 
Who said “‘scab’’? 


Isn't it peculiar how one little mosquito will dis- 
turb a whole history class? 


Br—d d, vice-commodore of the Opeeche 
Canoe. Club, was compelled to desert his ship last 
week on account of a severe attack of seasickness, 
caused by a spring zephyr roughening up the water. 





Dark deeds in dark places—Developing room. 
“In physiology: “The heart is a double organ.” 


Rules for a debate: “Address the chair, and wait 
until it recognizes you.” 


You don’t have to be a Senior to exchange photos 
if you are in the chemistry class. 

C— has just been appointed window washer 
and draughtsman in the Somerville High Bank. 


G——— left a photo in the toning solution too 
long, and inferred that it must be a high-toned 
picture. 

There has not been a plate broken in the chem- 
istry class, despite the fact that over ninety portraits 
have been taken. Who says we haven’t a hand- 
some class? 

Positions wanted :— 

W. n as butler in a small family who give 
good board. 

e k wants a job as bookkeeper where the boss 
smokes good cigars. 

i y wants a position where there isn’t much 
of anything to do. 

















B— thinks that oil in the ink will make writ- 
ing easier. 
W. n has a nervous typewriter. Every time 


he touches it it always jumps. 
According to B , the first World’s Fair was 
held in Hyde Park. 
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Clipping from the 
Room 32 Gazette, pub- 
lished by L 


gimal (C= “All 
of our staff went to 
the Chandler — short- 


hand convention to see 
the Springfield delega- 
tion, but, to their in- 
tense disappointment, 
the city was not repre- 
sented at all by Junior 
stenographers.” 

Class organization: 
President, Maurice 
Blair; vice-president, Mollie Edmunds; 
Edward Weaver; RADIATOR 
Lauren Waldron, Harold Currier, 
Commins. 





secretary, 
representatives, 
and Thomas 


"06 
ce We can boast of a 
few representatives on 
the baseball diamond: 
“Ink” Holland, on the 
‘varsity ; “Jack” Lakin, 
sub on the ‘varsity; 
“Money” Munro, cap- 





tain of the second 
team, supported by 
CP) SIRGICR ec ieyeree 
Newell, and Water- 
house. 

Will some kind 
reader kindly inform 
IMbigs Tek IIL. 


English 
optics. 


IF, the meaning of a pair of woe-hued 
Her meaning is a pair of hand-cuffs. 

B—a—I—y says that Columbus discovered the 
Sisle on opice.. 

Every pupil should make it a point to see the 
English High School exhibit when they go to the 
St. Louis Exposition this summer. 

Have you noticed how some of the boys are look- 
ing forward to the Junior year? They can wear 
derbies then. 


The recently- = 
elected class officers 
are: President, 
Richard Fernandez; 


vice-president, Mildred 
Harvey ; secretary, 
Russell E. Freeman; 
treasurer, Mildred 
Young. Roscoe 
Waterhouse and Miss 
Nolan represent the 
class in the election of 
RADIATOR Officers. 
Miss Kendall, Miss 
Harvey, and Messrs. 
Safford, Gove, and Lakin are members of a com- 
mittee to draw up a new constitution. 








[Continued on page 429°] 
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The S. T. D. Club, which for three 
years has been very prominent in the 
English School, will make its adieu 
this June. Its object has been to 
promote the social relations among 
the young men of the class, and also 
to indulge in the athletics of the school. 

During its existence it has had five different 
camps,—Foster’s Pond, August, 01; Manomet, 
August, 02; Haggett’s Pond, May, ’03; a trip in 
August and September, °03, which included Con- 
cord, Lowell, Newburyport, Ipswich, Annisquam, 
Gloucester, Marblehead, and Beachmont; and 
Riverhurst, the Concord river, in May, ’04. Other 
social events include two club dances, three “‘ladies’ 
nights,” and two sleighrides. For two years it has 
taken a prominent part in the baseball concert; be- 
fore this, in 02, it was largély represented in the 
Song Sheet and the Octette. It has lately taken a 
leading part in the operetta, ‘““The Pirates of Pen- 
zance,” Wilson, Dunham, and Farnum taking lead- 
ing parts. The club is very proficient in the musi- 
cal line, as has been proved by its several success- 
ful attempts. 

The Raprator staff has two members, Manager 
Mitchell and Treasurer Bean, who have both been 
manager of an athletic team of the current year,— 











Bean the baseball and Mitchell the hockey. 
It has by no means been slow in the athletic line, 
but has always been loyal to the “Red and Blue.” 
Twelve members have received their “S,” and sev- 
eral have played on all four athletic teams. Allen 
has also received an “E” for playing on the Exeter 
football team of ’03, which defeated Andover. 

Exeter, Dartmouth, Brown, and Technology will 
claim several of the members next year, while the 
business world will find a place for others; a few, 
however, will return to school. 

The active membership includes the following: 
President, William E. Barton; vice-president, 
Ralph A. Hight; secretary-treasurer, Rowland W. 
Dunham; Haroid M. Allen, Gerard C. Bean, 
Mauriceysl=) blair, Edwin (C. (Ball, Harry S. 
Chandler, Arthur H. Duhig, Edward J. Fallen, J. 
Edward Frost, Warren B. Farnum, Edwin R. Hall, 
Lawrence Mitchell, Louis H. Remick, Gardner W. 
Stacey, Alfred S. Trueman, J. Albert Wilson, and 
Clarence H. Woodworth. Three honorary mem- 
bers are Guy B. Garland, Arthur M. Russell, and 
Irving F. Runey. 

It is the intention to continue its meetings next 
year, when the club will be enlarged to about forty 
members, and will be quartered in suitable rooms 
in some central location of the city. 





The W. L. M. Club was formed October, 1903, 
by nine members of the English School, for social 
purposes, and has proven so enjoyable that next 
year will find them an important factor in functions 
of a like nature. 

Business meetings also figured as enjoyment, and 
were held bi-weekly at the “wigwams.” 

The “tribe” has just received their club pins, 
which are much different in design than any thus 
far adopted in either school. They are in shape of 
a shield, the colors being red and white. 

During the winter the club had a public initiation, 
a club dance, a “pit’’ party, and a gentlemen’s night, 
held in Flemming Hall. The club was well repre- 
sented in the opera, ‘“Incognitos,” in Unitarian 
Hall the first week in May. A lawn party and 
dance is at present being contemplated. 

The present membership includes the following: 
President, Miss Ruth Bidwell; vice-president, Miss 
Marguerite Eldridge; secretary, Miss Marion Van 
Wart; treasurer, Miss Mildred Harvey. The 
others are: The Misses Eva Clement, Beatrice 
Ryder, Grace Kendall, Ethel Thompson; honorary 
member, Dorothea Smith. 
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The Sigma Delta Fraternity of the Senior class, 
Latin School, was organized in the early part of the 
Sophomore year for “athletic and social purposes.” 
Although the club ran a creditable basket ball team 
—for in those days basket ball was considered ath- 
letic—the first of these two purposes was practically 
abandoned some time last year, and since then it 
has devoted itseli to taking the lid off, and further- 
ing social intercourse twice a month. The club has 
enjoyed an unqualified success in this line. In 


February a dance was given in co-operation with 
the S. T. D. Club; and on April 6 the third anmanal 
ladies’ night was held. 

The membership now stands: Warren Lawson 
(president), Oliver Wyman (vice-president), Walter 
Stevens (treasurer), Ernest Moore (secretary), 
George Cohen, Charles Getchell, Richard Bell, 
Alfred Trueman, Herbert Cole, William 
Phillips, Elmer Osgood, and Gladstone Hen- 
derson. 



























































The above is a snapshot of the Opeeche Canoe 
Club in session. Crosby, in the centre of the pic- 
ture, took his usual nap while our worthy Commo- 
dore Currier, represented by the bunch of hair in 
the fourth boat from the right, cracked Scott’s usual 
jokes. During the meeting Perry gave us some 
exhibitions of the best way to hang by one’s toes. 
Bradford had a weak neck, and it doubled up under 
him just as the exposure was made. Since the club 





Photo by Purdy 

was organized, it has increased its membership to 
eight sunburned specimens of insanity—Commo- 
dore Currier, Vice-Commodore Bradford, Treas- 
urer Scott, Gray, Crosby, Perry, Nangle, Went- 
worth, and five canoes bearing the Opeeche flag. 
A fierce discussion was held as to the advis- 
ability of going on a cruise, but to the end 
of the meeting the discussion remained on the 
fence: 


ONC OOO OO ees ss 


WW. LD. S. Club, DL. 06 


This club.ef L., 06, girls has just finished its 
second season. The present organization consists 
of: President, Miss Whitney; secretary, Miss 
Richardson; and treasurer, Miss Woodman. The 
other members are: The Misses Eastman, Spinney, 
Wilson, Sherwood, Stephens, Norton, Symonds, 
and Lowell. 


gE. Wi. w. 


The last meeting of the E. W. L. was held at the 
home of Miss Annie McCoy. The following offi- 
cers were elected: President, Miss Ethel L. Mul- 
liken; vice-president, Miss Annie McCoy; secre- 
tary and treasurer, Miss A. Myrtle Merrill. At the 
meeting plans were made for a picnic to Plymouth 
June 25. 
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The Free Pass Club 


The Free Pass Club, the well-known society of 
the Latin School, held its last meeting June 1 at the 
“Tavern.’ The social functions of this club have 
been carried through with great success during the 
year. 

The club has for its members some of the most 
prominent fellows in the Latin School, but their 
names cannot be divulged here, owing to the tenets 
of the club. For similar reasons the “aims”’ of the 
club remain unmentioned. 

A banquet will be given to the graduating mem- 
Dersor the club on the evening of June 25, at 
Young’s. 

The club will be carried on next year, and new 
members will in all probability be elected as soon as 
they prove themselves eligible. The officers and 
members of the past year are: President, “Harry” ; 
vice-president, “Karl”; treasurer, “Ted”; and sec- 


retary, Winnie.” The reception committee is 
@omiposed oi “Ossie,” “Toodles,” “Mocha,” 
' Pinkie,” and “Dolph.” 
0----0-D-0-O-0 
Gabaneeters 


The Gabaneeter Club is composed of the girls of 
English, 1905, organized December, 1903. Its ob- 
ject is to be just a little bit different from other 
clubs. 

The social career is marked by a very successful 
gentlemen’s evening, but their forte is in their stage 
work, in connection with the musical play, “Prince 
Clever.” 

The members are: Mary Edmands (president), 
Josephine Nicholson (secretary), Hazel Trueman, 
Muriel Trueman, Sara Gale, Edna Gordon, Lillian 





Ricker, Florence Shaw, Tirzah Robbins, Ruth’ 
Pratt, and Gertrude Armstrong. 

0+ > -0-D-0-o-0 

%, A. F. 


The S. A. F. was the first club to be organized in 
the class of 1906 of the English School. During 
the year it has held regular meetings at the homes 
of its members. It had a basket ball team, which 
successfully represented the class of English, ’06. 


The membership includes: President, Henry 
Monroe; vice-president, C. S. Rice; secretary, 
Roscoe Waterhouse; treasurer, Albert Newell. 


The other members are: Henderson, Lakin, Mc- 
Neal, Flaherty, Holland, and Western. 


Cab. 2. 


The second successful year of the 
T. H. D. Club is just about to close, 
a gentlemen’s night being selected 
as an appropriate “wind-up.” 
Earlier in the season the club en- 
joyed itself by a theatre party. 

The club consists of eleven mem- 
bers, all of ’05, English. Two will soon be ad- 
mitted, with appropriate ceremony. It is the in- 
tention of the club to continue its organization next 
year, and several social events are all ready pro- 
posed. 

The club organization consists of: President, 
Miss Ethel W. Brown; vice-president, Miss Marion 
FE. Pritchard; secretary, Miss Katharine E. 
Schwab; treasurer, Miss Agnes Clifford. 

a re 10 @ 05-6 00 


B.C. S. Club 


The first club of young ladies 
to be formed in the class of Eng- 
lish, 04, was the B. C. S. The 
first meeting was held January 
11, 1902, and the club then num- 
bered ten members. Since that 
time two new members have 








been admitted. 
Since its organization, the club has held several 
gentlemen’s nights, two invitation dances, and a 
Hallowe’en party. A sketch was given in the 
baseball concert, which was a great success. The 
members intend to continue the meetings after the 

vacation, and new plans of work are to be made. 
The present organization is: President, Miss 
Russell; vice-president, Miss Phinney; treasurer, 
Miss Caldwell; secretary, Miss Stevenson. Other 
members are: The Misses Moulton, Nolan, Hegan 

LeCour, Downs, Priestly, Emerson, and Dillon. 
- 0-9-0 @0-@- 


Der Treue Verein 
The meeting of Der Treue 
Verein was held at the home of 
Fraulein Emma Davis, 13 Mt. Ver- 
non street, May 4. After the busi- 
ness meeting, piano selections, 
games, and a dainty repast were 
enjoyed by all. 
The present officers, die Fraulein 
Marion F. Bunker, president, Mary 
B. Conner, treasurer, and Alice G. Merrill, secre- 
tary, have had a very successful year. 
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Pbi Alpba 


The only girls’ “frat” of the Latin High held its 
annual business meeting at the home of its presi- 
dent, May Davis. The names of six Junior girls 
were proposed and voted on for membership in 1 the 
club. The chosen ones were the Misses Baxter, 
Bunker, Starkey, Tead, Kimball, and Mulliken. 
After a week of trials, the girls gathered at Blanche 
Preston's house for the final initiation. Refresh- 
ments were served, and a pleasant hour followed, in 
which the ’05 girls were made the active members 
for the ensuing year. The club has now a member- 
ship of forty-two. It has enjoyed six successful sea- 
sons, and hopes to be even more prosperous under 
its new management. 

0-0-0: 0-0 


L, ©. D. Club 


The L. E. D.. Club, organized 
January, 1902, claims the distinc- 
tion of being the first girls’ club of 
the class of 1904, E. H. S. 

During the three years of its ex- 
istence, the young ladies have en- 
joyed many good times, especially 
at the Leap Year dance, the first one of the season. 
Among the other social times of the last year are 
the Progressive Supper and Harlequin Party. 

The present members are: Amy L. Butterfield 
(president), Ethel M. Snow (secretary), Gladys 
Loring (treasurer), Edna J. Brine, Mary E. Dol- 





bear, Neltic A. Brown, Helen L. Hatch, Alveda F. 
Greenwood, and Bertha M. Hennings. 
———_______—--0--#-0- Q-e-ge 
WH. D. F. Club 


The officers elected at the second installation of 
the N. D. F. were: President, “Ice Water” Parant:; 
vice-president, “Meet me in St. Louis’ Willard; 


secretary and treasurer, Master “Bessie” Duncan; 
and correspondent, “Bud Hinckly Wise” Lane. 
The boys will close the successful year 


with a banquet at the home of “Blacksmith” Baker. 
“Color-bearer”’ Ward spent most of the last meeting 
angling with “Ice Water Parant” in the lakes and 
rivers of New England. “St. Louis” Willard still 
talks about his hoisting sails on the briny deep. 
“Bud Wise” Lane talked about his coming match 
with Learned, the tennis champion. “Blacksmith” 


Baker is bald-headed from butting in. 
——+0+- @ 0-0-0» 





Resolutions, Latin, 05 


Whereas, by the will of God, our classmate, Mary 
B. Connor, has been bereft of her beloved father ; 
and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1905, have learned with 
sorrow of her great loss; be it therefore 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be pub- 
lished in the Rapraror, and be sent to Mary B. 
Connor. - 

Robert A. Burns, President. 
Ruth L. Whitman, Secretary. 
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The Bachelor Girls 


The Bachelor Girls organized early last Septem- 
ber, with a membership of six» Miss Gladys Libbey 
was chosen president, and Miss C. Louise Stickney, 
secretary and treasurer. Weekly meetings have 
been held at the homes of the members. The first 
social event was a theatre party at the Hollis. Fol- 
lowing this came a very enjoyable dance on New 
Year’s eve. During January and February the club 
girls were busy preparing for their part in the base- 
ball concert. They were invited to repeat the drill 
at Odd Fellows’ Hall, and again at Anthoime’s) 
which they did. After this excitement, a gentle- 
men’s night was given at the home of Miss Ray, 
April 1. Many were the jokes played upon the 
poor victims, but they all survived, and declared it a 
‘rousing’ good time. The “Girls” not long ago 
were chaperoned to the navy yard. 

In the spring vacation another theatre party at 
the Colonial was held. The last social affair of the 
season is to be a lawn party at the home of Miss 
Pipe, the latter part of June. Many preparations 


are going on to make this event surpass all others. 
Members of the club are: 
Pipe, Ray, 


Misses Libbey, Hatch, 
"04, and Reeves, Stickney, ’03. 


0450-0 @ 0: 


D. T. Club 


The D. T. Club, organizedwar 
the beginning of the Junior year, 
has passed another successful win- 
ter. During the year meetings 
have been held at the homes of 
the different members, where 
very enjoyable afternoons have been spent. Two 
new members have been initiated, making the mem- 
bership ten, the limited number. The greatest 
event of the year was the “gentlemen’s night,” held 
at Flemming Hall. The first part of the evening 
was spent playing “hearts,” followed by a spread, 
the evening ending pleasantly with dancing. 

Plans have not yet been made for next winter, but 
the club still proposes to hold its regular meetings. 
The members are: The Misses Susie Ritchie, Mar- 
garet Lowell, Hattie Bailey, Blanche Preston, 
Carrie Jarvis, Grace Harding, Grace Jouett, Helen 
Nichols, Cecelia Doe, and Marion Cousens. 
i 0 ot 0d 


US. Clube wy 0G 


The members of the U. S. Club, which was 
formed by L., ’06, girls in December, 1902, have 
spent an enjoyable winter, the meetings having been 
held at the homes of the different members. Al- 
though stormy weather prevented a number of the 
meetings, the club enjoyed many social afternoons. 
The girls are one and all anticipating a jolly vaca- 
tion, and wish the same to all their friends. 

The members of the U. S. are: Ruth Hills 
(president), Helen Hopkins (treasurer), Alice Hun- 
newell (secretary), Genevieve Fosdick, Bertha 
Hutchins, Adele Crane, Lucy French, and Freda 
Haskell. 
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Puzzle: Who is the 
girl with light hair in 
Room 17? 

For information re- 
garding the difference 


between “scholar,” 
“student,” and “pupil,” 
20 Dv io, wits s 


Do—gl—s, of Room 
10. 
CGoulde\icscse———=« 
of I. History A, in- 
form us whether the 
Romans are mourning 
yet tor their dead 
soldiers? 
ton’s misconduct: “Dolls in 





Cause of Miss K 
the ink-well.” 





Miss S y, of I. Drawing A, draws her models 
in a vapor bath on a hot day. 

Question for debate: “Are the curls of the Tech 
division real or otherwise?’ (They look suspicious 
on hot days.) 

In the studio the other day the “Normal Girls” 
were about baked and ready to be served at the 
lunch counter. 

For a description of circus parades, refer to 
P— and R———,, of Division I. 

“Navajo” is Division A’s favorite song. 

Heard in I. Elocution A: “The dead whales 
(wails) are rolling along the seaside.” And in I. 
English A: ‘In accents disconsolate answers the 
whale (wail) of the forest.” Evidently the whale is 
quite a favorite with those girls. 

Sophomores (?) next September! 

Teacher—‘Why is Miss’) J——— 
to-day?” 

Bright Pupil— Because she is absent.” 

Heard in Room 15 :— 

“Were you communicating, Wi—l—d?”’ 

“No, I was just going to.” 

The Bakers’ Union is on a strike, 
And no more bread we'll get, 

But the Tech Division needn’t mind, 
Our Baker hasn’t yet. 

The “no hat’ fad is contagious. 
the boys are getting into it. 

My, but doesn’t it sound good to hear the money 
rolling on the floor of Room 18! 

Heard in the corridor :— 

First Student—‘I-hate-for the last. day: of school 


to come.” 


Second Student—‘Why?” 
First Student—‘Because we get our report cards 


on that day.” 





not here 


Even some of 
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Nea—y, of Room 18, is a member of the “Don’t 
Worry Club.” He always has “the smile that won’t 
come off.” 

Nealy says it is too hot to recite. 

The class officers are: President, Henderson; 
vice-president, Cox; secretary, Whitney; treasurer, 
Lane; class editor, Smith. 

LaEnelish oC a Gar- 
penter, in giving an il- 
lustration of “high” 
and tall, “vsays: lhe 
policeman is high and 
the mountain is tall.” 
How funny ! 

Say, H—l 
old is Ann (e)? 

Heard in English J: 
“She had a green grass 
dress.” 


Car r does not 
get his valgebra’ be- 
cause he is trying to 
solve the “brick problem” in Boston American. 


, how 














O°-©-0- D0: 


Latin Wotes 
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The customary cry 
ii HRoom 16: ~ “Take 
your own seat.” 


Miss Kimball had a 
fit over the present in- 
dicative active third 


person singular of 
fio. 


Teacher—‘What is 
the word for despoil?”’ 

Pupil — “Sapolio — 
are-avi-atus.” 

Teacher—‘ How 
ks we stand now?” 

H—gg—ns—‘On our feet.” 

Sophomores 
year ! 

Heard sin | Latin: 
Alexander, when his 
father having been 
died. We wonder 
what color he was. 

We are glad to hear 
that Tucker is a wide- 
awake, intelligent boy. 

Class officers : Presi- 
dent, ylsavirence i. 
.Bowlby; . secretary, 
Mabel Conover; edi- 
tor, Ralph B. Durell. 

Bowlby made a fine appearance one Monday 
morning. 


do 





NeXt 
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BY Ralph A. hight, B., 04 


Mr. President, Instructors, Fellow-students, and 


Classmates :— 


O reward the hero, that phe- 
nomenal dispenser of lavish 
gifts, Andrew Carnegie, has re- 
cently placed in deposit a large 
sum of money, that brave 
deeds may not pass unrecog- 
nized, nor the spirit of real 
heroism lack encouragement, 
Mr. Carnegie’s interpretation 
of the hero being one who has imperiled his 
life for others, the fireman, the policeman, 
the sailor, or ‘whoever has_ saved _ the 
life of a fellow being. A noble benefaction, indeed, 
and well may the world applaud it. But the boon 
of rescued life and the need of shining gold alike 
derive their hightest value from the ultimate use to 
which they are devoted. This broader and, I be- 
lieve, higher and nobler view of the hero, his life of 
service to mankind, I ask you to consider with me 
now. 

We will enumerate no lengthened list of the 
worthies of old whose deeds fill many a ponderous 
volume in yonder library, nor yet recite the names 
of the military heroes of our own loved land, no 
need of that; the breeze which, sweeping over 
Bunker Hill, passes this way to linger a moment on 
this spot made sacred by their blood, would whisper 
their names, though every tongue of ours were 
silent, and our hearts must respond with pride, “I 
also am an American.” 

In 1807 Robert Fulton gave to the world the re- 
sult of his efforts, the Cleremont. A rude craft, but 
containing the applied principle from which all the 
later magnificent results have been obtained. 

Scarcely half a dozen years later, George Stephen- 
son, with a genius for mechanical experiments, 
modeled in clay engine after engine until, on July 
25, 1814, he completed the first locomotive. A rude 
affair again, we say, but in embryo that which made 
possible all that has followed. Shall we not write 
high, in that Hall of Fame we this morning dedicate 
to the real hero, the name of Fulton and of 
Stephenson? And with them the names of those 
whose patient genius and toil revealed the means 
by which our thoughts, our very words, are trans- 
mitted through the air, beneath the sea, whenever 
man would send a message to his brother man,— 
the names of Morse and Field, and in our day of 
Bell and Edison, of Marconi and Dolbear. But 
these, you say, are men of genius, men with a gift, a 
talent. We foresee the names will be few in our 
Hall of Fame. Listen! Our list is not complete, 
nor our definition of the real hero finished. Long- 
fellow has said, “Genius is only great patience, the 
talent of faithfulness.” Wherever the work of the 
inventor is to-day benefiting mankind, note the 
army of workmen to whose individual faithfulness is 





entrusted the carrying out of the great ideas. Have 
they no part in the grand work? 

Some time ago the manager of one of the great 
electric lines, accompanied by a friend, boarded an 
open car and took a seat near the motorman. Pres- 
ently the car stopped at a grade crossing, and the 
motorman reached up to turn off the power. 
“Why do you do thatr’ -asked< the > =imeags 
“Orders,” was the laconic reply. “What would 
happen if you didn’t?” persisted the inquirer. “A 
week’s loaf.’ Turning to the manager, the friend 
remarked, “What a triumph of organization is your 
great system, when the final details can be executed 
with such almost machine-like attention!” “Not at 
all,” replied the manager. ‘‘For one man who can 
give what you call machine-like attention to detail 
we discharge a dozen incompetents. If a man 
hasn’t it in him to be faithful, no set of rules can 
furnish it for him.” The application, friends and 
classmates, is easily made. The field of the hero, 
from Dean Swift’s “Whoever could make two ears 
of corn or two blades of grass to grow upon a spot 
of ground where only one grew before would de- 
serve better of mankind and do more essential ser- 
vice to his country than the whole race of politicians 
put together,” to Longfellow’s “Genius is only great 
patience,” is wide enough for each of us to find a 
place. Whether what are counted as talents are ours 
or not, heroic service is still possible to us if we 
have developed in our character and bring to our 
work the one grand requisite, faithfulness. 

As we pause a little while, the last golden sands 
are swiftly dropping from the glass which measures 
our high school course; as we plant here the ivy, 
type of our faithful remembrance of this place, each 
heart, I know, must feel the resolve to be ourselves 
worthy of the remembrance we here pledge to our 
school; to reward the faithful kindness of our in- 
structors by the gift not of shining gold, but of ap- 
preciation, and to go forth to live, whether our lot 
be humble or more distinguished, at least a life of 
service to our fellows. Let us cherish this resolve, 
let us delay not in its execution, for often have we 
learned the lesson:— 


“The moving finger writes; and, having writ, 
Moves on; nor all your piety nor wit 

. Shall turn it back to cancel half a line, 
Nor all your tears wash out a word of it.” 


. Holding fast to this resolve, classmates, as we 
part to go our several ways in life, to meet, perhaps, 
but seldom, we shall all have the proud satisfaction: 
of knowing that the class of 1904, both individually 
and as a class, is proving not unworthy a grand op- 
portunity, then :— 

“Tn the world’s broad field of battle, 
In the bivouac of Life, 
Be not like dumb, driven cattle; 
Be a hero in the strife.” 
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The S. O. M. Club was organized two years ago, 
being established by the charter members, Clyde E. 
Scott, Frank R. Bradford, Leonard W. Libbey, 
Lauren W. Waldron, and Frank J. Murphy, and 
was the first club organized which consisted of 
English School Sophomores. The following were 
admitted to membership in their respective order: 
Edwin H. Weaver, Arthur J. Mullen, Samuel H. 
Dolbear, Frederick Spike, Albert S. Snow, George 
F, Trenholm, Harold R. Currier, J. Leo Murphy, 
Aaron B. Noyes, I. Leo Bryan, and Samuel S. 
Barker. The officers for the past year are: Presi- 
dent, F. Rumrell Bradford; vice-president, Leonard 


W. Libbey; secretary, Albert S. Snow; and treas- 
urer, Lauren W. Waldron. 

The club is famous for its unique initiations, so- 
cial successes, and general talent, the staff artists for 
the past two years, and probably next year, coming 
from the club, as well as the editor-in-chief for the 
coming year. During the past year the club was. 
successfully represented in the baseball concert, and 
has given a theatre party, a half-century bicycle ride, 
and a banquet, among other things, and invitations 
have been sent out for their annual picnic at Silver 
Lake Tuesday, June 28. 





Septopian Fraternity 


The Septopian Fraternity, formed for the purpose 
of playing basket ball and having a social time, was 
organized October 2, 1903. During the year the 
club met at each member’s house three times. 
After winning nine games, one of which was a rec- 
ord for high and low score against Dorchester High 
School second team, 70-2, the last was lost to 
Somerville Latin School, ’05, in an overtime game 
for the championship of Somerville, by the score 
of 26-24. Chester Cuddy captained the team dur- 
ing the season. The club’s ladies’ night was held 
at Flemming Hall April 22. The affair was a com- 
plete success, as the first part of the evening was 
spent in playing whist, in which Mr. Bishop and 
Miss Bunker captured the prizes. A dance and re- 
freshments followed. Mr. and Mrs. Bishop were 
patron and matron. The girls present were: 
Misses Tead, Bunker, Christopher, McDonald, 
Bodwell, Hyde, and Foote. As the club will prob- 
ably be nothing but a memory in 1904-’05, a fare- 
well banquet will be held at Young’s in June. 

The members are: Carl H. Burns (president), 
Chester Cuddy (vice-president), William B. Moses 
(secretary), Edmund J. Twohig, James Doughty, 
Arthur R. Corwin, Erle A. Bishop, and William 
Elliott. 


0+ @-0-@-0--o-0- 


Theta Epsilon 


“Appearances are deceiving,” so the saying goes. 
The appearance in this case is the non-appearance 
of any club notice in the RapraTor previous to this 
one; and greatly are you deceived who think that 
the Theta Epsilon has ceased to exist. No, the at- 
tendance at the meetings and the interest shown by 


the members assure us that the club will continue 
for many years. The meetings have been excep- 
tionally happy ones this winter, and we are looking 
forward to another season of equal enjoyment. A 
picnic has been planned for July 2. It will be held 
at Plymouth, and will be chaperoned by Miss 
Walker. 

The officers and members for the past year have 
been as follows: President, Harriet E. Robinson; 
vice-president, Hazel Rugg; secretary, Cara E. 
Patten; treasurer, Ethel M. Cole; Gertrude F. 
3axter, Ruth Dodge, E. Louise Kittredge, Mary T. 
McCarthy,.M. Louise Thiery, Ellen Baker, Ruth 
Whitman, and Mr. Hosmer. 
0+ -0° 0-0. 


The A. F. Fraternity 


The A. F. Fraternity has enjoyed the most stc- 
cessful season since its organization. The “frat,” 
which was organized in October, 1902, consisted of 
six members. Since then two more have been 
added to the list. 

The club socially has been very enjoyable this 
year. The ladies’ night, which was held at Flem- 
ming’s Hall, was very much enjoyed by all. 

The club has the marked distinction of capturing 
more “S’s” than any other organization in the 
school, seven being awarded this year. The ’05 
basket-ball team, which was made up principally . 
from this club, was unsurpassed in the last season. 
The “frat” will be reorganized in the fall, and we 
hope to have another successful season. ; 

The members are: Edgar F. Sewall, president, 
J. Edward Beard, secretary and treasurer, Leo Haf- 
ford, Robert A. Burns, Allen E. Elliott, James. 
Nichols, Harry Burroughs, Arthur T. Soule. 










Emery Moore: Height, 
five feet, standing; chief oc- 
@ cupation, dancing; favorite 
KX. -song, “Look in the book 
and see”; ambition, to sleep 


long and often; opinion 
of other sex, not quiet 
enough. 


Wyman: Age, eighteen; weight, 
156, stripped; favorite expression, 
“Wottell”; fond of ladies, espe- 
cially one “Lil”; favorite song, 
“Lil, I like you for fair’; very 
fond of cherries; his ambition in 
life, to do others as often as he 
can; he will die a lingering 
death. 


Lawson: Age, either twelve 
or twenty; weight, 137; favor- 
ite expression, “Good morning, 
Si”; opinion of the other sex, 
they all love him; a great pro- 
moter of graft, to wit, the 
photograph business; future 
prospects, he will probably stick 
to the markets; he will die of 
too much inhalation. 





Phillips: Will smile if called 
“Bill”; weight, Wednesday nights, 
beyond calculation; favorite phrase, 
“That’s a Pippin”; aim in life, to 
stick in second division; favorite 
song, “I don’t care what teacher 
says, I can’t do this sum’’; future 
outlook, a stickler for the Wise 
Man; opinion of the other sex, not 





altogether hopeless; will die of 
stage fright. 
Bell: Known as “Dick”; measure- 


ments, eight by twice ; favorite expres- 
sion, not fit for publication; aim in 
life, to set up a place like “Thomp- 
son’s” for his own use and that of his 
friends; opinion of other sex, don’t 
need ’em; Phil Morris will fix him ere 


the bristles shade his upper lip. 





Denvir : Known as “George” and 
and “Harry”; the only true sport 
that ever darkened the portals of 
the Latin School—the greatest ad- 
vertisement Raymond ever put out; 
one of the Summa Sammy type— 
his favorite pastime, working; he is 
he’ll never die; the Charles will be 
dragged at some future date. 
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McLaughlin: Known as 
“Mocha”; age unknown; his 
children are old enough to 
vote; proclivities, athletic; 
favorite pastime, shaving; fav- 
orite expression, “Are you feel- 
ing well this morning? You 
are looking well”; ambition in 
life, to go to Harvard without 
taking exams; he will step on 
his beard some windy Wednes- 
day, stub his toe, dislocate his map, and will never 
recover. 





Ricker: Weight, before 
RADIATOR comes out, ninety; 
after, 150; known as “Rike,” 
“Winnie,” etc.; aim in life, the 
sight have been off his gun for 
two years; favorite walk, the 
“Rez,” or Highland avenue; 
favorite expression, “Greet- 
ings”; opinion of fair sex, fine 
after dark; will die of careless- 
ness or rheumatism; father of 
cinch theory in life. 


Stevens: Known as “Steve” ; 
favorite song, “If father’s will- 
ing”; chief catastrophe of life, 
had his lunch stolen, *twas un- 
insured; favorite expression, 
“Kf-kf’; likes girls, not par- 
ticular; will die of being asked 
if he has ever run an auto. 


Miss Preston: Known as 
Miss Preston; fond of clothes, 
and has her reasons; has a pre- 
dilectiom ior: “Clacky”—can’t 
understand it, but that’s not our 
business; very strong in the 
lungs and vox; she may not die 
—note pres. subj. 


Miss Drouet: Known as 
“Lil’; favorite motto, “Hand- 
some is as handsome does”’; has 
had 900 pictures of herself taken 
—step up and take one if you 
don’t want to get her mad with 
you; favorite expression, 
“Reely”; favorite pastime, prac- 
ticing the “Kangaroo” walk and 
looking “coy”; will die of a 
lame arm. 
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Kathryne Nolan, 
alias Kate or Katie, 
Kit or Kittie: Age, 
twelve summers and 
six winters; weight, 
all in the mind; dis- 
Position, smart; 
highest ambition, to 
be the only It; opin- 
ion of other sex, 
very interesting as 
nature studies; fav- 
orite pastime, hunting for hot doughnuts for the 
“State.” 





Warren Farnum, the worthy class 
editor: Size of boots, No. 12; age, 
six; disposition, flowery; fond of 
dark-complexioned children; favorite 
pastimes, camping, sleeping, and 
hunting. 


Arthur Duhig, alias Rough-house 
Art: Rising hour, in time to curl his 
front hair; opinion of opposite sex, in 
love with the sex in general; a strong 
tendency toward pugilism. 





William Barton, alias Billy: 
Weight, 108 ounces; height, medium ; 
favorite pastimes, baseball, study, and 
calling on G ; opinion of other 
sex, quite fond of the lady-birds. 





Edward Frost, alias Teddy: Age, 
eighteen; the boy with the brilliant 
complexion; opinion of opposite sex, 
likes the girls, especially J 








J. Albert Wilson, alias AI: 
Age, prehistoric; “Our Basso- 
profundo”; favorite pastime, 
training the infant mind; pet 
phrase, “Isn’t that crude, fel- 
lows?”’; chief ambition, to go 
abroad and study music; opin- 
ion of opposite sex, depends 
upon their musical ability. 





Gladys Loring: Age, 
ask B.; weight, ask B.; 
disposition, ask B.; pet 
phrase, ask B.; opinion of 
the other sex, man=B.; 
favorite pastime, talking to 
B.; highest ambition, to 
be the better half of B. 
So mote it B. 





Eva Clement, alias “Divie’: Age, 
four and one-half; height, six feet, 
three inches, when standing on a box 
six feet high; disposition, frisky; 
chief ambition, to get there; opinion 
of the other sex, a jolly lot. 


Gerard Bean, alias Cliff; opinion 
of other sex, likes them all; chief am- 
bition, to be the “great I Am”; fav- 
orite pastime, visits East Cambridge 
every day; always busy about 
nothing. 


Edward failen, alias Jimmie: Age, 
about ten; disposition, hasn’t one; pet 
phrase, has he one?; opinion of other 
sex is universally percepted; favorite 
pastime, cooking. 


Ethel Ray: Weight, something 
awesome; disposition, never killed a 
cat; highest ambition, dangerous; 
opinion of opposite sex, “awfully cun- 
ning.” 





Alfred Trueman, alias Ike: Age, 
middle, more or less; weight, wait ; 
disposition, coquettish; pet phrase, 
“Cold feet”: favorite pastime, hold- 
ing down Bunker Hill Monument ; 
highest ambition, to give “ditties” 
from Mark Twain; opinion of 
other ‘sex, all there (Gin Lowell); 
favorite dish, smoked herring. 
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“Che Pirates 


“The Pirates of Penzance” was given May 31 and 
June 1 in Union hall, Boylston street, Boston, by 
pupils of the Somerville High Schools. 

We lack superlatives to express the success of the 
opera. There was not a single flaw to mar the 
beauty of the production. 

S. Henry Hadley has been working with some 
sixty pupils of the two High Schools the greater 
part of the winter, and the results were far from 
vain—to witness the crowded houses both nights. 

First of all, great commendation is due Mr. Had- 
ley for his untiring zeal throughout. He turned out 
soloists and a chorus that, considering time and 
facilities, were worthy of any Boston stage. This 
opera only adds another to Mr. Hadley’s successes. 

Leon H. Dadmun, well known on the Boston 
“boards” and in Somerville for his coaching and as 
stage manager, put the spirit into the pupils that 
won the repeated applause from the audience. 
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Rowland W. Dunham, the leading man, who 
took the part of Frederic, a pirate apprentice, car- 
ried through his part in excellent shape. His sing- 
ing and that of Miss Bragdon, J. Albert Wilson, 
and Warren B. Farnum kept hand-clapping in the 
ascendency. 

Miss Eleanore Bragdon’s work as leading lady 
can only be spoken of in expletives of praise. 


fi + 





J. Albert Wilson and Warren B. Farnum as 
Richard, the pirate king, and Major-General Stan- 
ley, of the British army, respectively, gave excellent 
interpretations of their parts. Their acting was 
perfectly natural, and the equal of any Sothern. If 
anything, Wilson’s work as Edward, sergeant of 
police, was better than that of the pirate king. 
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of Penzance” 


Miss Gertrude Benjamin, as Ruth, played pos- 
sibly the most difficult part, and her acting was be- 
yond criticism. Her voice at times was weak, but 
it was scarcely noticeable. 

The work of Misses Alice and Bertha Pilsbury 
and Martha Russell was good; especially the sing- 
ing of the former two. 

The chorus work seemed the best of all. With 
Mr. Hadley at the front, the daughters, pirates, and 
police gave some exhibitions that were simply 
GREAT. 











fanlleys riot ters 





Geveral 


The chorus girls—for such they were—looked 
sweet enough to—| orphan often] we won't say it— 
still we felt it. 

Our supply of adjectives has given out, yet we 
must say that those who failed to see the opera 
missed the best production the Somerville High 
Schools have ever given. The members of the 
chorus were: The Misses Loring, Welch, Ed- 
monds, Burk, Bowlby, Marden, Williams, Hamlin, 
Trueman, Clement, Gordon, Gale, Baxter, Gooding, 
Brown, Hunnewell, Brown, Harvey, Turner, and 
Messrs. Barton, Perry, Bradford, Doughty, Ver 
Wiebe, Gorman, Blair, Barker, Ver Wiebe, Soule, - 
Stacy, Ball, Mitchell, Nichols, Phillips, Moore, 
Bean, Despeaux, Stevens, Lakin, Scott, Currier, 
Chandler, Woodworth, Duhig, and Frost. 

The cast: Richard (the pirate king), J. Albert 
Wilson; Samuel (pirate lieutenant), Charles E. 
Fisher; Frederic (a pirate apprentice), Rowland W. 
Dunham; Major-General Stanley, of British army, 
Warren B. Farnum; Mabel (General Stanley’s 
youngest daughter), Miss Eleanore Bragdon; 
Edith, Kate, Isabelle (General Stanley’s daughters), 
Miss Alice Pilsbury, Miss Bertha Pilsbury, Miss 
Martha Russell; Ruth (practical maid-of-all work), 
Miss Gertrude Benjamin; Edward (sergeant of 
police), J. Albert Wilson; chorus of pirates, police, 
and General Stanley’s daughters; orchestra of fif- 
teen pieces. 

Synopsis of scenery: Act I., rocky shore on the 
coast of: Cornwall; the pirates’ lair. Act (iy 
ruined chapel on General Stanley’s estate. 

Patrons, Mayor and Mrs. Leonard B. Chandler, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gordon A. Southworth, Mr. and Mrs. 
George L., Baxter,:Mr. and -Mrs. Charles TCG 
Whitcomb; business managers, J. Albert Wilson, 
Rowland W. Dunham. 
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TS) Cue 


Arranged by Laurence Mitchell 


September 14—School opens. 

September 17—Captain McLaughlin calls for 
football candidates. 

September 22—First annual meeting of L. E. D. 
Club. 

September 18—First annual meeting of S. O. M. 
Club. 

September 30—After a_ looscly-played 
Somerville lost to Everett, 6-0. 


game, 


October 2—First meeting of Septopian Frater- 
nity: 

October 3—Somerville redeems herself and de- 
feats (B.C sPreps, 27-0, 


October 7—By superior weight Groton wins, 6-0. 

October 8—First annual meeting of the S. T. D. 
Club. 

October 8—First meeting of the Bachelor Girls. 


October 9—Somerville defeats Cambridge Latin, 
5-0. 


October 1a—The October Rapraror, Fall 
number. 
October 20—Medford loses to us, 5-0. 


October 21—Reception to English Freshmen. 
October 24—We win the first League game, from 


Malden, 23-0. 

October 27—Somerville, 12; Cambridge 
Latin, 0 

October 30—The B. C. S. Club entertains its 


friends with a Hallowe’en party. 


October 31—After much dissatisfaction with the 
officials, Somerville loses to Salem, 11-8. 


October 31—A great many Hallowe’en parties. 


November 7—We win second League game, 
from Dorchester, 17-5. 

November 9—W. L. M. Club holds its first 
meeting. 


November 11—Somerville has a stage fright, and 
with nearly all substitutes in the game, loses to 
Lowell Textile, 5-0. 

November 14—In the third League game we 
again win, this time with our old rivals, Boston 
English High. Score: 11-0. 

November 17—The first Senior social is a suc- 
cess. 
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November 


November 19—The 
Thanksgiving number. 

November 26—Before a large crowd, Somerville 
wins the championship, defeating R. M. T. S., 6-5. 

November 28—The snappy quarterback cele- 
brates the victory in a very unique way in Medford. 

December 3—English School Alumni banquet. 

December 9—The S. T. D. Club holds its third 
annual ladies’ night. 

December 22—The December Raprator, Cham- 
pionship number. 





December 22—The second Senior social is a suc- 
cess (?). 
December 29—Banquet to championship football 


team of 703. 

December 30—Class of ’01, Latin School, holds 
its reunion. 

December 31—The Bachelor Girls entertain their 
gentlemen friends. 


January 5—The Juniors hold a social in Guild 
Hall. 
January 6—The L. E. D. Club holds the first 


Leap Year dance. 

January 6—By some unknown cause the hockey 
team defeats Boston Latin, 2-0. 

January 19—The W. L. M. Club holds a dance. 

January 21—The January Raprator, Staff num- 
ber. 

January 23 
attendance (?). 

January 23—Salem High girls, 17; 
Latin girls, 8, basket ball. 

January 28—Phi Alpha Club holds a dance in 
Flemming Hall. 

February 9—The Sigma Delta—S. T. D. dance 
at Anthoine’s. 

February 11—A Pit party by the W. L. M. Club. 

February 17—In an exciting basket-ball game, 
05, Latin, defeats the Septopians, and wins the 
championship of the Latin School. 

February 25—The February Raprator, Alumni 
number. 

February 26—The baseball concert is the best 
ever given. 


The third Senior social has a large 





Somerville 
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March 4—The Somerville Latin girls lose to 
Lynn Classical School, 28-14. 

March 17—The Juniors hold a dance at An- 
thoine’s. 

March 23 
ket ball, 39-9. 

March 24—The March Rapraror. 

March 29—A Leap Year dance by the W. L. M. 
Club. 

April 1—A gentlemen’s night by the Bachelor 
Girls. 

April 1—The Latin Seniors make the best of 
April fools’ day. 

April 4—A very pretty dance by 
aneeters. 

April 6—A ladies’ night by the Sigma Delta Club. 


Latin, 05, defeats R. M. T.S. at bas- 





the Gab- 


April 8—Somerville plays great ball and defeats 
a professional team, 21-11. 

April 12—The English Seniors hold a pretty 
dance at Anthoine’s. 

April 15—Somerville defeats Tufts second easily, 
9-1. 

April 19—Somerville has a close call with Law- 
rence High, winning only by a score of 14-11. 

April 22—The B. C. S. girls give a very pretty 
Leap Year party. 

April 26—The April Rapraror, Spring number. 

April 30—The S. T. D. boys go to Riverhurst 
to camp. 

May 4—Nichols pitches a great game against 
Groton, who do not get a hit, and Somerville wins, 
3-0. 

May 5—Somerville has Harvard second beaten, 
when a slump in the 7th gives Harvard the game, 
6-4. 

May 7—Somerville easily defeats Mechanic Arts, 
11-6. 

May 10—Straw hats are seen in the English 
School, while fishing is the craze in the Latin. 
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May 11—Somerville defeats Cambridge High 
easily, 11-0. Hafford makes a record of twenty- 


one strikeouts. 

May 12—Somerville defeats Lawrence High sec- 
ond time. 

May 12—The Free Pass Club held its annual 
meeting at the Tavern. 

May 14—Mr. Baxter entertains the Latin Senior 
class. 

May 14—We win the first league game from 
Rindge Manual Training School, 4-3. Hafford 
had nineteen strikeouts. 

May 19—The May Radiator. 

May 21—In the second league game Somerville 
defeats Boston English High, 9-0. Hafford had 
seventeen strikeouts. 

May 25—In a close ‘game at Melrose Somerville 
wins, 5-3, 

May 27—The Senior class of the English School 
is charmingly entertained by Mr. Whitcomb. 

May 28—In the third League game Somerville 
wins from Malden, 8-4. 

May 30—A big crowd gathered to see the Somer- 
ville-Dorchester game, only to be disappointed by 
the rain. 

May 31—The “Pirates of Penzance” is given by 
pupils of the two schools in Union Hall, Boston. 

June 1—The expectations of all are surpassed by 
the success of the Operetta. 

June 4—Somerville again trounces Boston Eng- 
lish High School, 11-1. 

June 8-—Somerville defeats Dorchester in the fifth 
league game of the season by a score of 8-2. The 
crowd and cheering was a credit to the school. Let 
this continue. 

June 13—Ivy day in the English School. 

June 16—The Senior class enjoys its last social 
event in Anthoine Hall—the soiree. 

June 16—The June Raprator. 

June 23—Graduation. “Good-by.” 





Graduation Crercises 


Frederick A. P. Fiske, Chairman of School Board, 
Presiding. 
i erals ARO aan. Sen Sorele ves Adam 
Hadley’s Orchestra. 
1. *Singing—Four-part song, “Greeting to 
Sprinewn Waltz)nc cs aas: © Strauss 
Solo—*‘Toreador’s Song,” with 
Chorus. (Carmen) 
J. Albert Wilson. 





Overture 


ee rayer. 
Rev. W. Bradley Whitney. 
Singing—Bass Soli and Chorus, “Far 
from the Forest”’ (Ernani)...Verdi 
Orchestration by S. Henry Hadley. 


a) 


4, Address to Graduates—‘Education After 





School.” 
Rev. W. H. P. Faunce, D. D., President of Brown 
University. 
5. Singing—‘Lelawala,” a Legend of Ni- 
ASAT AR ite es ye Henry K. Hadley 


Ballade for Soli, Chorus, and Orchestra. 
Soprano, Maud F. Weeks. 
Tenor, Rowland W. Dunham 
G. Presentation of Diplomas. 
Frederick A. P. Fiske, Chairman of School Board. 


7. Singing—Hunting Chorus, “Hark! the 
Mountains Resound.” (Sea- 
SONSKassR tte car ace ape m Haydn 


*All singing accompanied by Hadley’s Orchestra, under the direction of S. Henry Hadley, teacher of music in the schools. 
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Cambridge, 0 


In the game with Cambridge, Hafford made an 
excellent record by striking out twenty-one men 
and allowing but one hit. 

Somerville had little difficulty in winning, and at 
no stage of the game was there a dangerous pre- 


Somerville, 11; 


dicament. Not an error was made by the followers 
of the Red and Blue, and swift, clean fielding was 
perceptible. Hafford and Blair each got four hits, 
and Doughty, Burns, and Lakin did their share. 
Ellis for Cambridge was the only man to’ hit the 
ball for his side, and Mahoney and McCullough 
fielded well. The score :— 
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BH PO, A. 
Blatt o5ee. oe ag: ee eer eee ASS lee ee) 
Doushty. obacces ares e ae ete ae 18) 
Tilatiord Ap tc sutee ie en ee eet eat ase iia, Cok 
Barons 2D vcenicees: feet eee sO 
Playesi lis sce ce te mie ee Oe Oh 
Holland cits os ere eee AO Ae 10) 
Bens; Ab 215 Seno. oe eee unt a cae OO 
Lakin, 11.3 pcmeke: eee ne eee oe Tt 0a 0 
IDriScoll,? Catat. 2G. open eee A) nde esl es) 
hotals <7o [pe nen Ge eae ieee eee Meweree i al 
CAMBRIDGE HIGH SCHOOL, 
Bit.) PO. Aaa 
1) GOLS DUS: 465 eee eee eee Oe ite Meri 
henit: Cac) sete nee eae ae ree Fis Po 2h One) 
Moullitis, C0 Bae on, cen ane eree eceee Qiom el wire Orage) 
PLerces.3 Dates Cee eee een eee Ope ae he 0) 
Murray, pac. teeter eerie! eis ee oie Pak 
Ellis. 41 Diss ecemrare aeicen ae Gee a ee mene IL OE 0) 
Winlockes Picea, peer ee OSS aee 0" ated 
Mahoney;=2Deren ene eer ee Oise ec eae 
Douglasssai nearer woken oe Os =e 0 0 
Totals oot vapeur arta reeset = 24 12 
Innings. 2h errs 12 28 4 3:56.47 8.9 
somerville High ase. wo ih 20.98 $2 52 <0 11. 


Runs made—By Blair (3), Doughty (2), Hafford 
(2), Hayes, Burns (2), Lakin. Two-base hit— 
Blair. Three-base hit—Hafford. Stolen bases— 


Blair (2), Doughty, Hafford, Lakin (3), Douglass. 


Bases on balls—Off Hafford (7), off Murray (4) 
Struck out—By Hafford, 21; by Murray, 4. Sae- 
rifice hit—Hafford. Passed balls—Driscoll,/ Me- 
Cullough (3) 


ough (3). Umpire—F. Storey. Teh 
50m. 


i 
SOMErVullcat 2. Lawrence, 2 
On May 12 the team went down to Lawrence, and 
beat the local high school at Glen Forest without 
much trouble. Nichols pitched for eight innings, 
and got ten strikeouts. But four hits were made 
from his delivery, and these were all singles. 
©’Brien, of Lawrence, was hit hard and often 
for a total of seventeen hits, four of which were 
made by Hafford. He secured a home run, a 
three-bagger, and two singles for a total of seven. 
In the last inning “Haff” went into the box to 
warm up, as he had had no chance in the field, and 
struck out three men in succession, pitching only 
eleven balls. Lannen, of Lawrence, did the best 
work for his side, and his catch of a foul fly in the 


sixth was a brilliant one. The score :— 
SOMERVILLE. 
BH. “PO: SAE. 
Blair,-$8% ci.5 ames ee & SO. Seen 
Doughty S3bnt. ek Poe eee 2 LS SO 
Haflord i ipa tnt en ec eeene 4 0S an0Saee 
Barton@@bagenaiv at cea ee Sees 
Hayes fi Bae ove cc gars oe 3. 2 Oe 
Buns bs. meee eee eee eee 2 "ie Ogee 
Tholtantd, arta shea k= cece te 0 eee 
Driscoll, hexe tenet mis acre eae 1 10. eee 
Niehols,p.. Ua aeaeca ts so pe 1 -_0 Sie 
Otalsrare sti cok. erence eee Ll? 227 eee 
LAWRENCE 

BEL. POs sAeaE 
Roelty. (3 banter eames Cores 1 “Suan 
Putacerald tsisec cuter eae ee ee 1. al Se 
Hanrahan )b7 Seat ate eee 0" YO en 
Lane sits ee fan, teats tree 1>: 0 2 ae 
Teahien, IGaN,/. ce cakoe eee ee eae 0 14 53 
Mulcahy sc-lt o.oo Osi? Sele 
Isynch,-riso.. et tee eee eee 0.25.0 >= 0G 


a 


SOME RY ligGe WIGH 


ID DYSiAE, SEStSe ara chee Pee ae es Oo O OW. @ 
OOP" Ge iy a ee Bigha cree 0. O24 * 0 
IES ONW Ra, Bs ee oh Reena ere Ren ria (eine Lae () 
‘THOUS tence ioe eee Cueee mre ee Ae aly 
|LOSS OES SS Raa 1253 42 OUTS 9 
SOME VILE cose eslac-s chess 202 OR 2 © 2 ia 


Me ENCE! eee sas eee ot 00011000 0— 2 
Runs made—By Blair (3), Doughty, Hafford (5), 
Barton, Burns, Nichols, Kelly, Lannen. Two-base 
hit—Nichols. Home run—Hafford. Stolen bases 
—Doughty, Hafford (3), Barton, Holland, Burns, 
ezcerald, liane, -lannen (3), Mulcahy.- First 
base on balls—Off Nichols (3), off O’Brien (8). 
Struck out—By Nichols, 10; by Hafford, 3; by 
O’Brien, 7. © Double play—Lannen (unassisted). 
Hit by pitched ball—Holland. Wild  pitches— 
Nichols, O’Brien. Passed balls—Driscoll. Um- 
pire—O’Mahoney. Time—2h. 10m. 


——o0—— 


Somerville, 4; R. ad. T. %., 3 


At Broadway field, before a large gathering, 
Somerville won her first league game of the season. 
It was a pitchers’ battle from start to finish, with 
Hafford doing the better work. Leo was up in the 
air in the first inning, and things looked dubious, 
but he settled down to work and made a new league 
record of nineteen strikeouts. Beckett, of Cam- 
bridge, had ten to his credit. 





Hafford gave the first man a base on balls, and 
the next three got singles. Here he caught a man 
at second, but on a wild throw to Burns two men 
Bcorea. lhe next two struck out, and. the three 
runs made in this inning were the only ones made 
by Training School. Somerville went out on “pop 
flies” in one, two, three order. 

The next ten men were struck out by Leo, and 
Somerville in the second scored two runs, and one 
in the third, tieing the score. 

From the third inning on it was a battle royal for 
the two pitchers, with the result that Hafford pulled 
his team to victory by his superb pitching and by 
a timely two-bagger, which brought in the winning 
run in the fifth inning. 

Beckett pulled his team out of three or four bad 
“holes” with remarkable control. Somerville 
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showed the effects of good coaching and good team 
work. Driscoll, Barton, and Burns also shone for 
their brilliant playing. The score :— 


SO MER VTE E SHIGE: 











ABM BE £O).A. FE 
IES he OUST Steere 8 erait ah ht Bh 
Wolo wae eae, 29 py ee en Lee 
LAr Ord Grn te eerie <a 32 Ane ee 0) 2 PN 
le RA Kee? 2b v4 ep ae eae ee Bg eh lien BAe KO) 
IAs OSpr let peaere: Cetra. ha ree an < Bo. MO. 2 6h a XG) 
EATON ene Nya ete, ie oi - HES Ge Os a ek) 
eG Khe OD aay ake ee ai ARMA Sm BE HOE cB OOS salt 
JEMel AWE Meats oad seeker eeeion wed 2 OW © O - @ 
DimScolhecereeunn erie) ve tet AOE RAD eis SL 
Occlisme eat es Malar. eee yl Bee ath 5 4 
Se Ni, I eres 
ABB. POR A. 

vais! Cam creer hee aoe: Ae OG oe cage TS cal 
aries gon eentarterion. vise tare me ot oe Sal al 
IMC Grea tsa west ee Ae lee Oa 00 
A clams WSS ete re ha Ay eke) O10 
IMGT Rivero Drees aaa: wire. Se eee cane, tes) 
SW CCI Von MRO, os). tents trast + Opes age. tae Oren) 
eC Gtty (DRE seat ot tt, Ot, Oagee Le mee) 
OU CASR Greer Wie ee ieee once tte 1 Ome 
ACETIC a? Diese Prime nea eee S oy Ae Wal “al 2) 
ANGUS Shas ein eeae eee Saye 6 24 5 R 

Tanie se pee a ese cae: i 28 2 56 Ys 9 
momen valle: High 792% c6. 5.0 « 02101000 —4 
RUE A Ae hit lie tee ea Se OLOEOn02 OROROWO=—3 
Runs earned—Somerville High (1). Runs made 
—Doughty, Hafford, Barton, Higgins, Parks, 
Adams, Murphy. Two-base hit—Hafford (2), Bar- 
ton. Stolen bases—Doughty, Barton, Parks, 
Murphy. First base on balls—Off Hafford, Parks, 


Sweeny, Beckett; off Beckett, Blair. First base on 
errors—Sweeny, McCrehan, Burns, Higgins. 
Struck out—By MHafford, 19; by Beckett, 10. 
Double play—Beckett, McArdle, and Adams. 
Passed balls—Driscoll, Parks (2). Hit by 
pitched balls—Holland, Hayes. Time—ih. 50m. 
Umpire—H. Clarkson. Attendance—1,000. 
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Somerville, 9; Lnglish high, o 


Leo Hafford again showed his great ability to 
_ pitch when he administered defeat to the High 
» School boys to the tune of 9 to 0. Nineteen men 
= fanned the wind, and but three hits were made from 
~ his; delivery. 
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WAS AGAIN 
INVINCIBLEP™ 


Burke pitched a good game until the seventh, 
_ when he was hit so hard that, after seven hits had 
- been made, he retired in favor of Scanlon, who 
‘ managed to stop the scoring. 
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Errors were made by English High, which 
‘counted for runs, but an excusable error by Barton 
was the only one credited to Somerville. 

At the bat Hafford and Doughty took the honors, 
the former getting a two-bagger, a three-bagger, 
anda clean single. Burke’s hit was a dandy, going 
straight as a die along the first base line. 

Stolen bases were frequent, and Somerville se- 
cured eleven. Hafford in the third inning took the 
crowd off its feet by stealing second, and on the 
next ball thrown, stealing third, and on an error 
made by McNulty at third scored the first run. 
Driscoll was in fine form, for not a man of High 
School stole second, and the three who attempted 
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to do so were thrown out. He also got three diffi- 


cult foul tips.. The score :— 
SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
a AB ae BE PO. Ae, “Be 
Biaire sta. Ci ee. alee ae eal aly) 
Dowontiys SDo rr. ee oo Dero ar Oeste. 0 
Hlatterd. pee sac ite oe... S Selves Ol oO 
Barton, 2b 25.) 3. A OP On 2.0 
Hayesnci Ser rerertiae sss. See Uae Oe Ou O 
Higgins, rites eee. 3 il 0 0 0 
Burnsytl bs) eee ceeoneiees oom. Ae ee eer Or 0 
Guttan, 1) set comes. See eee ee Oe. C) 
Driscoll) cite ee eee Aah abe sakey © ale a0) 
Holland, cise See... Ib Sah Oy Mea 
SP Otalsise ceptor ee has Suet ee eee on 
ENGLISH HIGH. 

AB, BH=.PO. A> E. 
MeNulty; 8b... 0 oa os eeees eee: eter 4 eae ere () 
lowe nde Date ertemear ees Bess Ls a ea 
SeamlOne ps Litre kee tewe os oe lee ee Ooms 0 
Baekenl ae peer cee. os Ae eee ee 
Ouinlan, ch te a. oe See Uber ome. Onn! 0 
RarkercdD oa eee rier. oe: Ss CC 6 © © 
MeBanehlint iets . cto haa sc ot: oe oe eee 0 = 0 
INOLLOn, Sse «34%. sus eeeeee Same Os oe eee, Lae, 
Nar GOIN = Cursete tera cctemeen aie on re AO Ae sal 
Davis t “tras see eens OQ OO 
BEOpRyiAGita secon lass Pere Wen arat Oteum Cra, 0 
WGUENG 2s canecate terkceae Se eee 29 3. 24 5 4. 

Imaithey stern... nae a tee Ie 2 Se 457 672 8) 9 
Somerville High <or 725. 00012060 —9 


Runs earned—Blair, Doughty, Hafford, Barton. 
Runs made—Blair (2), Doughty, Hafford (2), Bar- 


ton, Burns, Holland, Driscoll. Two-base hit— 
Burke. Three-base hit—Hafford. Stolen bases— 
Blair (2), Doughty (2), Hafford (3), Barton, Hol- 


land, Curran, Driscoll. First base on balls—Off 
Hafford, McNulty (2); off Burke, Barton; off 
Scanlon, Curran. First base on  errors—Blair, 
Burns. Struck out—By Hafford, 17; by Burke, 
5; by Scanlon, 2... Passed ball—Driscoll. Wild 
pitch—Burke. Time—1th. 30m. Umpire—Henry 
Clarkson. Attendance—1,000. 
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SOMERVILLE HIGH HOCKEY TEAM 
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Somerville, 5; Melrose, 3 


On May 25 Somerville High visited Melrose and 
faced a left-handed pitcher, who proved several 
points better than any other thus far this season. 
The umpiring was also very rank all through the 
game, as the official was a Melrose man, and showed 
favoritism for his home team decidedly. Melrose 
started the scoring of one run in the second, and 
again in the third; it was the fotrth, however, be- 
fore the visitors got wide awake and tied the score, 
2 to 2. Somerville also scored in the fifth, sixth, 
and ninth, while Melrose added one to her score in 
the sixth. Barton’s two-bagger was the best hit of 
the day, while Driscoll, Doughty, Burns, and Bar- 
ton did fair work in the field. The best work of the 


home team was done by Harris a Wheeler. The 
SCOre=— 
SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
AB. BH eOn Ne 6B 
Blait, <s-SS oe Eee 5 0 2 1. 2 
Doughty,.3b.-—. + =e ee eras em Sama ae, 8) 
Hatiord, pectchee eee yes Ce at me ceria a 
‘Barton 2b. tiasmenaeeneeeree Ay ay Dice ease) 
Higoins,-ri a, foo ek ete AS ate) ae). 70 
FRay Gs eC. tein <a ee ee eee A: PEE done Oe opas OY Face 
Burns Lb: hee eee een An adhe ne Oewe Og.) 
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Holland qlee eens cre Mie Sa = 0) 
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MELROSE HIGH. 
AB. “BHe PO. A. “I. 
Wheeler: cys-5. 555 eee 5 eaQee 12 aw Gl 
Cassell. sists Section beens As Oe Oi” <2 5-90) 
Péttengill 1b Wee reeset A eae 10. Oe ol 
Harriss. sisou.k. eer om sneee etee Ls Ny a ee 0) 
Scanlan 2b St. oe eee ee Aneel) ee) neh pene 
FolSomip:ctt 5 acc peer ee ZA OES 22 02500 
Walsom S32: acre eee Aol ee (2. (0) 
Gampbell triietaa teen tae A Sep SEB Ret Opa) 
Holnvesedii \- elena meee A ore) 0. 40 
Totals)...cc eee Ee ree 36 Gi ee sO) 3 


Somerville, 8; 


By beating Malden, Somerville got her third 
straight league victory by a score of 8 to 4. Haf- 
ford did not let himself out, as he was saving his 
arm for the Dorchester game. Even at this, he out- 
pitched his rival, Cate, by securing ten strikeouts to 
eight, and allowing fewer hits. Hafford gave three 
bases on balls to Cate’s two. 

Three of Malden’s runs were made in the first 
inning, and her other in the third. Somerville made 
one in the first and sixth, two in the third, and in 
her bitter seventh, four more. 

Hafford, Barton, and Doughty did most of the 
stick work, while Burns and Blair in the field played 
a snappy game. Morton and Hill did the best 
work for Malden. The score :— 


Malden, 4 
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Hayes ADpeD | By Fanidinle 
‘THE BALL. i 
SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
AB: BH. POs NGS 
Blatiee cette cee See eee eee 5 «2:0 3) Sane 
Doueltiv,.oDug anes maou 3. 2 + 
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Playes, Cia Se emiee Sct saa 4-1 Spe Se 
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Driscoll CR at peer eee 4.72]. 2258 Same) 
Hollandyad iio ase ene cerns 2 0. © One O RO 
EF Ot ail Sv; ae io 30. 8- 2650S 
MALDEN HIGH. 

AB. BH. PO. A. E. 
Bider-2b Sass nk eee 3. Or: Sl) 2 
Connelly, 6.S.9 aie 3 eters ak AL 
White "Ciena sl Sine ater eee | | 
IORAP ACG «sho oo eee a ake She Oa 
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Tobin =3b. geese sae eee 4° 0) 20 i 
MOTrten Cs cone peice ei ae nee ae. UO Ome 
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Innings = eee cee eee 1°23 45h 6 aan 
Somerville High: 2 2,.. «+ 15 0420090 1 aes 
Matdensbiioh ty te oaaeeeine ire 3030) O02 020m0 = 
Runs earned—Hafford, White. Two-base hits— 
Hafford (2)... Three-base hit—Barton. Sacrifice 


hit—Connelly. Stolen bases—Doughty, Hafford 
(3), Hayes, Burns, Porter, Hill, Babcock. First 
base on balls—Off Hafford, Elder (2), Morton; off 
Cate, Doughty, Hafford. First™base on errors— 
Blair, Barton, Driscoll, Cate. Struck out—By 
Hafford, 10; by Cate, 8. Passed balls—Driscoil 
(2), Morton. Wild pitch—Cate. Hiteaoy 
pitched ball—Morton. Time—th. 45m. Umpire 
—Henry Clarkson. Attendance—600. 





SOMERVILLE HIGH BASEBALL TEAM, 1904. Photo by Purdy 
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Somerville, 11; B. ©. bh. &,, 1 


At Somerville, June 4, the home team defeated 
Boston English High School in the fourth League 
game by a score of 11-1. The last spark of hope 
for the visitors’ chances of championship were 
dashed to pieces by the overwhelming defeat they 
received. Their only run was made in the third, 
when Burke hit a little pop fly with two out, and 








DRISCOLL 
CAUGHT ONE 
ON THE 
CAGE 
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Hayes made the very worst kind of an error. Som- 
erville scored in six out of the nine innings. Haf- 
ford was easily the star of the game, having thirteen 
strikeouts, and out of five times at the bat he got 
three two-baggers and two singles. Blair also 
made three hits out of five times up, one of these 
being a three-bagger, which by fast base-running 
he managed to reach home on a low throw. The 
work of the infield was also commendable for the 


home team. The score :— 
SOMERVILLE: 

INE JB IO), A. ie 
Blair,“S:S52ccapecaes, eee eee By Be Re OM Ow 
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AB. BHU PO.) Ae es 
MecNalty.*3bsere. or eee es BO Ae aed 
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Burke) -p..4.0e ere ee eee #930" 1 es taal 
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MeTaueh liner] sae 2 ree on 0) = 0 tO aa) 
Ouifilan toute: cca seen oe B= 00 (Oe 0 saat 
IN OFLOIRS ISS ra ere epee Be ie) el OMe 
Brople, cee eee nt eee ieee ee OF 2G ae ae 
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*Burns hit by batted ball. 


Only two out in 
eighth inning. 
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Runs—By Blair (8), Doughty (2), Hafford (2), 
Hayes (2), Higgins, Burns, McNulty. Two-base 
hits—Hafford (3). Three-base hits—Blair. Base 
on balls—Off Hafford (3), off Burke. Hit by 
pitched ball—Scanlon. Stolen bases—Hayes (2), 
Blair, Hafford, Higgins, and McNulty. Struck out 
—By Hafford, 13; by Burke, 9. Umpire—Byrns. 
Time—th. 46m. 











LEO HAFFORD, 
Captain of This Yezr’s Baseball Team and also Next Fall's 


Football Team. 





Somerville, 5; Horwood, 3 


June 1 Somerville visited Norwood, and in a 
drizzling rain defeated the home team, 5-3. Con- 
sidering the difficulties, the team played a fairly 
good game. Somerville was at the bat for the first 
part of the seventh, and two runs had been scored, 
when it began to rain so hard that the game was 
stopped. These last two runs, however, were not 
counted, but the game was given to Somerville by 
the score at the end of the sixth inning. Umpires, 
Steele and Kady. 
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Somerville, 8; Dorchester, 2 


At 1.50 on June 8 the S. H. & L. baseball team 
received the biggest sendoff it has ever known be- 
fore a game. 

The team and student body went to Dorchester, 
both determined to win, and the score tells the 
depth of their determination. afford had in all 
seventeen strikeouts and only three hits made off 
his delivery, two of these being scratch hits; on the 
other hand, Brayley had but twelve strikeouts, and 
was touched up for eleven hits. Hafford had four 
hits, out of five times up, the fifth being a free pass. 

By winning this game, Somerville has a more 
promising chance for the championship, as all the 
teams in the league have been met once, and one 
team twice; all have resulted in victories. 

The Dorchester team by no means used the most 
sportsmanlike tactics to win their game, but, in 
spite of all, were unsuccessful. Clapp and Sullivan, 
especially the latter, distinguished themselves in a 
disreputable manner by persisting in stepping in 
front of Driscoll to prevent his throwing to second. 

At the bat Barton, Hafford, Blair, and Holland 
excelled, while Ross hit a “Texas Leaguer” for two 





‘bases for Dorchester. The score :— 
SOMERVILLE. 
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La. dL 1), VO 2 ae Te) 
THIGH NG). A arn AN ee en (0) 
IDeSeCOlU, C.. 5 eee we AL SG 

‘TOtzIS= « See eee 37 i ial 2y 8 a 
WO RCH SRE Re ENG. 

NE, 8, 18S, T8On oN, ab 
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OS co A Oe Oa 0 eee ei) 
Silllige2vee aU ee eee eee oO OD Og 
(Calliai dais eal pene 2 O0 © © © © 
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Umpire—Ciarkson. Attendance—2,000. 
——$Q—_—__— 


The RapravTor goes to press before the season 
finishes, so we cannot truly hail Somerville as the 
“champs,” but we can say that they have the great- 
est chance in the world to land on top. 
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Singles 


The king of them all—Leo! 

Hayes has at last found himself, and is hitting 
the ball in good shape. 

Too bad, but Nichols was lost to the team be- 
cause of complications aroused by his transferring 
from the Latin to the English School. 

If we win, Dorchester ‘intends to protest Hafford, 
but if we lose they will not. Is this sportsmanlike? 

Rain has hoodooed the team three times this 
year, and therefore the season is very late. 

Didn’t Burke, of English High, have a happy 
grin when he hit the ball for two bases? 

How many sandwiches did you eat (after the 
Norwood game)? 

Hats off to Charlie Cuddy, “The King of all 
Coaches,” who has never yet turned out a losing 
team. 

If Lakin had more show, he certainly would 
strengthen ihe team at the bat, as was shown April 
19, when he hit the first ball pitched for three bases. 
No matter, John, your time will come. 

The cheering should be of the highest order with 
a former football player and editor of the RapraTor 
as. leaders: 

We haven't found a ball field that can touch 
Broadway. 

Batters must not annoy Driscoll. We will send 
afew pointed points about our catcher upon the re- 
ceipt of a postage stamp, that would make the sober 
think twice before they got careless. 

Our official scorer is always there. 
a hit, step up-—either kind. 


If you want 


-———o0--—-—— 


The Batting Average 


The batting average up to date after the first 
Dorchester game at Dorchester, June 8, is as fol- 
lows :— 


Games At Bat Hits Per cent 
NEN AROVRGR. pete oe Raseeeecnearee 5 21 15 14 
ELA Ve cibe ra ieee tne de sos 5 19 5 363 
DOUCHE ede aoc ee 5 20 4 350 
Blair meee raters aed Shek. 5 22 6 22 
BartOmmcesd wh catyoca phe ay 5 22 5 AG 
iO BENS ieee cece te sees 5 19 4 210 
IDXEISGSHY a de ceo one ) 20 4. 200 
IRioheeist 5 eh ab eee 5 20 3 150 
TL@lanclee sarees | aia tee 5 dal il .090 
(Citrrampenn eee een A ka 3 8 2 250 
IAW MOL, Sse em oath eC 1 1 0 000 


The batting trophy is in the form of a gold-lined 
It is in the hands of 


cup, given by the alumni. 
Manager Bean. A cup of .similar nature was 
offered last year, and was won by Hafford, who at 


the end of the season stood the highest, with an 


average of .429. It will.be plainly seen that he is 


much stronger at the bat this year than ever before. 
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George Ty, BaRters ci. ssinyaeerels tiie, asks theta 27 Warren Avenue 
Master. 
Prawvilk “Mi, “lal wiGSipascventee ciiraastcrdce ih earehon 257 School Street 
Sub-Master. 
Charlese(.oluner aye yom ctekerela etal) skort ares 28 Franklin Street 
Teachers. 
Georfe My Hosmer eran oie ees 13 Arlington Street 
Sarah: Wis lOxaewie eects = 99 Irving Street, Cambridge 
WLAMCES. INV it Koa nye eran <fereoteesistekes a enceens aes 133 Central Street 
LUG Onsd IMOTe yn emer eee 195 Huntington Avenue, Boston 
uena (Gilbert..i.catieedencicnse eteve ee iayeusce eheementes 51 Elmwood Street 
Hlorence: El. Paw aes susie miens seventeen 63 Prescott Street 
Grace: TMoePrattice. eee neces 62 Waverly Street, Roxbury 
Baith M.S Walkerie cn casts oui eeiebess<anmieaetere 9 Loring Street 
Mabel (Gr Curtigcer. one st ates 829 Boylston Street, Boston 
A. HLOTERES WMOUPEOM.S cg ere,s ire ciples te ete ote 54 Putnam Street 
Instructor in Music. 
S. Henry OO. Hagley. << cist. eve ster ichenses earcite 46 Pearl Street 
Janitor. 
JOSC DD) YOUN Ls cise ethos Lat oie exenenbeens 121 Highland Avenue 
Seniors, Latin School 04 
Bailey, Hattie: Mes. ote setste sccce Nertets erase 11 Pembroke Street 
Bigelmnan, Amma, wierd sare seem aes ele 7 Bradley Street 
Bonney, FLOrevniGe awe wnse (s, olen etek eae 7 Hancock Street 
Bradshaw, Lelen . <7: seis as eer wake oe 7 Westwood Road 
Cousens,, Marion Sue so- pe ssw ole erations 12 Thurston Street 
Cummins) Mla MOr IS esis rte etencisteiaenerieeeiatele 38 Vinal Avenue 
Davis, Maye Ge Aigo ners fous lavsiatenemeusiestclaceectate etewe 9 Harvard Place 
Doyle, \Mimilly Wises o\e cscceis oe sarees wre eevee 29 Berkeley Street 
Drowety, Wiliancoc ec. i crev aces conver erehateta pene sieuae 66 Walnut Street 
Elliott, Lura A.. 32 Marshall Street 
ID Osiesboy ID Mebec spon gcamon OOo dooMgonEL 100 Willow Avenue 
Bpsteini Higapethe. «..c.neslaneb ie: sakes 100 Willow Avenue 
Hord, HlizapetniCa Beamer ore 29 Charnwood Road 
Posters Katherine uvRis-<tctem actrees siete sane 257 School Street 
BP oOSt! PvaMeOs Mi. scales veenete a erate os eatere a s 23 Greene Street 
Fuller) Hielen a ociciis pote ciel aps a is eet ale 31 Thurston Street 
Garton, Mildre@ IN Gen anc cketote oe isle estes 113 College Avenue 
Gohring.. Lillian Mle... ale wietedaaeale partes 10 Billingham Street 
Green, PVOTSNCE ie sjaisn eles saa ss ece ene 11 Cambria Street 
Gree Milla Ces yan, alesis tear ates. ose tenenete 15 Greene Street 
Hayes? cA, ‘Carolyne a2. cess sustasie e sicremrcuseeuens 55 Putnam Street 
Holand, Gertrude: Bits wicis clo ersces 26 chicas cs 198 Central Street 
Buafi; Ofaade- BOs. cc nie Sisverss = prix crsiiesnsrerie 55 Bartlett Street 
Jarvis, Carrie JA cM. ities oa © vrga) eoistesess tance 231 Pearl Street 
JOUNSEON, Mila BD ve sianiccls vals soles eee sere 91 Perkins Street 
Fouett, Graces Gace. Gots cote eee eee bor 37 Chester Street 
Keach, Plelem wA.. a ercis nusteccus vecnatisice stevia 22 Sargent Avenue 
acount) wtelem Weicsce.re rene sevice ieee cena sree latielie avewe 34 Day Street 
EAteles Mar SA CEs cue cersteurves eee bersecicuslaniere ayes 40 School Street 
ome. Mancrare ty iar s Stem eieis nce: eth stereie mens 17 Winslow Avenue 
Lowell, Margaret. Bole ccucccsna eevee winetsicceee 37 Harvard Street 
Macdonald, “RACH CU Eis on cite, sledes s-ae's! sieieusl¥ 8 8 Concord Avenue 
Marden}: EVGe mic s-var.avapsustiesieretoantanetatontoatens heise 83 Boston Street 
MePradden, 3). Toilian Saas ote pare ate cnchete te 27 Berkeley Street 
McHMarland MBeatriceeMincarnaatitctis tas lene 21 Cedar Street 
Page, Mabel aol. .ccc scenes eee ee 33 Dartmouth Street 
Pomeroy, UNelIVE 1G Sizinen neve otetenetest sitar veer bases 41 Myrtle Street 
‘Preston; Blanche cOiwtinottetseintrsr emcee 51 Jaques Street 
Ritchie; Suslewe waa. comers esos 54 Bartlett Street 
Slisht A Snes Te i rcteh ead emercts eryeweerir etree 318 Summer Street 
Smith Harrie GW axens acs cement 13 Mt. Pleasant Street 
Wiallace, OLVeGuE wae otatctsalhcters Me Nedonens tees. 192 Central Street 
Wrealls'. Marlon gliviersarhensnsterciiancionsiahevareieraiiees 49 Banks Street 
Wilson, ema WD ereteue tried tatelsleueieieietanet ters 185 Highland Avenue 
Albees tlar Old: shLe-vaeversisietsiets elonetantrereretenenens 51 Putnam Street 
Banks, Alpert “Tac cicmtereucisteleteteccchene a0d aretstichetocire 94 Broadway 
Bell, Richard Dismees cite eisai ewes eens 26 Bow Street 
Bradford, Frederick C..............2.+..,..01 Veazie Street 
Butters yar HAC. aveie aoycile tauaveltereronsesteetieveratenel/s 98 Oxford Street 
Cohen, George....... Aig ae oto eter sttarerenatenete 103 Sycamore Street 
Coley Herbert An dit-tereilereleletere t= eiensheh ets eieteysieet 384 Pearl Street 
Cutler Homers daacletdetaiele che Cnon.O cathe 8 Lester Terrace 
Dean, F. Stuart...... ..8 Madison Street 
Baton, Philip L...... Baia retensteta castexsieguerstetd 1 Hancock Street 
Edwards, Frank L...... Jceslaasaieeessaco LOuUntalnEeAyenite 
Farrell, Louis T..... apitioudos ....--8 Grand View Avenue 
Fosdick, Charles W........ AS so eoccmocnodc no SH Alken Shawecye 
Garrick: srr anilceotuctiesieseae we ececevcues- 299 Lowell Street 
Getchell, Charles H...... sak oheratenerene Caen oto 86 Banks Street 
Gilbert, Percy Ci... cwsecwes vases sed Hlmwood Street 
Hanimett, Wired US iwi sleeicle viet «....25 Windsor Road 


Harrison, Percy A......+ese--eeeee---d0 Wheatland Street 











elariwell, Oliveri Wi stectsras cleisuelatelecauti ene easier 77 Munroe Street 
Lawes; Rie hardin Wi =. ct sietescheleia saldiesen ener sneans 257 School Street 
Payee) PICVMGre cs <i. << cur ah gemanenn nares 55 Putnam Street 
TIGVEY, (OSCE E: Ci jcin cdlass mses cheats eee 81 Chandler Street 
DAWSON, NVAU ROM UGiecausne an ancient e eterno 101 Summer Street 
IM EINA HO IDE NB EU WAU Acorns Senecio Cao aa eons ao 30 Adams Street 
LADD Y,, ErArOlaUSticiteteusislere chee eudiswnmnae eed 35 Cameron Avenue 
MeCartivy,) THOmas ils chresises alsa eateries 51 Gilman Street 
McLaughlin, G, Sylvester. .....5..0. 620. 19 Linwood Street 
O' Donnelly Jamesel one a ts vepaeeiee reae 17 Columbus Avenue 
Paine, Wilda Ws are aye Recs ee ee 110 College Avenue 
LEAOWUU BHO AW MUNICH an) AB ie Geo ccomadoo's +r 211 Holland Street 
Ricker: Cs SherywyOOduc cere aed ear 106 Professors Row 
Robertson, “Rides 4 sens ss 29 Mt. Vernon Street 
ROSE, Charles srtanacyarensiettereicelctcenecteue 15 Brastow Avenue 
Shiere, Roland Ce cusses elas) adie a eieysrnsteretae Mater 210 Elm Street 
Stevens, Damorw Boos aiett os doesnot eas 45 Kidder Avenue 
StevienSp-Walter! lee euiry.rcnaltchtesleeis tects ements 5 Kenwood Street 
Sweeney. ad ward By ry crcndieneasie ey met herckeaenns 48 Walnut Street 
Peele: J. IMO@RLSs cs. sta craatels serene aerete ete 125 Orchard Street 
Wose,. Pramic (Oc (0: ale 20s 1s eteas ote its: anawetr 162 Morrison Avenue 
Wyman Olivier” Al: Sok acietecere eens 35 Bartlett Street 
Graduates. 
EVOrton, Wa wr GNGe Vis stele wi siciaiccce ste eatste 150 School Street 
Burrowes; Wthiell sgh «mrs dle ancteionene dence: 11 Landers Street 
Strout; Plelem Avg. issesieirene sterersiauete asker ietene 37 Day Street 
Funtors, Latin School 05 
Baker, OWEN Al... onsca sis eve eshthetstetorsncl ue iets 12 Windom Street 
Baxter; Gertrude: Ho oa. ence eect 75 Boston Street 
Ranier, Miers Onn Hy ve cnets ceisler 18 Prospect Hill Avenue 
Butters), RuthiGick. js oes ae efoto 78 Summer Street 
Chadwick, *AViCG IME, \« s, < ialacrece stele tate meter erienane 24 Day Street 
Cole; FOUR CRIMI i ii cue iors aietcliens a erckensmtrcnees 29 Raymond Avenue 
Gonnor;. Mary Bisa cs.sis scciers 0) swaletstetstencestera 88 Orchard Street 
Darling, Margaret C... 158 Central Street 
Davis, Hitmama), (Bj... hanes « isla ses ee oe 13 Mt. Vernon Street 
Dodees RWG h Ris ws ce heeeeven taal rah sneteeee 29 Columbus Avenue 
Doe, -Ceellia: Ws wl s We see «ups renee 86 Chandler Street 
Dianham, Jennie IM a. clig,c eres seoeesin 6 Pleasant Avenue 
POUTOEES AWC] Fa, ecrsvatteusntd = eens lel epetake ones epee 93 Lowden Avenue 
Freeman, Fanny BB). 22 os yes. ee oe 2 Mt. Vernon Street 
Gardner, Plorence: (Cx 's «2 aa cele cout ateieneens 43 Willow Avenue 
Giri fina), Mia) RE, ob cate lone aeketchae teks eat tone 18 Wyatt Street 
Lee: Gg Ce OP mene ree Abtoica nate: ete 8 ahs fo 94 Perkins Street 
Hawkes: Ammette Kengo svatceie cit onctcenemensee tare 156 School Street 
Eiolmy Mid @ha: Ty s.cce : hue ate. ovelseene nba ieee 12 Concord Avenue 
Howe. Ina Ge cat sot hse att eee 13 Sanborn Avenue 
Kimball; Neliiemiis: .) Si ttisce cost eect eee 58 Main Street 
Kittredge. HDleanor au. Sec. cele cicenesees eer ree 6 Charles Street 
Leonard. Plorenee bi s.)2 sere estes eee 195 School Street 
Doumit uy Mig oso ct ee arnt 50 Curtis Street 
Lunt. Mis My rtlesaeate 2 con cee ere na eee era 50 Curtis Street 
Marshall, Bdith M....... Rs) caste Aeraye suletatee 22 Francesca Avenue 
MeCarthy. Siar y Ul i-irecrs anes one Lorene 24 Preston Road 
MGC oye VAT NIT OWE a al stepeucisl oreeie ie nertnelenanen eats 62 Main Street 
McMennimen, Eleanor G............. 11% Concord Avenue 
Merrill, A:w@oerteudernjcci! =: cists ss eaetenenes 11 Lincoln Street 
Merrill, Ase My miler ersetacsncos nate hae seuelesreusteite 11 Lincoln Street 
Merrill, Smbtamaercs ohio ascire ease ote eerie 228 Elm Street 
Miuliiisen seit e Uli ree erne sey eae eee 39 Dartmouth Street 
Munroe, Waitt ats resis tae ores ne oie eee 11 Albion Street 
Nel sor C lara Hi eiawens stots versie a coer seis latte otto 21 Everett Avenue 
Nemel Ory OG Ct meets a tuctaie catceaner aeate 28 Francesca Avenue 
PaEiS ay SO aa uke eweterec evel ithe ws curious cay emer 26 Albion Street 
OYRILS Y, OSSD WUT n Asie sistsedhenssren cues pense tess 78 Prospect Street 
Robinson, lar rle eek a. aie creendadareta eters ered 161 Lowell Street 
Naqb ese Mae cns oo Moc ooOp OK odo Onan Gere a 1 Boston Avenue 
Saunders, Mlorence Sil... 62.60 55 24 Powder House Terrace 
SCOER A TOGRIM, iS lererecedae tal eters star ategste ni ious 120 Rogers Avenue 
Sigs Ber thar Dato care meslotots epee ehaustaiaum ererenene 91 Munroe Street 
Starkey, Marion GA ..0. ae avers: oo seis @ 6) ate 5) teenie ae 161 Elm Street 
Mead CONSTANCE casas aleve teers sate tebeeve terianennen 96 Munroe Street 
IMTS AVE MAG ONL Sic chaps sta. olateveveisteds .ekaerehAterz ae 198 Summer Street 
Siwlaitioackeial, Inve tli, Gong apoooomonbDooat 12 Dartmouth Street 
IMAC © Cla: 1a ODED erctenei lle oletekel ale coe ten eceitoue doe 205 Highland Avenue 
TALS Gis MAUL PED anes ghehamebecl eters ienete ct oteyenstenameienens 25 Delaware Street 
Bly thi Alexanderk joel. elie sister ee ...16 Dresden Circle 
Burns) ELOPert TAk s deelatetessie arses anenierete rare 27 Thurston Street 
Selah aane ealnlsty de ken Cangas Dleryoiocc Gino Gua e co ae 5 83 Munroe Street 
FIULP CVE COI i are wie vatae: sietevencretahelie ets tencletsnane 29 Appleton Street 
Colman, Irvine Pot... aaNet aleLeNolieuten siettisme arate 151 Central Street 
Cooper S WEMSStybis cles celts aicletsistasceneley. 7 Virginia Street 
Dienwir; \Geor eviews © ax efee nte wieisiieensietenentas 197 Summer Street 
Derbys Paneis Ci chee creel ie euclers Ss ++2..--15 Westwood.Road 
Dockham, Arthur. S......0c0..cmess-see-- 48 Quincy; Street 
IDYe Cy Vw ag connnardser1000 .-...-86 Chandler Street 


Aphendenth, UM Moyock? 125 Goan ncodsnans : ...131 Highland Avenue 
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Dwyer, STOLL Wy 5.005: geen bo ONO! Gc RO OED. pIO 25 Greene Street 
Bliiott, Pa Sera ai ieitere acter of say's wes eex Saisie ss 103 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Ellis, Lester PA pacer ters Ag eueces arene betas Alec aka Sratiet%s 36 Adams Street 
Fitzgerald, Edward F.....-..+-+e- sees es 21 Dane Street 
Buamive, COTE O Vie s ces vis es ren nee see 111 Linwood Street 
OMAN HL COTS ESGis (tetet cn cits sitevsyene: oye lnioie is 102 Lexington Avenue 
CYAGRSEE, TOA Ree 8 Sicemerciomn ran tone 11-A Putnam Street 
ROOT MIUCO) Mi on’eis wlevais < is sisrsie eialeite 327 Washington Street 
Magen, Andrew A., Jr.g.- cece eee ceee ces 22 South Street 
Ham, Fred L... 1... eee ee eee eee 64 Thurston Street 
Perrine ton. Wendell Pca cas ahs a6 si wm « 47 Cedar Street 
Hinckley, George W.....--.s eee e ee erees 254 School Street 
MUGODSr OVW aM Bsc s ce ccc oe seieps 8 oan ene 124 Professors Row 
miaeGrecor, Hdwin SS... 2. secs ewes 223 Medford Street 
MEMNONECY, JOBN Woes view cece ce neens anne 16 Parker Street 
MRIDORALG. Fea TT 6. cc ce eas wae niiee a seene « 56 Cedar Street 
Byemme tie, MV TTS WV 6 oo ceva eee ise sinie a eisiels ne wie 11 Marion Street 
aN EURO TELGCLS! Wi yo. co. aces eee! on) oielies.8) eine 66 Chandler Street 
OEE MEIGMCS GD) sis, vised s weeks s eaieie aes 59 Wallace Street 
PD WUCO ne. oc nee sos sane ee lee o- 102 College Avenue 
PBR IIMS PALDELE Co. oe cs we ate tes ale 6 Mt. Pleasant Street 
Robinson, Sheldon A... 2.6... pew ees 11 Pleasant Avenue 
Bi olaeelan EICOM UH. 5 vic cue wists cue arene oe ees ees 23 Veazie Street 
Bemetieroear Be 5... lee ee ee as 33 Powder House Terrace 
Bea preelaTOld, EU. f sj. ec ce et teens 16 Summit Street 
Res Griecele cle sels oes 2 cle cise nes esl siees 13 Benedict Street 
RETR NOSTAIIUDIN CL) sree ees) sao ss sie one wie ele gin 8 eee vs. 407 Broadway 
Spalding. Howard C.........-...-+4--- 21 Cottage Avenue 
Stevenson, Leonard A.........-.+---+-: 26 Berkeley Street 
nati VV LISI BY. te tees 87 Lexington Avenue 
Mimo wsrGeOnse Les. ws es ees 62 Partridge Avenue 
WIPRO On MIETICSE HY, ss es ee oe wale 17 Oxford Street 
Whitney, Frederic P.........-.0..+.:. 107 Sycamore Street 
MWerashs. Joseph M.........2..2....4- 18 Buckingham Street 
York, George M......... th. Senay Annee 32 Dartmouth Street 
Sophomores, Latin School 06 
AVP IMEGIVU LAs vcs sas) e cise. c a ere eo oie sreis 297-A Beacon Street 
SMUICGNCA VVANITTOG: 66 ce ccc se eee ns 22 Aldersey Street 
Christopmer., Irma Re... i.e cee eee eens 219 Summer Street 
Cogan, Margaret M........-..6eeeeeueees 24 Stone Avenue 
Mora elias) Al. aces ee ee eee 195 Highland Avenue 
WomsenstGracG Ble. sie. ccc eee renee 12 Thurston Street 
Curie PADHIS Mi. sc. ce ee ee nee 15 Campbell Park 
Cie? iG) 405 Sido omc cio ce IcOIG Corr IinIoror 175 School Street 
TENE SY UEET IY lig GG gsnp OIG Diino ICI NORE Rn CRORE EC eL) 32 Line Street 
WeoMas PRHANS Co... eee eee es 126 College Avenue 
Doughty, Mary M........-.+.sseeee 359 Somerville Avenue 
ADOWVANG IO GNO LI Yisle co els cle cree cee eis 7 Westwood Road 
SME GIN Be bclelsc ess + cuss woes ce o> 31 Marshall Street 
Masameam, CLALG. ci. ee ee tee eee 106 Sycamore Street 
Moawartds, Gladys B.... eee ee eee ee 23 Fountain Avenue 
Tiamders, Sadie Vin... ee ee ee eee cece es 14-A Melvin Street 
Motley WlIArie Gow... sc wie cence .....203 Summer Street 
Fosdick, Genevieve L......- eee e ee cee eee eee 446 Broadway 
Tferiyernyel bls LGD KS 6 3 Seely Oleic RCRoECEC OEIC OnCIC IC IORO ICICI 60 Adams Street 
Haliburton, Marion E............-.+++- 7 Sartwell Avenue 
PlaritewwOaEnie A... ck tte weer nee 50 College Avenue 
Haskell, Frederica M......---s++see seers 19 Chester Street 
MMU Wie ae cs ce ene nee seas 41 Belmont Street 
Hopkins, Helen S......--- eee e eee eee ee 50 Craigie Street 
Hopkins, Vera A.....---- 2s eee eee eee 97 Josephine Avenue 
UMC AUICEs pec os sconce nee meee 23 Milton Street 
Hutchins, Bertha C........-.. serene 16 Mt. Vernon Street 
ANS TAM ZOU Tyce bee lee eis er et nant as 51 Madison Street 
Kimball, Rebecca B.....--- 2. se scence ee ees .30 Mead Street 
Kimball, Winifred R......-.. e+e ee eee sees 58 Main Street 
PS WINES BS cc eos wo os sites nse oe viele *.94 Bartlett Street 
ToOGGinmiie WAT Y Bear hee wee ce nn aes 1 Wyatt Cirele 
RPAVSTIMGM EAT EY. cists o cee tse ue ee whee were S89 Stone Avenue 
Moveioy, Willian Be... . 21sec cee ee eee 63 Willow Avenue 
ome el Mie ccc oo te es eee ee ee 262 Pearl Street 
Mackenzie, Martha H.......--++-++eeeees 91 Perkins Street 
Machaughilir., Bva......:--- eee eee ee eee 46 Prescott Street 
Marden, Albertena........----eeeeees 25 Francesca Avenue 
Marden, Louise B......--.- 26sec ee ee eee 83 Boston Street 
Mic@artiiy, Mary DT... ee ee et ee ee 51 Gilman Street 
McConnell, Georgine E.....-.- seers eres 21 Howe Street 
McDonald, Roberta B.......see eee e eee 43 Greenville Street 
McLean, Florence N......-.--+++seseeee 59 Berkeley Street 
Norton, Charlotte A......-----+eet eres 5 Gorham Street 
Iprepie MicGanor Ci. ... ween eee ee eee 55 Tennyson Street 
Richardson, Hleanor.....-.--- sees etereees 14 Grant Street 
Sootts Reatharino J... eee eee eee eee es 40 Dover Street 
Sherwoad, C. Grace.....:-.-.5seseeeees 121 Belmont Street 
Spinney. Heler E.......-2.---++eeeee: 147 Sycamore Street 
Stephens, Bertha........----ee se eees 11 Francesca Avenue 
Svmonds, M. Lilliam.......- e+e eee eee eens 14 Greene Street 
Maaplken. Pmily S..-.- 05. s secre et eee 233 Holland Street 
Mowmne, Celia Lin: 22. bees tee eee eee 9 Gilson Terrace 
Woliner, Georgia C..cii eee eee rete eee eee 101 School Street 
Whitney. Ednah A.........-- 10 Sanborn Avenue 
Wilson. Calla M. 2... 0. - ecne erent eet enes 101 Cross Street 
Wiswall, Lucy F....0----+-stteeee ets 299-A Summer Street 
Woodman, Margaret R......--+-+eeeeees 61 Putnam Street 
Youngjohn, Marion A:..--+--eee ee eees 82 Marshall Street 
Armstrong, Kenneth P.......eeeeeeee 112 Sycamore Street 
Baker, Crosby F.....-. eee eeee ee eeeee 8 Bradford Avenue 
Benting, John M......-- eee cere ee eenes 132 Hudson Street 
"Berry, William H., Jr.....----+seeeseeees 39 Cherry Street 
Bishop, rl] An. tence wc S ene wre cee eens 14 Ames Street 


Bowlby, R. Archer. .......--2+eeeseseeees 8 Harvard Place 
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Brown, Minot Bi Dar ee eT eeu, caer acca eraas Fie 11 Morrison Place 
amis, ae limedinen omuaisenteped eset tircury ste) ait tats 27 Thurston Street 
Carpenter. Erviiwen so saueuens sels ys, s\seayeiieese = 22 Laurel Street 
Cares Wentworth Cunt etic wie nse alaseteie se, mepiene 74 Craigie Street 
(SOpciidcueton Shiclal eye KOs gan oe bo eo pO Ubon’ CumiG oO OUD 456 Broadway 
Corwin, Arthur R 169 Summer Street 
SOx VLU RA Va Ohare ake aie cetinchaketuchere esr, ahsrey 
Cummings, Leslie O.........++..+.e sean 38 Vinal Avenue 
Dolan, William F...............--; 12 Buckingham Street 
HMlliott, William M................ 103 Jenny Lind Avenue 
TOVREA TRRNG Siok Niko cbs oo os neo Teo CO uno onotun Oo 36 Ames Street 
Farrell, Gea CVCT Ry Dit cache ay a orale) ael ey ere ereh ey eraaesn acne 80 Avon Street 
lar ran@ree. Mieierolhea MC yc ogame ocobobO 381 Highland Avenue 
Mossy Saxton Cole ete cise weasels 249 Highland Avenue 
EOVOSE, MVLOSEOS” VW. vcrceretslegers ele cxejnyrivinaicnel a) eye 26 Electric Avenue 
GIGASOM Ny Gary tie Haha ieee ee slateepteitiadisvagenebine 82 Munroe Street 
ElONiG, Ma BAO so otoo-o ano a cic cco, dp ...42 Franklin Street 
GRavie SUS See tmnt trae ever cecsccut, deterateaieteote ore 19 Cottage Avenue 
Gray, Walter F.........-.sese es eeees 19 Dartmouth Street 
Jarvis, Seward T.i......... eee cece renee, 231 Pearl Street 
Kelley, Walter E......... sere eee e eee 34 Montrose Street 
IIa Yy MAO GEG IM lee ipiccoin oreo Cocoon 114 Professors Row 
TREMOR C AI IG e. git-5 bio.5 G5-eo CARI QODIE A O.CI0 9 Westwood Road 
TG GAVLb God © LLe Ed Grav liars: sier'al shells abala witalsl« (oj ise 253 Elm Street 
THIS WAS aT Ol dtera rene tanckensiel Oe) e) el's) sy elsilalaierarey ene 10 Westwood Road 
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PRU SAID IN OED Vie clevcisic cle cltice ce eceleisesieials as 25 Linden Street 


Alien, Mildred B. ........eeereeeccwes 15-A Melvin Street 
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PUNE N SEVER OV ers sional acters aatel creates ae tas 51 Meacham Road 
Armstrons, Gertrude’ M.'.::2:2::::3.: 9-A Tennyson Street 
JEYNOO ID, AERP UINE, UI Gialoicesielotwtotsblololinininin': 19 Pembroke Street 
IBREW SCG IUGR OPEL INKY ocho, GarhocharS iStick hatog Anpind Bad tes wees 39 Central Square 
Baron, POGUETE Boi creeds cvcial ated, © OeUbue rel Sesh cee ie te 7 Quincy Street 
MII GVrell ss Earthy eA nw ectars core ancien treacle ee nee 9 Chester Avenue 
Black, IER Gal Oh Nicci hoacittnholaiciclaicteiastd 19% Quincy Street 
Pot SSOUNG . Grae curser soca cuesieetue acai snsvenar oben lewets 488 Broadway 
HS OWL Cw Ailxclem Peal fteyene eccachanenceer anc ake tio Meese se 10 Carver Street 
ESTOWVN, GERCHUGI VMs hal oGh sics oceaty hy oreeste eect; niches ates 11 Morrison Place 
ESUIUEITS MPAA P EE cc cette ee en 12 Thorpe Place 
Canrppelits Ms tele Giemsa cteacis aa cxarercesners ees 49 Putnam Street 
(Gpainiknoey, Camecies WU inn blo 'illoinintao nainiceolo sa oo 100 Porter Street 
Clinvoumera, Crnavlhies 1 bbole ob ole bon ooa ends oF 160 North Street 
CTO eICES.. Twi, eee saben me moedt Soom 186 School Street 
ERO OAT OIG Saat. woanuenctiesers pitti eh tears nce 145 Lowell Street 
Commie Mia ce ber. sap croneture crenicceece nth ot tues acwens 196 Broadway 
Clog) itil IDs Abe oomocuocoodnmooasadde 26 Wheatland Street 
(Givihhina, alakees Mil gS pk woo ble be ooe nen eae 42 Claremont Street 
Cullitons Mlizabeth Mesias sees & 395 Somerville Avenue 
Curtis, josephine’ Be loth .sct ss ure oo Pinckney Street 
Dadri ~BlanewewB: voce cas es s/sara 97 Morrison Avenue 
Davenport, Hthel Ty i esc ses seen « 301 Summer Street 
NOV 1S, a Meet ag canes eee soe srele vein ere aie 54 Moreland Street 
DOS all NS aoe tly TNE je cieevevsnaieisiescecene cnet 35 Adrian Street 
Hdmands, Mary Geist ite cence 155 Summer Street 
CTS PAP MOSS rs wa cat. ote nanos eeomiey 139 Morrison Avenue 
OMNES Citing AANA ING. cree siektrciementielsteserarsitemec een 9 Bradley Street 
THER GLASS EMT BPE Wade a Sra aeieaMcorne an che 2 Ale eect ins aren 27 Austin Street 
TROL Met mieten Ese siccecsicucnstohstepousmeesnetsr ctecetsr: 124 Morrison Avenue 
Mramices Lallliany (CM Sect se sus cross ea  t sess 69 Prospect Street 
HUT VEE SUNS Clie eae van tacwaccuetonenetatnian Rerewetem sisters 222 Highland Street 
Gale moana Olam mast te aon ater aces ata meat 10 Brastow Avenue 
Gebeletm Katherine Wi sfc ices ace om 22 Knapp Street 
CIR Ge eC T RING cars: elec Grenahey o- bicecietiacevieherietan aver ea 21 Auburn Avenue 
Eva Ka Keane ONG Nair gL ONS Cagcko croup o el emcee: “aGIFRaOeG 10 Locke Street 
EVM SeO ms rere lie cweysreter es ccietecaseneten aleretiene 72 Florence Street 
Fardyve tsalbedley bys Secon attcctticlenssee aebence 45 Montrose Street 
Harrington, Elizabeth M................308 Lowell Street 
Pe GIS ite ae Nea ANIEr sa ston sre isos. oureurmereneiatslnlane 35 Mt. Vernon Street 
ELA vw asiser cine Grmvareiicrd sohetearnrrervale sdk 9 Cutter Street 
ATE HG SMC. Shu verre statu cheusy scousliel eters sneha enarrsh oye 35 Jaques Street 
EL VWde mn Glacan, Sauemeicilelttersceilcti chien Ole Sew ale Street 
FORBSOR PANS s: P Techie ava in ein ste 8 Evergreen Avenue 
IMeMMe Gives LUG Gkia dig were ae sire cuermn tate ke lor tall Street 
Toe ne HuMlein dic twa keaststs cries eras oie ara ar ame 42 Adrian Street 
iam. WM Charlocee.s a: ci-des tae ot. wames Aventie 
PLENTY Cams Gn ate ORY Reef aaa SURE CER pa mele ee gee 15 Quincey Street 
THOMLASM Sie, Aun may Gr = syacata ue si eeiWertrenecas 47 Partridge Avenue 
ON OLE RS EG UID Vou cma tomeneitasciseentiveena stele Mememenens ier ste: stra 47 Glen Street 
A Ate) Gt ales NY BRYNVG | OS ad 9s cuit cee ics CMBIONG Sd Picea Osetra Ciera 9 Cedar Street 
IVR C rs Orne Ie we ptact eek sled he redet ada! custiomeleasteceyar ene sl 7 Gould Avenue 
Ia Gia tilt Cae rds tp marmns, Ss mtene) marrage rete are 61 Marion Street 
VaR Re A Witla. ice yipwatatres cheer eile} lhaltncab aller cia 26 Woodbine Street 
OVEenrename ENS Sie veteven ec atcis| ens, ec hernia sevens 39 Farragut Avenue 
HEMCRIe Wiss, ISHS) IMIR ngecais vrs sion we ails eie eo 27 Morrison Avenue 
WIG ela ESET ALS Saha ave suetatesersl chslstanets 10 Franklin Avenue 
MELT UIE Oremee: WS sn ais tes holes oteel eters 18+Madison Street 
VIG SSN Tent liaeAG, i cnaeet er cist aye) Nel evertie ci suspene 19 Chester Avenue 
IVT Oe MINS LUMI Ow AL Paya ercusnstcielanetenehonetet sis 15 Fountain Avenue 
AVELTL ING TaN ie CLAM Cin eosccc seal ciecetein) ev eer ala ene vies 22 Aldersey Street 
DVO Mee ave vleuinye Vice Leteticters ctlecai es) erstal-oval'ae chs) 12 Skehan Street 
Lavoe Wad ney, IUENGnaE Bas cleicig oo Wanda oooh Golbe 265 Broadway 
WGI SEs ATLINDS: Win, icon el evcrcr a cuacchehdhe Byelel ordee cas 26 Virginia Street 
INGE UV AEE SING ES: Nee terter st eaeueats ester sre crstanaisice cnetions 17 Avon Street 
Nicholson; Josephine Gis. 2.. seas 368 Highland Avenue 
aE tTridwes ieee: WES Gruvs asectst «tel ears rss 14 Stickney Avenue 
Rateersom, MGGUISS: | ice wlte cate tere epee ans aan 17 Avon Street 
Teer eviqgedexeuctsule., OM esomeip io ola elo a inicIo le Onoad 340 Highland Avenue 
Peterson, Wha wel (Cle fseclscete vce eleueosvec eas 19 Delaware Street 
PPS VEY LeRLOe, [Give tages cuss ere ane eis 39 Boston Street 
Porat EMU Lie WA atm he eiattckenevolnieustal enehetete eter « 62 Highland Avenue 
Prichard. MavrOim PY) choses acetates se sou see 145 Walnut Street 
(eitaeh oer ie Avene ait 0 Oy Unto eipsc ONCECIOIC NC Win Dick c- ceenevcic 29 Ash Avenue 
IRAAC Mea INO ER1 Sy = 6 che Oro orcme MiG COO ho Eo cao 42 Otis Street 
PUCGUy LE ROMETICE: IVb cles cieidencned sie, sb etet sl atslle 14 Farragut Avenue 
intHOE}, AKmbuiier ICT oe Mic ou dio on COMO DOO o 8 Hammond Street 
RICRor mil iria Comm genersiel at trneets: atin ete rae tees 104 Bartlett Street 
SPaiaifer® fs VnWae hed ahs. BS oly GC CLE hd GmDrO 0-cG. Gre c.cicea Ora 12 Hinckley Street 
Robbins, Georeile By ose ws es ace 311 Medford Street 
Tio ajay nalet CE. 4M bay Aci Wi Scoic capitis enorait MORC ian cite Cec 74 Walnut Street 
PROSE ee her Met eid tin 5s ale Ses) aie ale aiiuiee one 15 Brastow Avenue 
RTS lle Gir aWew by. we marceeteucalsdene ccs snepnsrcnege 52 Springfield Street 
Sevrasacucui, IMianeye We toh cite ¢ ogunow lobe oo an ope eo Mead Street 
COAG. MELEMbE Ee pomiaburos Hon onan Coe 11 Oakland Avenue 
S@lyishoe Beeaaeiahits! BOE edd cot oacnaopes 44 Highland Road 
Sinarwea SEGRE nGe minis cavarstelaepeled siciiel ecto! elalauaists 10 Eastman Place 
Strame Feborenee: IME eis wtevcyere cues «ucla Mi sien Ghene 103 Central Street 
Sianhitelily, Wa nielks ew alh le.clo cic OO tho Dictate 51 Liberty Avenue 
Spoftord) Bithels Mie cscs cme es nin 17 Florence Street 
Sprasuer Bernice Hy. wie ciete sat ere == 301 Washington Street 
SiEkoOms RIG: Ga ono bp oomooero ode oe On 18 Hdmands Street 
Salon a aS SGU Roto ct exevereidl air el oldie outa) «twice wljaie, 6 14 Madison Street 
SitenmiMeryay INGMELOI vray e elcnerecsnste si esetaiieie rs suleltay sie) =e) 32 Hall Avenue 
Siew (ouaysy. deine Oe Gs Gok poke cn ccome coon. 59 Adams Street 
SOR UO lek a tata airetcel'a a ailenal Bleue paysy ay an 90 Holland Street 
Sisttom, Wedrwina Ne ties ee eee er acess 35 Warwick Street 
PHA WE Wr ECUINeN se wie viele ot eiers isle sie vin 49 Morrison Avenue 
THOMPSON, Lewme Bie vce sae net 76 Cross Street 
Mhomson, Mary Bi sitescuscce.-+s00.. ee ElleomMand Road 
Unhiabl=bac tein ls ela ¥2)-( 3 Ok OY an nec cipan oroIGnOIG CN OnCaciceo Gs 145 Summer Street 
TT WEN SI,. MEORLOL Pe aces wae rele chs vine irs 145 Summer Street 
nhaciatsbery OWNS HONE IO pw amore oreo DlcIl Gib Oc teceeeoe 16 Gibbens Street 
Urquhart, A. Evelym’..........--5- eens 44 Holyoke Road 
Weliro te IEEHG a en eines ccueleiicldistelslseietrate at arOO) GROAwray. 
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Walford <A tmie Sie, oasis cece unis ate eaeetete 20 Concord Avenue 
Wihittaker sj Allan Avene tausushelssaciapennaetette 27 Montrose Street 
Willey,. Bieler Si. scsteus tase jo aindnge gut ious ye falear lejfelre 34 Rogers Avenue 
WALLA INS. SNINON gd. tates axe enleiie shells inebey else 98 Elm Street 
Abbott OSGarmehy oct cccoatetenne Rear otter 123 Beacon Street 
PSEW Ge iba wenn ff 09st Mieco Guero a eee OceCr a ed 63 Sycamore Street 
‘Barker. Samwell |So gusssuersascometeteasecatecneaeaetels 5 Putnam Street 
BerEOR. SS COUTL Wiese micnelsieus ete penelsUsis tates 332 College Avenue 
Bettincourt, Malm Well Wi ciiatetarclensielsiel teins 479 Columbia Street 
Blair, Matirice Aan We ngencissuske enetetsieienets cette 240 Highland Avenue 
Bronnt, George Lee piace c einer erat 16 Hanson Street 
Bradford, ME rank Ge isin sce kesisnsaueun a naiseate 276 Summer Street 
Bradshaw. Orin Woe cave semis emote orate elaine 72 Rush Street 
Brown, Peer bert (Gy wnsienecaauaa neste ulses orniens 23 Norwood Avenue 
Bryan. hematiniss irene skein Seca eenc seems 7 Jerome Street 
Burke; Michael. paniecn cleat aenicbetni nile 337 Lowell Street 
Cameron NEOrMle ye Dim mice se weeais mone erte ke 5 Evergreen Avenue 
Chase: Cha ries ara emencis ints bonehtienans uaa Becer nner 85 Vine Street 
Clarks, SHlaAmola iC Fea rcimatet. semen. eleanor 383 Hawthorne Street 
Colegrove, Ray mond ai mrsrrtsucticisitaeetsivicns 12 Cutter Avenue 
Coniiains, Tiomas Cian sani cadet ienentre 24 Hanson Street 
Cooks Br ederiey Wiviete ei acini iiietens o 14 Granite Street 
Curran, W ilham gil wr. = se cnsderal a, «senate Gets 33 Cedar Street 
Currier, HaroldtRiice. sc. epee ks eceaians 10 Montrose Street 
Crishin‘s:. Kaym On! Fa) wistescven) s)risisncisls lo cle ers 27 Sewall Street 
Davis; CHESter aes ie eerie ener 247 Washington Street 
Dawes; Chester Taker wns cvlenate cw ave cietocten 8 Ashland Street 
DeAvellan, IManWel wd ciectetarsusreis sieacetanens 11 Arthur Street 
De Caro; Predericiciciysassveie sateen 214 Medford Street 
RESO Ee hae Wee, wartaas tsa are pinaster eae 96 Orchard Street 
Drake, Arthur W. 

BISCO MVEA KEI BO 8b Mod biwo ood ocd 301 oon 24 Pearl Street 
Ounhar, Harry Ala la kien, chapel «seas mrekoweras 87 Flint Street 
iMesh Aeeweelel i GAgangkoasoaosnooss 19 Electric Avenue 
GeOr Ze, CAT ENNIS sersis cietele teieeeroriere aie 39 Newbury Street 
Gila Som alms, Lara aya aces antec iialenstsherareiere enters 37 Sargent Avenue 
Gleason, Walltdiaie JET. 00%. c sc lateteioteusie tee ener ciers 23 Ames Street 
Guer ke, Ral pip Bitin nates biaetaieies tarts seesn ene 7 Mystic Street 
Ears, <P RLIp GS ae sais tt alateiele ene enineke 33 Mt. Vernon Street 
Higeens: VAISKa Mer Oe Ms uate aie ayensetters ae 388 Linwood Street 
Pissing? ELAprisom Gy snes ects terete ares te 10 Waldo Street 
Hishley. Pai lipe sacs cseecds mer eisiercromeccede 184 Summer Street 
lSRUUCumMG MENA NE 5 oo ddan ode Gone one 15-A Cross Street 
FAlines,S RO Dert, Ae wretaicteteisucteleterehetetarshereisierenerek: 9 Preston Road. 
Howard, Herbert H. 10 Mystic Street 
Hughes, .BPrankouM. poe site stele wine tae apes 46 Glen Street 
Kiley, Georse His wanes skies 10 Appleton Street 
Kind lamd sHOrie eA re ost Gisis Galeee oueke toca snes 44 Hawthorne Street 
amont, George! We isc ac crsusnaaenereie eles 13 Conwell Avenue 
Libbey, Lie onan GVW wane meatier enero 27 Winter Street 
Marston, Wialtersii@i i canumreremenaiietererie tania: 18 Rush Street 
Maynard, Clarence: Ds cnaert an onion 43 Central Street 
MeQuade, Benjamin eh. amnesiac eis 6 Taunton Street 
Murphy, 2hranions a ccmnipa siete cee 102 College Avenue 
Moran: Dawid (Piece calcio siteamisecieG cette here 6 Laurel Street 
Nary,. G@Orgeij{ Wess cysiets siete ade leben ays tae ce 14 Rush Street 
INichiols: UameseWiewrmts sietetecersmmienere me te 182 Highland Avenue 
Noyes) Aa rOnpes aesaetenetccetnelsmiaitete tet eheheaote 21 Raymond Avenue 
Odelsterna,, (DCEIOE As mania islet vie ala sidertaen. 20 Durham Street 
O Gara, DAMNESS CEs wrap penatetete etches tsastetahenateters 7 Henderson Street 
Parks; Charles A. aeumertere niet .....18 Westwood Road 
Scottron,. Thomas /O0 Eick w ices tase eoshe ate 359 Beacon Street 
Seare: Winthrop scp. cise cite ieee eee 25 Dartmouth Street 
SilvajeCharlesitarnr: tlesmiieementee oleate at. 93 Newton Street 
Smith, “Walters. apap setae rate ae eee one 1 Park Place 
SOOWs ALDErP, Sieh 6 eae e sie eneneee 31 Robinson Street 
Stacy, GarGMmer Ow jasatise asset tints paca 14 Madison Street 
Stolar: George Wi we cicceeicie clas see eaten 10 Essex Street 
Nolmane. W AUC A. ome Maney ahem 30 Tenney Street 
Tope, Richard By Wes cesses bisveieiciareme nae aes 32 Vinal Avenue 
Trenholm, (GeOnee nbn kisvretisctetercnelielenene 9 Elmwood Terrace 
Wialdroin, UAT Sl Wi wale a rieniciimetieetrar ie 59 Hudson Street 
Walker: Wdear Us TP, wisi wwisis ocstele: siens etese is siereus 500 Broadway 
Ware, Hrnest As aealctncu eistetetecis ots 54 Dartmouth Street 
Weadick, SamMesiMeVcristeelareeretene etsecletens 157 Lowell Street 
NMicecere. eh weal IE. oh polos mOUo DODO Na.S 139 Central Street 
Whitaker, Joseph W. 146 Sycamore Street 
Wiggin, Leslie Sin owaenmmaeniee ere ceea 116 Glenwood Road 
Wilson, Georee Ei wa aac 111 Washington Street 
Sopbomores, English School 06 
PMB vane aqblanatOrs so rocnasa mond oo GOOD Lome 9 Franklin Street 
Armstrong, WlorencemMiymn nina els 5 Kensington Avenue 
Atwood, Renan eileennicieiie a ieee 46 Springfield Street 
‘AUSTIN, JUG nay Mine eieser ine teaches ietenemetaenabe ere 14 Pinckney Street 
Baird;~ Bertha gs icteric nineties 322 Beacon Street 
Barber, GUO eerie mise iveleaetsttdcereet 36 Marshall Street 
Reecy, Nellie Hie caavesvet os cate ae eee geile 24 Alpine Street 
Bergelind Sarah aswel ameter. ara aits)teta 53 Dickinson Street 
Blake, Gna. Ds. Aa ears: acacia eens een eee eee 25 Irving Street 
Blake; Maciek: emetic ...309 Washington Street 
Bodwell, M-Hlizabethicrmricrrsteetcustate sven ee 40 Willow Avenue 
Brine, Marguerite IGlt ines oes weer 42 Craigie Street 
Buchanan,» Christinaphtiractasseten atic 20 Oxford Street 
Buchanan, Margaret, Hace sees cia oe aie 20 Oxford Street 
Carroll, Flelena via acres ier fereleleysieleleheletstenel= 16 Everett Street 
Ghickering; Ina Mise etn oe eee 42 Sargent Avenue 
Clark, Rebecca, Hin... cretesteie ete ttiatene 25-A Prescott Street 
Copland, Jennie yn cicieie cat oie ieee hes 33 Ash Avenue 
Cowan, Helene M jivanv ncameroraiaea emcne ene ae 26 Highland Road 
Crane, ROS@: He. ce 0 eee se ae cee veces 61 Preseott:Street 
Mavenport; Myrtie MM. 2c. seman cei ce 301 Summer Street 
Dawes, uthwely ls. sarhanctrctercterccte eee 8 Ashland Avenue 
Derby, Mary Bova. ant Vivleselete e ocaneheneketelenweneit cons 39 Day Street 
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Devils PAMMNLO MV ive etertnetene (etere ra telione)eoreteaeaen ete 24 Virginia Street 
Dexter imma iter etcauensneciteserersneisnenen oer 36 Sewall Street 
UBXo A ANH Dye hla Wiliein ob ommaido oc ..11 Medford Street 
PDPASCOML, NGG ACO A ers ca aris ote ens rartalin unlit nated eee 241 Pearl Street 
IDWECOn A Mialys Hyon ster tna eenecmieractoeeteeneiereis 9 Pembroke Street 
ATI PAE TCS: US). cessheiaueis a ahetslauers aoete ie aberar 16 Sargent Avenue 
ESR PIV GGEGMED 1. ponmene elbteronaven vere nstereleletees 16 Oakland Avenue 
Mister: “ELevenniy Hin © ius csnehisteies cc ieih crete Saison tenets 47 Linden Avenue 
ites Mia bell Ah tice tatstetemincneder as scene eee 69-A Walnut Street 
LEZ SLAG SIVA r ys iAksoe cusis ferrtate ake recate 380 Somerville Avenue 
GardhiamoM.- Louls@ic oer uck au ensue ere 33 Springfield Street 
PACES UOT et tay ot ieee ease cis teen teary 5 Madison Street 
Green wood, Nima IVE staves isveteteleuseceteile 14-A Bow-street Place 
(Gap iiahaly Mach ashe IW iAS Acicce Cow mAd oo one ON 22 St. James Avenue 
WOW LOL GMC mltawarche etetensusiaienencerucacetensyete 206 Lowell Street 
(GRDUWNo bai rohots Maier enced ina bh © oo oeenoen So 6 28 Webster Avenue 
Hammond, Dora H ita 1-A Banks Street 
imteh aise SNE Ula oS Boa boon SS obo holy ao we 43 Hudson Street 
Harvey, Mildred L 17 Wellington Avenue 
TELA WVU lan VL OM me uae ay acres pees tetra <eetiomer pate eee raet 5 Windom Street 
Megan Mam sare ouiind. ccneccmtctanaeiinrtansasnet one 100 School Street 
LLU. TIO ae, Wits ae «sete gr aestecsears tomeinetslin, eereccue eoteete 138 Chester Avenue 
Hines: lor ences ccacs te eietetene sie eoma ene 9 Preston Road 
ELOD DS} INS E LLC. dH e npaistensts casrcretueasusiets 5 Marshall-street Circle 
Hopkine® Mamimiles << scream ances eames eee 23 Boston Street 
JBCODS, LISA! , ..455 Sve Gscteyete er sp ohekeve: aut eects 29 Derby Street 
cen daliy Grd GeMtSiarlopa-it-meletetter SR eee ere 44 Cedar Street 
ECIS YH, AWTS The. s eustn a. sy ators lea) el cise atta eon eee 41 Dane Avenue 
Toa D miles wk GaRIMi ars wn scersevelsivaks tel ate eisoe eee 43 Bonair Street 
Tamers. What Wasi ave oes eae peeareeee 10 Pleasant Avenue 
Bawrence., Wvmnifred, Siac we. siaretemresteus sions 8 Miner Street 
Leahy, Dlizabe tien) oc. ain aon .. Middlesex Avenue 
Liebert Maer = a ween wtaleys ayaioarsa tthe ae meee eee 530 Medford Street 
Leyland, Adelaideiiss shina sections ceases 19 Oxford Street 
Dattlenelds; wth Gi. cckonnre ete ye sete sees eat 30-A Pearl Street 
Haliburton, Marion Bit tty voutencutetes ae re 7 Sartwell Avenue 
Mackenzie: Milica beth... sacs as-9 Signore ee 25 Putnam Street 
Mahonya si Vuithy At nisacroltpeieinyspieiertene rater 28 Franklin Avenue 
Manni sy Bl eV eri Ys aie tite ace ee cts capes, Sees sone eee 36 Oak Street 
May. berny, IM Wea: Ay.terscecie sane net atenerene 191 Pearl Street 
McGuire, Eleanor M..... ielahiarox ololchie eter RnCeMene ge 36 Marion Street 
Mcintosh Wary aie betel elements ersicho ct oee 86 Concord Avenue 
Mclean; ElaZzel Bees ois cc sie mee sre eos stesoetreists 78 Oxford Street 
MeLean, Lillie wBiyck Finca sotbiearehe cisnah teens 78 Oxford Street 
MeNabby Waith i aces cea cee eee 151 Pearl Street 
MeNulty,, Marty Dun 22 ad sels cwie or rietelicestceaenene 54 Hanson Street 
Merrill) Nildite diye nircsiendecteeteietere eran 144 Holland Street 
Milter. RAZ e LO ric cenc euctvens ete del solar otetel aketsis ie testareeee ye 13 Flint Street 
Mood y,-Maibelile: Gin on. oteiie eneietsceteneieneseenene 45 Oxford Street 
Moorehouse, Gertrude H...............-..- 13 Howe Street 
Morane:., PYranic@es Bocisaiaiswes dea dae aeneeneene 157 Lowell Street 
Morehouse; s Ciel, Weis cierereeenusreteletersreiet net neee 74 Harris Street 
Morgana Tris Ts aslo wyiete euch oe eee 40 Waterhouse Street 
Morrison, Marion Ton yo ce accaselels avs sie) seamen 21 Brook Street 
Mnlliixen, ABistiver MViw vasncsccuccslercmcre caer 67 Central Street 
Niekersom MAWIGS. By. oiewcteyomusicet ares eneemems nent eames 206 Pearl Street 
Nolan nviarlonBiny-ctcrekntieni mene 15 Mountain Avenue 
Nourse. WDiOG2 Gi. cules ames ceemepetere dee eee 87 Moreland Street 
Nye, WIOPENCE (Gr. wadamc: weak. a oth wusts aye eee 51 Cedar Street 
O Brien. Mary: 2A... sic aptenus fee aha aieae hs epee eer 11 Dell Street 
Osborne. Irene Ac. sis csi ....67 Boston Street 
Perry, Edna. Mo. wc seen 2 oa ee le cient 14 Virginia Street 
Peters submis canets alenelcne cna treeasserenaeee 38 Beacon Street 
Preuty.. Wii ds siete. sate enue 220 Highland Avenue 
Purcell, Mary. G.ctoctaseateclers cit detectors 293 Beacon Street 
@ win MiAT Same tMGieiaacicteven-ience es teteerdemeueroeeetene 9 Homer Square 
Ray, Nellie “Hike ce ck-pebeeniereiene merrewelonsiere 16 Virginia Street 
MRESANs JOSSWMGUHCOVWir or eels apetelaeeanstel neering 46 Beacon Street 
Rice, Alice (Ms fecci-teee ee eee ieee 19 Linden Avenue 
Richmond. Harriet Mee. cede sears eee 171 Willow Avenue 
Risdon, Mlorence dS 2545 osteo a eee 8 Ivaloo Street 
Ronan. JullatG usin s Giessen te coats 873 Medford Street 
faqohas ay Morb Kore Wier. Gee Apo orees Rg ethics 45 Meacham Road 
FUsse Pra SS Gs he cece oie woe eteta ete atacnvans 25 Hancock Street 
Ry Gers Beatrice anes cmt. teriensite a7 12 Spring Hill Terrace 
Schick: sKiailoma tertere steaierniors eetoie = eseer acne 18 Gorham Street 
Bimo TiS ae eh fot rain sso ose eee 10 Howe Street 
Skinnér, “Niele MMi... cae caterer oki gee 73 Cross Street 
Shoat seve a Beno neKeyen MM Obcaniry Geiecis 6 chaus-cudic 5)0lc-s 227 Harland Street 
Souther Mabel Gen nidsrdets oa cases letepsesbecserenne 61 Preston Road 
Staekip ole mes) ChiSleEiiye nhete ietaiatestetereretne renee 37 Oliver Street 
Bt. CoBtrstAClotullda sor. ances te enemas 185 Beacon Street 
Stearns) Gracevl are: as cenit eran. 12 Mt. Vernon Street 
Saal iva. ING Pde) Aieweeesennceis tes eh veneuecerc os <tr eeers 5 Summer Street 
‘Nope ewopeilier Wines coutannonc dome dos 109 Summer Street 
May TOL BS SSlew liam reas te saie te ona Reetena ne semenens 20 Ware Street 
WMHoMPSOM,  Mbliel wen: pelerelelscherecetcvebts nates 19 Cedar Street 
Mut tles EVO USL Sina ctsicls enclerehe oxacats so ceslten satel epeuenctene 44 Elm Street 
Van Wart, Marion R 68 Clarendon Avenue 
Vello. Florence H....... 336 Summer Street 
Welch, IranCes: Bs < sos si cue «sce sysiver wiaes 303 Highland Avenue 
Wahitmanrshe Maida o- -) itsrua seb led=ns) ae 14 Chauncey Avenue 
\aritctoneh, dalzigo kee. (Dien ea Ala motunoideys Gooch cco 3 9 Irving Street 
MWA OOG.) EU MVEI te wis acsnegeetes e's cease ete 40 Tower Street 
Woodbridise, Amnies .ics ...0:0 aces str a 13 Pleasant Avenue 
Ahvuayse Vil Ko heeVol (Ee Germcccseeeae om GO Oo c5 0 55 Walnut Street 
EX twatern ELALry . «mate eke aisle «ie ethene 1 Avon Street 
IAMS TATU OS UBT cee vene aisle etite tetas here te tolied teh eee amees 9 Vinal Avenue 
Bailey, Carlos Ave weatetstie teers ete te iors 16 Bradley Street 
jepnlteni, datene(cisp Wy Gis Goto oO. Oo noo dso 16 Bradley Street 
Been Albert, jawnt asaivctsslisusc a wlerats 16 Buckingham Street 
Spochiman, sbleyry (S.. noise es lei see ass 337 Summer. Street 
Bowmen pwrederick: Ciocryectaie eles thereat 128 Linwood Street 
FPWR SEAT at Must ny mice acauen sa ceopsmatedet ereMaiateunress’ wee taats 16 Broadway 





Butters. George W 19 Church Street 
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Buttimer, Hdward M......s06..6s00-+++-8d1 Lowell Street 
Burimer Stepnen J... sis sccscecscses,00L Lowell Street 
Ta Otane CHAT TOS ET ane ane 205, «ich soe sell callse,0o 0) ec 27 Sewall Street 
KOCENT, AR SDHOYSI AS PNG Alay oO eloleic ECO DIOR OO 18 Fremont Street 
SCORUS a ILOGMCVE OMe up ce eters aan os saree 418-A Medford Street 
ESN NS DUI ATS cies. wis cie e esis dle sels os 2 Thurston Street 
MAA WMOUL AT eOSCD DT 5 6. siehe,'o. 00s) visio shavers) ae sae 11 Arthur Street 
BOING etreme NLT COL ilar. tar anerecel olioucice joe, cite lela steiwele aie 65 Albion Street 
olwcar, denjamin’ Lisi c os ge ge ee dens 134 Professors Row 
BOTCON UOWVIES! UHiicneoieits.1b vilsie sialic sisieis elplsis.qeditias 117 Cross Street 
Hemiandexs, RICK Ard Oi s.6 5 10s e0 0 see one 33 Robinson Street 
SEM Seem SEU UL Leni oh chur iorete avid et onc acale sue spect sre estenevene 73 Hall Avenue 
PLANNER UINLOS, PAN es a ietis Giayig ovai'es elie pa) esieyreuie js 45 Everett Avenue 
Rear Geman. Oa WIT A... << c6.65 epeledtiesee t 0 ene 2 Mt. Vernon Street 
ImEoemans EUSSECIL, Hie ac decease sels eres 65 Sycamore Street 
CREE COE OO EN Se tau cia eal dyke tel Ri Sel a es 14 Wesley Street 
Piadlev, sa reddell Oo. . fa... eles * ae ....380 Conwell Avenue 
Reo ORIEL Ors irate bleed cele cas jectie\'e edie Bon a's 182 Summer Street 
ioIMime Dent Wun aiieitienn  utecoel ook Charnwood Road 
Henderson, ELerbert Iii. siccisasiengele sae vcers 39 Prescott Street 
Ne trees ETAT OY Cie aun sctrtinire fore oleae te ols ti woot eye bes 32 Otis Street 
mM EO TU. GED ies nclee ceiys) oaecelte wy clio se: fete ss 31 Knowlton Street 
ROMANS EVO DST E Gee o seine ca fo usltee te ve tote "....44 Tennyson Street 
Pretest ee TYV OI Co oss etic reine. ce foyem oo fayte ose (ol 8 ‘sre 9 Webster Street 
mutehins. Cheston M......... OOO Oen MOR Ohne 24 Wesley Park 
rela. PMVerett Wo. c eee wee ye cee +10 Evergreen Square 
Re CSR E AT CUOIN esti nities iacsetrelds iv taverns [el ace ints ele’ se 8) as 7 Cedar Street 
TEC Tats AN PULA Cate tg pote aes eit nen Ie EO ere menenG 22 Sargent Avenue 
PSO VAIN CS di cui sais ieverveists oeue vee cepsss 204 Somerville Avenue 
SME CLC IE DEG UAL. occa cine ys loin oiSTaee weenie ss 6 Adams Street 
MGA UTI, SATIVO SS) D7. co sss snca'es ive less ceive ve! siss 486-A Medford Street 
MM EUARSHAYMME ILO TUT EC ue hey, oie eg eho. eseen ss sreh 0 oye ale wheel 1 Hillside Park 
MMT emN ERAS TOV OTL PWV a's revere le sue<o1ie) stisyeivee ab st aire 446 Medford Street 
ORO MED AROGELAC! A’ cso scste: aicveas coupes ‘eles, alee eee 68 Albion Street 
UNI Ve iyess erat ela el See Genesee 152 Medford Street 
MIO OS EI EY oct caste loweisc alee) wive. in “6)e)ie) sl» 192 Tremont Street 
pee een GeOr se Wy. 8 cc send waa a els 192 Medford Street 
McNeill, Chester W..... Anao oso uboe dacoD) 28 Conwell Street 
PL CpeVe MAMA TICS! Jini ant) c) fes-csehese: SuensvePenene sie srele « 333 Lowell Street 
amet MET CTIA 6 Vise sgerw ec aieveceretssyaaeis ‘ole core v's 0 70 Myrtle Street 
INH ea rn COMEMEAUND OIE Mizsei swelle cass 1etons, o\" slo ciere Sie eieue 65 Hudson Street 
Cia se MO EUINLOM, (Lists tous: v:s00 ono oicojan fe f6\ 0) 1.6) eis aie 21 Grant Street 
PII OMNICN LE VOSS DE 0s cee ic stevie se verevecare oo vie 17 Columbus Avenue 
reEUTESU RC HAO INIGLE, EDs. 5c -cse, ocvive ce 0 se nosseceiendica ta snse 15 Wheatland Street 
ee OE UO ol evince skce, 5y0se 0 ete/iesdesa tee [ou0i0 Tatoo 28 Preston Road 
ne mRNA ITN ire faa g coca, aire, bo oan coie'ts apiece wise a sn 5 Arthur Street 
Bem PE HTAT WV platieic tors co tsiesa sie ianauensse: orate 24 Delaware Street 
Peete aN RAS SPN yore fa Sila ee cin seiae,d0,15 Tao <ase lolae fa Yo 6 +o saiye ie 33-C Dover Street 
iE ta sees OUNET SIRE SS oes fers. ese ceive: siya senoniteieie's oe site aes 9 Linden Circle 
aN OO la ea s.easitevetace 0) ayanesein ce es 406 Somerville Avenue 
BRA eer MEU AUN VOL cAI HEL nhs te fords as cixessoinelepie.ne bine) wsvichseicdise) ene 16 Bowers Avenue 
SEN MP RTD OME SSO fella pr ciceise 1s iniceire, sient s Aendina ronnie ioue layed 14 Wesley Park 
Ree MS CLADE Vs LEN aire, ens dojsos (ence roue cose sesoise. oireirsjcove 27 Rogers Avenue 
NOME PVN AT LOL ON o oys icine cone cues eifececo ese 0 nsana ese 261 Highland Avenue 
STON APE M LINO ULL SD) cai ayses sens: vans fore dvyoseyoue-onecens 105 Walnut Street 
Stamilidin, (Clin acts IG clare oe eneneeCr et peo Op iciCEOtEcee ete becr nes 45 Cedar Street 
Pe RODE PMI HVGNSS a cRC ge (oi ele ove vloce eid st v.csciay \elsv <slav'aevonydeinr 47 Pearl Street 
RMN OpeN Tame NcTa SLANT VL oaylc,ceileire: +.(oxu sedoliesiseapiemnae. svecouelsane 39 Dows Street 
Pe ECO DCU. BB whecs coke sere ue cece 6. cess 11 Evergreen Avenue 
BRUINS IS CUS” ES 5. ctewsies «) ove sfeuesodetenvucened scousie 67 Walnut Street 
AS Seon SRE 0) ch il Ge ar 11 Bigelow Street 
REE THOUS. FROSCOR Mo ii .csc-ocecocene seine scree 193 Summer Stree. 
NB SC TIM LC IE OIG yah, retest aie tense oseserieteds oxereye seis 23 Conwell Street 
ROVE Tetee eaten UHTITSITNG SEMAN olsene c: sits velsaeveNsiseveorserons <evemoanve 13 Jaques Street 
VAM EME sa TEMIIMAEDT irs, « scanetts eeta' a slesiveico.(enemel in cene 10 Sanborn Avenue 
SMR TPE VENTE LOO ey.y te sbes:enei's youd is insosvarvaiclayensienonate 11 Pearl Terrace 
ae en CANTON AL. pe yettcescceusice siosasoryselawen: 299-A Summer Street 
BINA OM GO). nie ens cue se 2 ev eae ts comer siecian snore 31 Moreland Street 
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BANISH OMNCR TIE, wisueis Six-cuevers. sues efecers.e. thasyys incase 45 Munroe Street 
PAGED INI LC eAle tf 5; cveredceclascverene ote%s ¢ 6 wae 35 Stone Avenue 
Peed VOFENCe]) BN 6. inc cee eros Vi8 on ae ....49 Franklin Street 
eNO TTNAY Elict cys ssPeisecPonenonsysl eve) els eile slleyone 38 Berkeley Street 
ITER TOW aie, wy se yl vis, a hepadsFere tesa) sjeeheliejevdeia eis ws «) 694 Broadway 
EAM STS ahah co ade ds eves oe aleve wv) eperan abepete nce 94 Broadway 
SOANTELO EM INGLILG) BB. coir ene. etone is 0! wrencuctn ous sini 1 Chester Avenue 
Teuiheic, T2GTEIGR) GB iia gain orowhoseti colo ct ocos oO RGNs emmy clo-erdio Left 
Bienkhornm, Jennie! We jog. ee so ties 50 Webster Avenue 
PAGS SIUTURG UME, © ca tos (sreorrenete sie eos, el ee) slides tone 36 Concord Avenue 
Bererronantetapee ACL CR). Vs atectieus titer, 0:0) 0 sbeten anon lenells 11 Henry Avenue 
EMS DNL TIS lca ave) Peaceerspciais. snake s40.0. 5 sme) assis 11 Aldersey Street 
PSC UMUEOMe LS AD SLLS IM vine Ceuiics cue 00, on0 wi sneadhenens 19 Hanson Street 
aware vein ECU TIN BY. 2 6 ois, Scacenb enone sg wees ee. Hams 9 Fountain Avenue 
Teh LAGI GN TS ss loos nett 0 Ogg RONOIO RO OED CISC a ioe ie atten 40 Otis Street 
SISO GG ET OLG ING Daw ilskc 274 co lene elie ezene «exons 6384 Somerville Avenue 
mm ers ECT EMA? MMi. se. ccs ccs es operecsi a 

PEONTa TY COLOPAINO AR IML. Gieccsere ots. t. ere) etoassorese eis 

awe TUASIGO Hy aysnsas eneresn etapa) oie, orenn e's d 33 Hawthorne Street 
@leverley. Marion Gi ...utere ete vo wide «tee 0*s Park-street Station 
Maleameenemes A; Hie ol cvctsieteterete ee 6 ereanile 18 Kingman Street 
PereE i GCEEVUCS ER. elsistspe ctmne «phe. ore ee crateastsratecs 24 Otis Street 
‘Hkownesalh how UNE Raye DN aero co-op dar GOO etr Oo Cobson 49 Clyde Street 
Lay EG OV LEG CEPA cWlsamncrenanels ic lsitepel(ca Pers! sl'siecedses hepans 53 Kent Street 
‘EVES, Uieieb o\ 2 D0kn ston he Ronen cmbacncich CCE ONC RoIEEE Occ 33 Pinckney- Street 
APIA S I, JU LOM ETUCE? As, cuscalsteneseay) «) omer ensiin sere) fare) « 17 Jaques Street 
Steremaye WLAN, typ sears? = «o @ she, viap eine viene 82’ Mt. Vernon Street 
PVA AT OCLC IL CVV = Sierecarsle a sysleceie ss 22 Powder House Terrace 
DIST IW: FTV TAD SE oon ween. whe evel spon s, ove vecagetate, one 32 Line Street 
ST Pee R LOLI nina tn sustencts @) o- «cei eyenereliapeneFelilo els) sistanehs 39 Day Street 
MTTAITe! VA LLCO I< cesrqesn ch edellolle ers oe er one hielo a ana: ate 30 Trull Street 
Moughty, ALC] Me ores. . cccseee ene vein wees 0 ene 49 Webster Street 
Douglas. Florence F. ....ecee eee e eens 19 Marshall Street 
Drew, Willen Meio scwcde cw esse esse eens 59 Cedar Street 
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Driscoll Mancaret, Hictt. tas cates tes 22-A Murdock Street 
Diddy, BNettiorMe selena oa adda ee eee 17 Bond Street 
Dunbar, Blanche) Ei wle-.ses er ee eee aaa oes 3 Mystic Avenue 
LP UIVEO TS AMLATE El.) Wr eRede ere ttre tere chelsea 100 Flint Street 
UD AOR RSH A DNA IOI om Oo rncin.d tan O C00 G.o.GoU ear Ook. 19 Hall Avenue 
Eldridge, Mareueritetra cs sites eee ales 50 Walnut Street 
Ennis, Mary L. Me eT Aalto Retelch of sak ctck tat hem sh herdire) ole 785 Broadway. 
Ooi, (SEY Cu Goudosadascadcwoda de 100 Willow Avenue 
Hallis: Mey itazelonr paue cele nie eee 16 Hawthorne Street 
HUtAzpaActrick  Eelen Nig ea wieiotldcen erica 38 Hanson Street 
IMSS, AEN MCRD as cc oda caddaesah od 9 Hammond Street 
(CHleisisniehims AUCIEK log pes nooo. boone noo anode 37 Sargent Avenue 
Goldene Ammicn tyra eons? e heera hero taicls 173 Albion Street 
Goulds #Sus aml sGie Cralenteston terilcrshe se oie. 196 Pearl Street 
Gravee: Manima wisn sea ye ena titted fet. tase 17 Rogers Avenue 
(ieINeRh A iavlel Won Gog Od OcomaGUG EU biEaaeo 17 Rogers Avenue 
lay Cbiar lotta Hla mer teers oes mere et nla 72 Harris Street. 
ELM UM eEv tata tata er eee aon OUIMeY treec 
Hall, Mildred (Gs “aces ase on sets caus « 78 Concord Avenue 
JGRUUIEIEES Iskelcin Ch nooo oonoGuscode deo s atin 155 Walnut Street 
HIDE LSA ele Lumn past kere eter merece ct oak cht cr + 31 Madison Street 
Harrinstom,, Grace Vary datesteo i ssc a aha» 308 Lowell Street 
ELArrisOny Lima: ud. mca t telaie ss acta ets 55 Wheatland Street 
Hartwell ENtiel Mig atere ctevsla claNsrsta: a <caterins 76 College Avenue 
Facehiy SSarahe Re sania dorsalis ete ce ee setae 56 Curtis Street 
lela Gl@iol, MEN AMINE GobccoandnoccooaGeoo 22 Franklin Avenue 
| blftenbalsn et Ub Yokomo, ORGct b ObaLe ho choteee Tvaloo Street 
Hiering, Margaret IM. ic .css eas fine es 51 Beacon Street 
TUE BAG a TG stiwey ons, auonep aed shedeh oe ca cken ean sete « 19 Church Street 
Winclkdley, Miriam Pie i.) cess se alee s 26 St. James Avenue 
Eolimess, Millen’ Epi dies comin oierate a. 265 Beacon Street 
EushesrG ertrudey Baw strc acco sre sven cl or ce oree ek one 296% Broadway 
ELIT AeETeLGne Ha edna Reena EOD. Lem ple street 
AiSrmantinyedsy, UANWNIEB WME et oi Oona bch oboe obe 60 Central Street 
Johnson, Gertrude My 405-0 wei wren = ea ete 38 Thorndike Street 
POMS SPAT ASN. 5, cwensh ea cattedsaninteneneies sdlrsens Attn Ay. 6 31 Winter Street 
COOks PE Eee yee cfalein aieraiays ura emery sont 58 Vinal Avenue 
GOP aseiy AEs. coe eee toss si sarshonsucussipayonsrideateyees, 28 Thorpe Place 
MP LONS EOL ZAGER Te Pe te csencchenccursceveualueernt: 40 Gilman Street 
Larsen, Go dalle: Cy hoe cscgdvac wees 396 Washington Street 
DTS ila ye EEL I Vee Nae payelre ober ste) rey ov alie ciohil teeter eta keteten a Middlesex Avenue 
hefebrer (Grace WR. jp-7. wenaacceiroen ocecrws. 163 College Avenue 
POO MAG ei G LEG cirrassetcisuecedeacatteae sacustsns cons 164 Willow Avenue 
Lak ah iy Rls Re meV Boros oigtoum co Oioo.c.recld dicate 21 Everett. Avenue 
Wor Ase Ber tia NB yes icnaksaare cise ace a euametaravey ah aieearetonstte 4 Pearl Street 
Otis AVIS Cle cihaie ce 5. ssa Reshenenauetctemase tas aera 71 Boston Street 
nnd wee wera tties Tick” sc arene ween « -.......388 Rush Street 
ynam. Mareuerite: Die asec tte eles arene ayers 8 Hawthorne Street 
Macdonald Genrer ulcdenG Weerarcsd -isicdecls aon ens 5 Norwood Avenue 
Macle. War car etd ic Sipe. nencke orerehaeeern are 79 Concord Avenue 
Martis, Madeline V....... SUCHioe stisaieMonousteRs Molen ion DilInty street 
IMGG.OVierink wl air yarlene sts lle anon eneane es Seanonars! « 9 Concord Avenue 
MeKenna,, “Hilizabetiy D0 .. iocjc 0 ens eteenenre te 292 Lowell Street 
key gil aN eis allonal cc pentalnty. ota O too 0 Octo sor 47 Fairmount Avenue 
Mor Sain, Geor ee G a aressiense snare iste 601 Somerville Avenue 
IMOT TSO on RLE TM) are og cram ue spaces sanyece 19 Joseph Street 
TM Dulce GLeDA ME NY SE hoo, One ore Grolaee a O1te choc: ato 50% Florence Street 
ING Well IBSSSIS: Ghee eas wt speieh twits Ws aneeleaeP ea. 65 Hudson Street 
INT CIOS Fe SSiey IVinw ewer rataracel oleae dic acuela re 13 Wesley Park 
INOMtOM MERU Derta adm ecie titan sooo, MraneGescan nA Viemule 
INOVESR Care ri Sy aon spelen eae sdetenenr tous 21 Raymond Avenue 
OrRWeys Elizabetin, Aus sierra as < cist ste 78 Prospect Street 
ITC he CSS Ou lVermrcnone: areehetartelistcren cheater hotnaaeonetien 224 Elm Street 
Pearson. ewan G.wee came means mee coe caters 76 Wallace Street 
Perkins) Plelen C.t cw arcenns eos se eas potoleV ernon Street 
Pearicivss Niele: WK, tunm custee: esuetes inc xtee 147 Willow Avenue 
Pickenrin eG. Sritrim Gera arxceretet cai oa) seal « 29 Auburn Avenue 
POT eV Grameen ceo sh pokemearee ctemitate): sare slay 17% Summer Street 
Preston we runectey Em acca aun © 1 «cus 224 Medford Street 
PUP Ye LIGE, Hie ey shara = cpses eek lia bee S524 Woes 44 Prescott Street 
Pin Gye AU COMM oo ae ceisteesyorerece egtueeeinie. scaler ares 4 Belmont Court 
aki m@aksas caves NB reveg aaah ele Waren aoa cele oln od 23 Wyatt Street 
(QRUSCie, MENTE Ie Cem one torn he 6b Comoro r 27 Linden .Street 
Quinlan, Lillian MS assc0 oes SUcCkineham Street 
Raw AMIeer MN) aes hows aint a a sees 19% Summer Street 
lebiin dake I ee oggooap pe enon roo o.oo 477 Medford Street 
IRil@laghm GE. IIWOeh WE oooddoouUoToCo usu OS 118 Cross Street 
TSM hela eye ake aCIY We Be acta re er, Gretna drect og baat 293-A Summer Street 
ELODINGSOM: NOTA ME ialiter cls, o eeuustl eat sbeuns yp cotene 8 Newman Plate 
Peso) Min oar yaks Siete Sea wy en we eo noe 1097 Broadway 
Sar Some COLD wel we june soreh ets lage, axes elec cger sess meters 343 Beacon Street 
Sivitrelotercsy, MEST OVENS. & 6.6 piowu ohclbyoroso IB Noychowin, CoA 156 School Street 
Sohmeter we MiarlO me Lararra aisha dierent s cick rare. sae 6 Austin Street 
SUL cee LATE ch weds serene matte. ate’ atieta taut oF aenvianiter ote 158 Pearl Street 
Simpson) Githele rs aaaiciwate ck soa cs Saree viele 11 Jasper Street 
Sirelitom= Ger Cri Cie .csacecuse deued deutyssee=i saben sects 9 Eastman Place 
Siri ape ACT tl Gull umapeett carey aviatetatel prom alteh acts aiieteners 44 Harrison Street 
Sian Acme HO eee grcerta sina atte rendaraa sini nes 12 Mystic Street 
‘Tomiieala BuUnDEheoh 135 a do0cud pubmDOoUL Hoe 15 Highland Avenue 
Croyslainoumist, ENCE Ws 6 ooghouoogncen ono 16 Atherton Street 
Sig ders HiGitiy Es scrite avn olay ere) cyan a ere ale shal mtayene' 166 Broadway 
SHiaheay, PAGO. ABE Thao cm OmiCLche Ole o Ee vey oS 67 Hancock Street 
Strout sa bare lias Mi outersieeetonelere futon earns eieas rian 17 Flint Street 
Spoulielbay MUbae toe era pole opp MOE DED c 388 Medford Street 
uciciie, INieiaysnllts) INS 12s Go bosbpodee b Do oE 213 Medford Street 
Gpibhciachas Ketones! ADK “Groinrclb tuecancoarea 338 Somerville Avenue 
Wyler) EV Ube Die eyereyey anette wie ay lel sl tlchionens. oars 481 Medford Street 
Warren,- Ethel MIN Gis veyisre, yore cand 18 Columbus Avenue 
Ta ia INEAL TOI EN aers, =, xlar ev'spst & of'alsy's, ty si'ce thee Saco se's 10 Wesley Street 
Wiieavalidcly KGven aa AURA ANS RIS Wold 9 eh ean Gace 

Willoughby: Bertha, T. 3...........5.. 111 Central Street 
AV Sotis WMiArLOMM Es oh.) cle cw tere eusitellciel ete ss 67 Willow Avenue 
APRUOL -P MAMAN Aq y ciely e oi eee ss noe aes ales 187 Beacon Street 
USCA ACA TCI Peirce, otal ecere aveleiacer scsvereysyn ee 63 Austin Street 
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Baker. Roger sh. 430 cece sete oe cero mea eet 8 Lee Street 
Bezanson, Arthur FH. acccup ewe ain ania ens 47 Laurel Street 
Bishop, Walivary Ga. ce lcatscsvedssgve ce sbepihersasts ier crene 5 Pearl Street 
Blaisdell), Herbert Oh~ genre aiestaete eis ate ace 65 Park Street 
Blunt, Adm Gr ght). soc, cael .eielencie aielo a aus eacehe 28 Lincoln Avenue 
Brennan, RichardVAa. watson awwaanekeieete 6 Gibbens Street 
Bridges; Corril B.4. sumer eet soae wean 23 Power Street 
Bryan, ~santord:! LAS wvassie een ce we 35 Derby Street 
Buckley, sob Nn NW .. sce een teeta 12 London Street 
Callow MG wanrdattan scene einen eine 42 Concord Avenue 
Cameron, WG ward Hy wcracaserariroar care eenereet 83 Flint Street 
Cavanagh, Charlésy TW. eee ee roles 7 Olive Square 
Connelly (Louis: Bi. ankee inne Ceo nen 26 Clyde Street 
Conrad, Joy tS) Wis ie earn are 229 Elm Street 
Goombs, (W..bParker! vivicackos neonate 34 Tufts Street 
Coxmndcanh ise ocacsene 303 Washington Street 
Cudmore, Thomas Tce eereen ene 67 Trull Street 
Daley, ranked... vk mek armies 12 Heath Street 
Day, (Harry Soc. ce ee eee Eee aon 85 Bonair Street 
Downs, Benjamin Av Sercuak oe ae aaeors 38-A Moreland Street 
Duncan, MredG.-. faucets ret be bnee 2 Brastow Avenue 
Marie; Ralph Wire cee ae ee eee wea ee 3 Preston Road 
Hvenson, Hingr) .aniscencemnn tent keue 114 Prospect Street 
Kalion;, Mraneis ie. oc actane Gee een 7 Beach Avenue 
Ritzherbert, leroy iG. hiner ee 16 Oxford Street 
Foster, Chester aan © dy.n acre aren tenes 14 Lincoln Street 
MNeeMAiy PAL CLUE VER ten enene eae 231 Washington Street 
E'rizzell,-W. Chester ascent 7 Everett Avenue 
Gilley, Charles (Rie emaor eet eee pCa 11 Walter Street 
CeRernehyciney Wiovawil ID Ws bo erste peor oon ce dace a 43 Irving Street 
Gorman: hs Canlioneseade ooo 2 Pleasant Avenue 
Graustein, A. Albert ... 9 Buckingham Street 
Grieves) ElubertiGay ean ect cee e teen 25 Browning Street 
Hall, Georgexk ate ace oho are or 
FL ailmiani, 5 Ey © Civeliccrsnancnsto: oop ce aloes Peratere sea 363 Beacon Street 
Hamilton, (ROY cGy ic seus cee ee eee 8 Otis Street 
Harmon, James sei cease eee ee 7-A Jay Street 
Bart, Walter Ti: Sito ace eee Oe oe eee 3 Wyatt Circle 
Harttord: PercyNy enuceae se Coreen 338 Monmouth Street 
Henderson, “Bismark .eee eee eee eee 20 Elm Street 
Elen erson,. Wald ai ele ere eae 39 Prescott Street 
Hilliard Charlesue., ev cninene cee 14 Herbert Street 
Hogan;) Percy: Ai weze eres noe 50 Highland Avenue 
isola senale ds soonaccanecenoes Acs 14 Ibbetson Street 
Folmes, James. hie. eee ne 49 Thurston Street 
Elopicims Miewborm \WVisee renee eee 44 Tennyson Street 
Hopkins, .Ralph ey cee eee eee 50 Craigie Street 
Hurley; Jamies iP Ae. ers cere eee ee 8 Heath Street 
Johnson, WOharlestAy neni ee 107 School Street 
EGS VED POR INiare ORM SI) Gas casero ome caso ere 108 Central Street 
Liane, Jasper Ay «5 cos daw no eo eena eee 23 Hverett Avenue 
Tea vitt,, DvesitenAce jee hee ene 15 Quincy Street 
Woftus: ~Plarrys in aes 2 Settee eee eee 4 Benedict Street 
Macdonald, VAlbertude ee. eet ee eereaene 80% Heath Street 
Macdonald; SvallijamecAceus eee nial 80% Heath Street 
Madigan, (cola iViry J cea eee ne 57 Lawrence Street 
EMRE GAOT Uie.coia na ned veces bu oGsoLaL 4 Tremont Place 
Mars rail Williaa ious seen eee 14-A Gilman Terrace 
MeGarry Mrancis Uae erie ee eens 10 Spring Street 
MeGilire, James's Js sii ser ren epee eee ane 36 Marion Street 
Meintosh, Walter Hao.) )seoes sone 100 Josephine Avenue 
Merch Charlee Eiane ree een nent 90 Curtis Street 
Merrill, Pini ip: (Av yer ieee yee ee 144 Holland Street 
MU ey; <ELGT LY ls cele eer Pe eee 98 Porter Street 
Carpenter, J sik Git onmrn rt ieee 20 Pleasant Avenue 
MOSTCI s ALON cece ieee ene een tee 79 Mt. Vernon Street 
IN anele:! (io lam eiVise ne. eae een een 5 Cross Street 
Nealy; Ralphs is. cee ee. eee er ernte 9 Bond Street 
Nelson) ehidiwns Ieee ees eae 14-A Maple Street 
Osborn; (William da) Mere. cee eee een 86 Porter Street 
Pacios  SOSEDy Vin came ieee eee 28 Glenwood Road 
ParaniteJOSe bi Al eaten cee eee ee 26 Walter Street 
Rawlys Herma a iy As ope een ee ae ee 21 Hall Street 
Pearson) Paull Aly ae eee eae 91 Glenwood Road 
Perry, Walter Gh. eee ee ene 70 Cedar Street 
Peterson, C.=Lawrencoos. ese 51 Porter Street 
Edit an) AJ) US Se] cea ree ce een 9 Lee Street 
Bratt, Charles, Tesh Sey a eae cae arena 12 Vine Street 
LON dstaoueNl IG oooaagacsagoacs- 17-A Melvin Street 
al St On eVeleulsts yen nt se 8 Kensington Avenue 
Heard ons, sNVdilili aan eee 29 Glenwood Road 
Richy Hayman een nr ae 17 Browning Road 
Richardson, dalaroldi 2 pi een ene 36 Glenwood Road 
Richardson law Ge nice anal aaa 13 Landers Street 
Ricker qe Wal dOueaemern tee eee 104 Bartlett Street 
....51 Temple Street 
arielvoNahevetoneWohe kee bem tee 58 Berkeley Street 
oheNetatenewa toNsdi ts tate ede hee ite 18 Knapp Street 
LENA ai more WARUPEBIN Bly onnctesauonhosenoc- 26 Ivaloo Street 
Homan; we wils is ei lepa paren eae 373 Medford Street 
Rose souls. Hin see oe ee eae ee ee 42 Harrison Street 
Russell: (A velon. Gavin ts hee Ree eee 9 Church Street 
Salisbury. b).wDourlas as ae eee 7 Miner Street 
Scanlan. -Arthiir alec ek caer eee eae 11 Avon Street 
Sewall, orenzo By sce eee eee 73 Walnut Street 
Slmonds iCall vin aNy a seen ee ete ee ee ee 22 Sewall Street 
Simmons sWanrenk enn nen er ne 19 Fountain Avenue 
Smith) whined ELE... cae am hene see ened ae 51 Liberty Avenue 
Smith, EL emt ye) Tics, eter erote tet ce te edie: ee ee 69 Myrtle Street 
Smith, Eatheril osc tae een -15 Highland Avenue 
Sonlahy LOWS ak ae. eee eee seeee+..19 Linden Street 


7 Ellsworth Street 
26 Berkeley Street 


tat ishratatcete Ante t ier a s(etanelie ewan aie letra 13 Hall Street 
Sweeneys MT... cscs k aoe ee 202 Highland Avenue 
Tarleton, Homward:...c..2...0. siavie 'eferetsicicvele Gone to New York 
Maylor, irvine Rs cee stele Siete vale ter arte 49 Dartmouth Street 
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Por LGM, < Mie LO So mM. ine ore aukiecece muesesete tena © store 72 Central Street 
Van Wart, Henry.A........... ..68 Clarendon Avenue 
MET Wile pe, NDA Gi. alg eng myershh mabe sue tsbacsaa ses iets 17 Oscar Street 
WAIT EMO Wi, AUS Lave WH) suse ieid aise reiietmenctetare 39 Nashua Street 
NWWMendey ANseeh Ue NES A Sa cicke Compo cou ton 43 Florence Street 
Wier SQ arts Eira 3 ke of arela iets oie omahne 177 Washington Street 
Ue DN 2m) oP SRS erarh all Glen Aira sacs Oxtmer thea betes heen 23 Mount Vernon Street 
ANVESES Wiener it tas cusrehist chet metelclclic esehetere ence 69 Cedar Street 
Wheeler WmarlestAls cic ctreinonsusre aaa cetetetere ners 32 Mead Street 
Wheeler? Walter? E.'s 5. sngisieiedeiclie ercsio rete cre 13 Jaques Street 
Whelpley, A-vard ios. 05 $a s2 0 eas 785 Somerville Avenue 
WRDLECOMD, EmamiONS Ah. asst ore tehel oem ieee 358 Broadway 
Wisnitne ys (Carronite csesoslaneteneleter feteteiene ies 38 Wallace Street 
Wal eral ue was... angeles akon te eue celeste arsenite 30 Rush Street 
AY MUSYoN aM avon ooke¥sHu © tamequagia Simeon oacdcot- do Oc 9 Irving Street 
VOT CAMBS TINC iota cave svetcusverecnoustouehel ove reese 10 Thorndike Street 





Wie sh Sayer liber tran idh tice oieloike bene tetelt torent metnetchets 14 Merriam Street 
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He takes a trip abroad when school closes. 
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SCHOOLS... AND COLLEGES 


Massachusetts College of Commerce 


(INCORPORATED ) 





AND 


Gregg Shorthand School 


30 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


The Personnel 





H. W. PELTON, President; C. C. DEXTER, Secretary and Treas- 
urer — formerly the leading instructors in a Boston Business College — pro- 
prietors of the Lynn Business College, one of the most successful of the high- 
grade commercial institutions of the state. 

GEO. P. LORD, Vice President — recognized as the most up-to-date 
originator and organizer of business training methods in the United States — 
proprietor of the Salem Commercial School, one of the largest and most widely 
known business schools in the country—recent proprietor of the Gregg Short- 
hand School of Boston. 





The Courses and Employment Department 





The Shorthand and Business Courses include all the methods which these 
experienced educators have originated and proved to be practical in their own 
schools — methods which other schools have both approved and adopted. 

The Employment Department is under the same successful management 
as the similar departments of the three schools. 





The Summer School 





The Sessions are continued all summer in order that beginners need not 
waste several weeks before taking up their courses, and that graduates of high 
schools may bring their shorthand studies to a finish promptly and be assisted 
to a situation by the Employment Department. 





Call at the office, or write for full information 








[CONTINUED ON PAGE 283.] 
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SEWING MACHINES 


il sUa; Lock Stitch and Chain Stitch, two Machines in one, 


CELEBRATED Domestic and the 
Light Running New Home 


The Domesvric and the NEw Home have been the LEADERS 1n every great improvement that has been made in FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINES fora third of acentury. Sold without the aid of canvassers. Warranted and Kept in Order 
Ten Years. Sold for cash or on instalments. Old machines taken in exchange as part payment. Needles and Oil 
for ali machines. Sewing machines rented. All makes repaired. 

In Our Japanese Department can Le found a very choice assortment of China Novelties in the newest Decorations. Very 
appropriate tor Gifts or Whist Prizes. Telephone, 1352 Oxford. 


C. (e e BO W L ES & GOs 5 Con enias ree Jordan Marsh Co, ] 9 Avon St reet 


L. FE. Clayton “ Dry and Fancy Goods 














SCHOOL SUPPLIES. 








NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 
Kid Glove Cleaning | $6 Highland Ave., Somerville Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 
Agent for Custom Laundry al Opposite High School gues mee 











Princess vith Doubles Violets _ Horace Partridge & Co. 
Marsfon B. BunRer 


* & FLORIST & oF 
3 City Hall Avenue, Boston 


A large assortment of all seasonable Flowers 
always on hand. 

All orders delivered free of charge. 

Telephone,. 3779-4 Main. 


BOSTON 
General Athletic Outfitters 


| BASE BALL, TENNIS and TRACK GOODS 


Aaye A 9} Jo ATT 


Fencing Supplies a Specialty 


American Beauty Roses 


Pansies, Enchantress Carnations © 


2W. J. EMERSON ~ |. HORACE PARTRIDGE Rant 
Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers 84 Franklin Street 


148 Perkins Street 
EAST SOMERVILLE, MASS. | BOSTON 











=< = ~ Telephone Connection. Only the Best Mate rials Used 


Compliments WALTER H. SNOW 
Ice Cream and. fancy Ices 


LIGHT CATERING 
Special Attention to Parties and Weddings 


Geo. S, Allison, ‘ . Proprietor 89 Marshall Street, . . . Somerville, Mass. 


LOCATED NEAR. GILMAN SQUARE 


Dew Drop Inn 





Gro Reaction Hime ——€ L. STEVENS 
ott ee peli ss! ust oe IN ALL KINDS OF 


Groceries and Provisions 


4 es oe Teas, Coffees, Spices, &c., &c. 


Na ans. | Clarendon Block, Cor. Day and Elm Sts.. 
Mrs. R. W. CONWAY, e . Manager Telephone 65 





SOMERVILLE HIGH 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 
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pecececocccoocooooeoceoesery 

@ Compliments of : 

§Gridley’s Coffee House ™ Lunch Room § 

@ = WILLIAMS COURT 3 

® AND WASHINGTON STREET ®@ 

5 BOSTON, MASS. ° 

Covevegvcevseveleeeeesnsleseeetn 
Somerville High and 


SOIREE 


CLA S838 
Anthoine Academy, June 16, 1904 
Tickets, $1.50 per couple. 


CHAS. H. CRANE 
Pharmacist 


E, Somerville, Mass. 





Perkins, Cor. Franklin St., 





Yas Ftet of SSY Se LS 
Mellinery 


HOWARD BUILDING 
Near Marshall Street 


324 BROADWAY 





Not open evenings during June and July 


RODERICK CAMERON 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
38 SUMMER ST., SOMERVILLE 











Latin Schools 


OF 1904 


Reception at 8 o’clock 


Balcony seats, 25 cents 


TELEPHONE SOMERVILLE 


HILL & HOLT 


79-81 Bow Street, Jct. Somerville Avenue 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


AUTOMOBILE STORAGE, REPAIR AND SUPPLY 
STATION 
First Class Automobile Repairing of all Kinds 
GASOLENE, BATTERIES, LUBRICATING OILS & SUPPLIES 


STORAGE SECOND-HAND AUTOMOBILES 


FORD MOTOR CARS 





ESTABLISHED 1882. 


Compliments of MANU FL M : Sl HAV A 
HAIR CUTTER 


Cor. PERKINS & LINCOLN STS. - - EAST SOMERVILLE 
Particular attention given to Children’s Hair Cutting. 
Telephone, 515-5. 


H. McCULLOUGH 


Ice Cream 


Wholesale and Retail 
Special Delivery ~ Tel., Som. 736-2 








SOMERVIELE 
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DIEGES & CLUST 


—————O 


Makers of the Somerville E. H. School Pins 
373 Washington Street 


BOSTON MASS. 





CLASS PINS 
MEDALS 
CUPS and 


TROPHIES of Every Description 
DIAMONDS, WATCHES and JEWELRY 


HIGH SCHOOL 





GOP OSGHDIOFTS HO HHHOHHOOL OS 





| 269 Highland Avenue 


RADIATOR 


S. AGER 
Home Bakery 


Bread, Cake and Pies Fresh every Day 
166 School St., Somerville 


ALBER YF Fe HARE 
Pbarmacist 
48 Cross, corner Webster Streets 
EAST SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Repairing and Jobbing 


H. G. WHITE 
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTOR 


Electric Wiring and Complete Installations Put in New or 
Old Buildings 
Electric Lights, Motors, Gas Lighting, Telephones, Bells, 
Door Openers, Speaking Tubes 








Tel., 516-4 


Somerville. 
Registered with N. E. Ins. 


SPFOODOOS VDOVOVTT ST SCHOO OOOS 69090000009 


Telephone 117-3 


HOWARD LOWELL & SON 
Hack, Livery § Boarding Stable 


Storage for Furniture, Carriages, Sleighs, Etc. 


Exchange 





O00 


90000009 


70 to 76 Gilman Street 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
oe POSHHOHS HO HOOOOS OOOOH OOO OOO OOO e 


Mrs. E. S. BARROWS 
Fine Aillinery 


130 Pearl Street 


See 090090000 





Somerville 


GIRAGOSIAN BROS. 


LADIES’ AND. GENTLEMEN’S 
CUSTOM TAILORS 
13 Medina Block, Davis Sq., West Somerville 


SPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO 
Pressing, Cleansing, Dyeing, Altering and Repairing 
i i i i i i i 








Telephone Connection. 


E. S. SPARROW & CO; 


| WHOLESALE HARDWARE RETAIL 
| Cutlery and Wall Paper 


| Paints Oils, Varnishes and Colors, Crockery, House Furnish- 
ings, Wooden and Tinware 
1 College Avenue, Cor, Highland Avenue 
WEST SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


J. W. GILMAN, Manager. Agent for Bay State Fuel Co. 


COAL AND woop 








A FRENCH PEASANT 
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THE BouveE-STERLING SHOE, $2.50 


THE NEWEST DESIGNS FOR YOUNG MEN 


86 Summer Street 
78 Hanover Street 


Coes SoCo eco hose pace a op eS a ose CG eS a Ses eae Geos HoH eS OI OI 
ee 


Visit West Somerville’s 


TID 


Fashionable Milliner .. 


Mrs. Charles W. Sacobs 


233 Elm Street, West Somerville 


Corner Grove Street 


, 
+9 


Open Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday 


SODA ATID AL AICI AOS I 


Evenings 
REARDAN PTS OCB Cece Bee EB eco Nese Cale Chace 
BARNEY BENNETT * 

55-A Summer Street 


First-class Shoe Repairing 
HAND SEWED WORK GUARANTEED 


A Pair of Laces with Every Job 


GEO. H. THAYER 


DEALER IN 


Boots, Shoes and Rubbers 


including the famous 


“ JULIA MARLOWE” 


Elastic Instep Shoe 
6 Medina Building : 
. WwW. Somerville 


WM. J. WILEY 


Oils 
Paints 
Varnishes 
Lawn Mowers 
Window Screens 
Vegetable Seeds 
Grass and Flower Seeds 
Poultry Netting 
Paint Brushes 
Garden Hose 
Flocr Oil 
Rakes 
Hoes 
Davis Square - - - 











West Somerville 





Latest Designs in 
Spring Suits : : 
MARGARETTE G. HIGGINS 


Fashionable Dressmaker 


148 PEARL STREET. - - - SOMERVILLE 


BOSTON 


Cee ey So le lo keeles 





Davis Square | Groceries and 


13 Water Street 
14 Spring Lane 


JACKSON CALDWELL & CO. 


Lamps, Stoves, Ice Chests, 
LACE CURTAINS, SIDE BOARDS, 





TABLES, BEDS, CARPETS, ETC. 
Everything to Furnish a House with 


UNION SQUARE 


Telephone, 32-2 Somerville. 








CILMAN EXPRESS CO. 


JOHN E, PALMER, Proprietor 
Somerville and North Cambridge 





NO, CAMBRIDGE OFFICE 


1992 Mass. Ave. 
Tel., 917-5 Camb. 
BOSTON OFFICES 


95 Arch St. 
77 Kingston St. 


SOMERVILLE OFFICE 
Davis Square 
Tel., 303-4 Som, 

14 Devonshire St. 

16 Union St. 


89 Broad St. 
65 Kingston St. 





Furniture and Piano Moving 


Resivence, pay Elm St. Order Box, 90 Faneuil Hall Market 
Tel., 67-7 Som. 


STORAGE FOR FURNITURE 


M. D. LEWIS 


— DEALER IN— 





e¢ € 
@ Provisions 


FINE CREAMERY BUTTER 


51 Summer Street, cor. Prescott Street 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Established 1894 


MOULTON C. LIBBEY 


a rmaeSeOWCICT. ges 
3 Studio Building Davis Square West Somerville 
Orders Solicited 


For Diamonds, Watches and other goods. Repairing of all kinds a 
specialty. Mantel Clocks called for and returned. 


FLOWERS FOR THE SOIREE 
# AND GRADUATION # 


J. W. HOWARD, Florist. 
330 Broadway = - ~ - 


Tel. 518-2 








Somerville 
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VACATION HARDWARE 
A’ W. E. PLUMMER & CO0.’S 52 Union Square 


INGERSOLL WATCHES will stand lots of banging around and cost $1.00 and $1.50. 
And for ladies’ size, the NEW ENGLAND costs $2.00. 





THE NEW FOLDING BROWNIE CAMERA for $5.00 fills the bill. 
J. ALBION BRIGGS & CO. CURRIER ia 


AUCTIONEERS 














Real Estate and Insurance Agents | bair Dresser 
17 Union eparcca hese CAD ie si siocvilic: Mass. | 43 Union Square = Somerville 
Notary Public Bent patina ois a ete Tel. 202-3 Children’s Hair Cutting a specialty 
THE AMERICAN ELECTRIC TAPE CO. 
DEALERS IN 
ELECTRIC TAPE, SPLICING COMPOUND, SCRAP RUBBER, Etc. 
Office, 305 Sudbury Building, - - - Sudbury Street, Boston 


Telephone, 678-6 Haymarket 
ic, SUBURBAN COAL CO, "ran 
All Rail COAL _— Wood, Hay 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 
H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager Telephone, 320 Somerville 
29 DANE STREET, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


| L. H. BROWN 
Sy Armstrong Co.] | Hack, Livery, Boarding * Sale Stable 


Cor. Somerville Ave. and Prospect St. 
SOMERVILLE 


The Two 


Remaining Games 
June 17, at 3.30 P. M. 


SOMERVILLE vs. R.M.T.S. 


June 25, at 3.30 P. M. 


Somerville vs. Dorchester 


BROADWAY FIELD - - - ADMISSION, 25 CENTS 
—_—o—_- 
The management earnestly requests a large 
attendance and organized cheering. 


Somerville, Mass. Mr. Ricker ) Cheering 
; Mr. Hall Mvesacre 
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Radiator Puzzle 


Arranged by the Radiator’s Wise Man 


A Liberal Reward Is Offered for the Correct Solution 
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Reliable for Siple and Wearing Qualities -REKAMHCTAW 
Lamson & Hubbard ect hae 
= RELEW EJ 






























































































































































































































































eit yon 1904 


The new Lamson & Hubbard Spring shapes, in soft hats | 
and Derbys, continue to be the most dressy, becoming and 
comfortable hats made, 


LAMSON & HUBBARD 
Ale 92 Bedford Street and 229 ‘Washington es 














695 BROADWAY. 


J 





PRESCRIPTIONS — 


CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED Somerville, Mass. 
TRY POWDER HOUSE ROOT BEER 





WILLIAM H. CUSHMAN 
Gents’ Furnishings 
LAUNDRY 


GILMAN SQUARE Tel., 505-5 Somerville | 
Ceo eRe Ni SON 


DEALER IN 


Watches, Clocks and Jewelry 


351 Medford St., Gilman Sq., Somerville 


Careful attention given to the repairing of Watches, Clocks 
and Jewelry. Clocks called for. 








E. F. HICKS, Caterer 
3 Waveriey House, City Square, . Charlestown 


ICE CREAM 


Of the very finest quality Cut and Put Up in Boxes 
Specialty for 
Fairs and Sie at Special Rates 
Prices sent promptly on application. | 





' Bostonette 





We Gide Dashion cose 


CRULLERS 
G. W. CLARK, 353 Summer St., | 


SOMERVILLE 


FRANCIS M. WILSON | a 


Unoertaker | 


103 Cross Street | 








Telephone 330 


$40, $12, 815, A 


339 Medford Street 
MALTA TEMPLE 


Dana W. Bennett and Dexter F. Beonett 


INSURANCE 














147 Milk Street & Boston 
————_—oO-— 
Telephone, Boston 1755 


are 41 PUTNAM STREET 


ARE DELICIOUS 


Try his celebrated | BUTTER, CHEESE, and EGGS, 
HOME-MADE BREAD, | and all kinds of Groceries, at 
Superior to all others. the lowest possible prices. 


GOOD ELGIN CREAMERY BUTTER. 


DAVIS SQUARE, Opposite Postoffice 
PEARL STREET STUDIO 


237 Pearl Street, ee Somerville 
PHOTOGRAPHS ALL SIZES 


Also Crayons on Bromide from small pictures. 
prepared to do outside viewing. 
Peco ng oe and fees Done for Amateurs 


Talbot's 





Strawberry Cream Pies _ 
And French Cream Cakes 














e * * 


We are 








and 


Cravenctte 
Rain 
Coats 


BOSTON MADE 
All the nobby 
SCOTCH EFFECTS 

(Half Belted) 


PRICES 


$20, $26 


TALBOT co. 


3957403 
Washington St. 
OPPOSITE 


Franklin Street 
BOSTON 
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SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION ** Sitar”: 


Office, 19 Pierce Building, Copley Square, Boston 
Same teachers 24 years. Courses for Teachers, Speakers, Readers, All who Use the Voice, and for general 
culture. Send for catalogue; also free hooklet, ‘¢‘ What Can You Do For Me??’’ 























b ABOSTON 


INSTITUTE. 


{64 Years in Boston, 30 Years Cor. Washington and Beach Sts. | 


REMOVAL 


On July Ist, 1904, 


Comer’s Commercial College — 


will remove to the Walker Building, 120 Boylston 
Street, Boston. For accessibility, light, ventila- | 
tion, and convenience our new rooms are without 
equal. Long experience in teaching and careful 
personal attention to each pupil enable us to guar- 
antee the most satisfactory results. 


BOOKKEEPING 
SHORTHAND 
EMPLOYMENT 


Send for latest prospectus. 


A SHORTHAND Time, 2 to 4 Months 
EDUCATION = Cost, $825 to $40 


THE EASIEST SYSTEM TAUGHT 
THE BENEDICT SCHOOL, 14 Beacon St., Boston 7th Year 


SUMMER SHORTHAND SCHOOL ieee aS 








‘* 












Open all Summer 


















The Chandler Normal Shorthand School will continue dur- ; 
ing the month of JULY. Opening day, July 5. Exceptional cr { 
oppertunity for teachers and finishers. Address, Save Serer Machines 
THE NORMAL SHORTHAND SCHOOL Money Samant Rented 
221 Columbus Avenue, Boston I 
an . Sent St ae a on all and 
Compliments of Makes Repaired 
A FRIEND sale, 
THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE 


38 Bromfield Street, Boston 


~STENOGRAPHERS’ CIVIL SERVICE SCHOOL 


Walker Building, 120 Boylston Street, Boston. M. T. REDDIN, Principal 

ATTENTION, GRADUATES ! Have you decided on your life-work ? Consider the advantages to be gained by pass- 
ing the CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION, Several of: my pupils are now holding lucrative GOVERNMENT positions. 
Enter now and prepare for the OCTOBER EXAMINATIONS. Individual instruction in SHORTHAND, TY PEWRITING, 
and all CIVIL SERVICE subjects. Beginners rapidly advanced. Qualified thoroughly in from four to six months for 
business stenographers. Positions secured. Send for Prospectus. 


Day and Evening TERMS MODERATE Open all Summer 


[CONTINUED ON PAGE 288, ] 
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SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES 
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| 





Tufts College 
ELMER H. CAPEN, LL.D., President 


The College is on a hill-top, four miles from Boston, 
combining the advantages of country and city, It offers to 
the students in all its departments the best methods of 
instruction, and the various facilities requisite for a thor- 
ough education, at a very moderate cost. 


DEPARTMENTS 
THE COLLEGE OF LETTERS.—Degree A. B., and for courses 
in Biology, Chemistry or General Science, and in Civil, 
Electrical, Mechanical and Chemical Engineering, the 
degree S. B. 
THE DIVINITY SCHOOL.—Degree D. B. 
THE MEDICAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree M. D. 
THE DENTAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree D.M.D. 
THE BROMFIELD-PEARSON SCHOOL.—A technical School 
for the Engineering Courses. 
THE GRADUATE DEPARTMENT.—Degrees Ph.D., A.M.,M.S. 
SUMMER SCHOOLS.—In Chemistry, Biology, English, and 
Mathematics. 
For Catalogues or for any information concerning the 
college, address 


HARRY G. CHASE, Secretary, 
Tufts College, = = Mass. 








School of 


BOSTON UNIVERSITY 


| Central Location 


| {2 Somerset Street - = 














Graduating, Normal, Artistic or Professional Courses. 
Departments: Elocution, English, Physical Culture. 


College of Liberal Arts | 
Varied Elective Courses 
Metropolitan Advantages 
Enlarged Opportunities for Scientific Study by the 
Establishment of Chemical and Biological Labora- 
tories in the College Building. { 


THE DEAN | 





Address 
BOSTON 








Is the best equipped 
Training School p) 
the E@sr 

Prospectus will tell 


ADDRESS: 


100 Boulston Street 
BOSTON 


Three 
Eminent 
Class and Private lessons included in 


Educators as instructors. 


English Speech 
and Wrpression 


SAVE TIME SAVE MONEY 


A COMPLETE SHORTHAND EDUCATION FOR $45.00 


Free Stationery Individual Instruction Short Course, only 3 or 4 months to learn 
School open all summer Positions guaranteed to the competent Send for Prospectus 


PEMBERTON SCHOOL OF SHORTHAND PEMBERTON BUILDING 


Pemberton Square = = Boston, Mass. 
Telephone, 645-9 Haymarket 


Nore.—This offer good for pupils enrolling only during the months of July, August, and September. 


YOUNG MEN LOOKING FOR 


each course. Summer session in July. Send for Catalogue 
MISS MARIE WARE meal Principal 


29 PITERCK BUILDING - - - - BOSTON, MASS, 











BUSINESS POSTrrions 


Should call upon 


HOUGHTON & WARE - - 364 Washington St., Room 2 


N. WORTHYLAKE & CO. 


.. DEALERS IN | 

Fine Wall Papers and Room Mouldings 
Paints and Oils, Paper Hanging and Painting 

257 Elm Street Davis Square West Somerville 


Telephone connection 


RIFLES AMMUNITION _ 


E. LINEGAR & CoO. 


.. AGENTS FOR 
MOTOR CYCLES » BICYCLES » MARINE MOTORS » ETC. 
First-class Repairing. Tire Vulcanizing. Solid Buggy Tires Put On. All Work Guaranteed 
38 BROADWAY, . . . EAST SOMERVILLE 





you why. 
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BEAUTIFUL PICTURE S_.-—< 


Are you interested in art and beautiful pictures? If so, PHOTO ERA, The American Journal 
» of Photography, will be for you an endless source of education and delight because if is a permanent 
_ record of Photographic Art in America. 
| Thousands of readers take it as it shows the latest advances in the art of picture making. It is 
the only independent, high-class magazine, published in the United States, devoted to photography, 
and its contributors include the brightest minds in the artistic and photographic world. Every issue 
‘contains a supplement in the nature of a photogravure, heliotype, or color process reproduction, worth 
the cost of the magazine alone. Price, 25 cents a copy. Subscription, $2.50 per year. 


PHOTO ERA PUBLISHING CO. 
170 SUMMER STREET, . . . BOSTON 








Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


Anthracite CO AL Bituminous 


Successors to Horatio Wellington & Company and B. F. Wild & Company 











Branch Yards and Offices: Wharves: General Office: 
226 Main Street, Charlestown Craigie’s Bridge, E. Cambridge 
531 Main Gicect Ee estown ee. Street, and Fi Central Street 
Union Square, Somerville arren Avenue, 
Gilman Square, Somerville Charlestown District, Boston BOSTON 








JOHN BRYANT'S Sons | EDWIN CONNELL 
UNDERTAKERS 


Telephone 123-2. 353 Medford St. pI U mber and 


John M,. Woods E. D. Walker 


eM JOHN M. WOODS & CO. Casi Her ae te 


Wholesale an Retail Hardwood Lumber 


Air and Kiln Dried. Specialties: Mahogany, Whitewood, 
Qr. Sycamore, Oak, Ash, Cherry, and Walnut 


Cambridge 229 AST CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 148 PEARL STREET, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


& fz} OF, MOLLICA & 
“ON ACansons —_een 31 Summer Street 


FOOD MAKERS ‘Sirvsteclass Shoe Repairing 


WORK GUARANTEED 


High grade Rubbers and Overshoes. 


SCHOOL WATER COLORS 


‘Partial to In Boxes and Tubes 
Parity Mathematical = Instruments « and 


Buy the Standard | Artists’ = Materials 


MANUFACTURED BY 


tere Wadsworth, Howland, & Co. 


8-5 Bonair Street {153 Perkins Street | (INCORPORATED ) 
824-a Broadway 2\8 Pearl Street 82 and 84 Washington Street, Boston 

















People 





290. SOMERVILLE HIGH 


HIGH SCHOOL EDUCATION 


fits you for a successful 


Business Career 


Practical advice enabling you to place your talents | 
| 


to best advantage is indispensable and profitable. 


This advice, together with eighteen years’ experi- | 


ence in this line of work, is offered you free. 


Mercantile Reference 


and 


Bond Association 
56 Summer Street 


If you obtain a position the fee is one 
week’s pay. Nocharge unless you accept 


the place. 
DAVIS SQUARE 


W. J. WILEY WEST SOMERVILLE 


FERTILIZERS LAWN DRESSING 
FLOWER AND VEGETABLE SEEDS 
LAWN MOWERS 
RUBBER HOSE HOSE REELS GARDEN RAKES 
WHEELBARROWS 

CHICKEN AND POULTRY NETTING SCREEN WIRE 

SCREEN DOORS WINDOW SCREENS 

PAINTS, OILS and VARNISHES 
FLOOR OILS, FLOOR WAX 
SCREEN BLACK 

PAINT BRUSHES 





HOES | 


GRASS SEED | 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


HOT WATER 


HOT 
WEATHER 


WITHOUT A 


HOT FIRE 


With one of our Gas 
Water Heaters installed 
in your home you can 
have hot water at any 
time, in any amount 
from any Hot Water 
faucet in the house. 
These}-Heaters are 
, made entirely of cop- 
) per and brass, and heat 
enough water for a 
bath at a cost not to 
exceed one cent. This 
is the most convenient 
and labor-saving device 
that you can have in 
your home. 


We are installing 
this Special Heater for 
the special price of 
$17.00, all complete. 


Made entirely of 
copper and brass 
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KELLSEY & STACK 





GRASS HOOKS | 


| foo! 





Lawn Mowers Sharpened 


261 Elm Street Davis Square Somerville 
Next door to Post-Office. 
LOPOLOHOYD SOLO OLOIOLO SOLO LOU OUD 


Millinery 
NELLIE STACKPOLE 


’ 242 Broadway - opp. Broadway Park * 
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NESMITH SHOE 


CO. $3.50, $4.00 and $5.00 


BUILDERS OF 


Smart Shoes for Men, Women and Children. 


Made on hygienic lasts. 


Endorsed by leading foot specialists throughout the country. 


For Men, Wome 


TAN SHOE 


NESMITH BOOT SHOP, 


College Ice 
PEARSON'S — 304 BROADWAY 


C. W, THOMPSONsds5Co; 


MUSIC PUBLISHERS 
13 WEST STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


ASK TO SEE THE TWO NEW SONGS: 








New Colonial March, by Marks; ‘‘ Sometime, Somewhere,” by 
8S. G. Cooke. The Popular Hits of the Season. 


n and Children. The most popular Shoe 


for Summer Wear. 


SB6 West Street. Boston 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill 
204 Highland Avenue 


SOMERVILLE, MASS, 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 

Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and 
Repairing Clothes. 

High Schooi Trade Solicited. 





STOOHOS HOIH GNV Adveadll 




















292 SOMERVILLE* HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 





Somerville Journal 












Fine Advertising Medium 


.. Largest Circulation of any .. 





.. Paper in Middlesex Qounty .. 
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